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| POEMS | 


By J. D. 


WITH 


ELEGIES 


ON THE 
AUTHORS DEATH. 


TO WHICH 


| IE added divers Copies under his on hand 
never before in print. 


LONDON, 


Printed for Fohn Marriot , and arc 
to be fold era Atarriat at his ſhop 


by Chancery lane end - over againſt the Inner 
Temple gate. x65 0. 


EC TEEEE LE I IIOY 
To the Right Honourable 


William Lord (raven Baron of 
Hamſted- Mar ſham. 


* My Lord, 
ek Any of theſe Poems have, for 
| Walz ſeveral] impreſhons, wandred 
Vt up and down truſting (as well 
GzeR<8, they might) upon the Authors 
reputation; neither do they now complain 
of any injury but what may proceed ei- 
ther from the kindneſſe of the Printer,or 
the curtefie of the Reader;the one by ad- 
ding ſomething too much, leſt any ſpark 
of this ſacred fire might periſh undiſcer-=, 
ned, the other by putting ſuch an eſtima- 
tion upon the wit & fancy they find here, 
thatthey are contentto uſe it as their own: 
as if a man ſhould dig out the ſtones of a 
royall Amphitheatre to build a ſtage for a 
bh A 3 countrey 


The Epiſtle 


countrey ſhow. Amongſt all the monſters | 
this unlucky age has teemed with, I finde 
none ſo prodigious, as the Poets of theſe J/ 


later times, wherein men as if they would 
level underſtandings too as well as eſtates, 
acknowledging no inequality of parts and 
Judgements,pretend as indifferently to the 
Chaire of wit as to the Palpit, 8 conceive 
themſelves no leſle inſpired with the ſpi- 
rit of Poetry then with that of Religion:ſo 


It is not onely the noiſe of Drums and | 
Trumpets which have drowned the Muſes 


- harmony, or thefearc that the Churches 
ruine wil deſtroy theirPrieſts likewiſe, that 
now frights them from this Countrey, 
where they have been ſo ingenuouſly re- 
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ceived, but theſe rude pretenders to ex- | 
cellencies they unjuſtly own who pro- | 


fanely ruſhing into Minervaes Temple, | 


with noyſome Ayres blaſt the lawrell w*b 
thunder cannot hurt, In this ſad condi- 


tion theſe learned ſiſters are fled over to | 
beg your Lys, protection , who have been |: 


ſo certaina patron both to arts and armes, 
and 


| 
I ſointirely preſerved your Honour,thatin 


1 


| Dedicatory. 
and who in this generall confuſion have 


your Lordſhip we may ſtill read a moſt 
perfe& character of what England was in 
all her pompe and greatnefle, fo that al- 
though theſe poems were formerly writ- 
ten upon ſeverall occaſions,and to fevyerall 
perſons, they now unite themſelves, and 
are become one pyramid to ſetyour Lord- 


{ſhips ſtatue upon, where you may ſtand 


like Armed Apollo the defendor of the 
Muſes, encouraging the Poets now alive 
to celebrate your great Ads by affording 
our countenanceto his poems that wan- 


ted onely ſo noble a ſubject. 


My Lord, 


Towr moſt humble ſervant 


Joun Donnxs. 


Hexaſtichon Bibliopolz, 


] See in bis laſt preach't, and printed Booke, 

His Pifture in a ſheet ; in Pauls I looke, 

And ſee his Statue in a ſheet of ſtone, 

And [ure bis body ia the grave bath one : 

Thoſe fheets preſent him dead, theſe if you buy, 

Tos bave bim living to Eternity. 4 
Jo, Maz, *%#* 
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Hex aſtichon ad Bibliopolam, Incerti. 


TN thy Impreffon of Donnes Poems rare, pr 
For his Eternity thou baſt ta'ne care : > 
"I 'was well, and pious: And for ever may 
He live : Tet ſhew 1thee a better way; 
Print but bis Sermons, and if thoſe we buy, 
He, we, and Thou ſhall livet' Eternity. 


——— — 


ToJoun DoNnNE. 


,Onne, the delight of Phabus, aud each Muſe, 
| ho, to thy oxe, all other braines refuſe ; 
A whoſe every work , of thy moſt early wit, 
Came forth example, and remames ſs, yes : 
Longer a knowing, thai moſt wits doe live 3 
And which no'1 affeftion praiſe enough can give! | 
Toit, thy language, letters, arts, beft life, { 
which might with balfe mankind maintain a ſtrife 5 | A 
All which 1 mean to praiſe, and, yet, I would; 
- Bk leave, becauſe I cannot as I fhould * 
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The Fleas 


M Arke but this flea, and marke in this, 
How little that which thou deny'ſt me is : 


| Ir fuck'd me firſt, and now ſucks thee, 


And 1n this flea, our two blouds mingled be ; 
Thou know'ſt that this cannor be faid 
A ſinne, nor ſhame, nor loſſe of Maidenhead, 
Yet this enjoyes before it wooe, 
And pamper dſwels with one bloud made oftwo, 
And this, alas, is more then we would doe. 


{ Oh ſtay, three lives in one flea ſpare, 

7 Where we almoſt, yea more then maryed are. 
1 This fleats you and I, and this 

1 Our mariage bed, and mariage temple is ; 

2 Though Parents grudge ,and you,w'are mer, 
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And cloyſterd in theſe living walls of Jer. 
Though uſe make you apt to kill me, 
Let not to that, ſelfe.murder added be, 
And facriledge, three fins in A three, 


Cruel 
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Cruell and ſedaine, haſt thou ſince 
Pugpled thy Nayle, in blond of ingocence ? 
Wherein conld this flea guilty be, 
Except in that drop which it ſuck'd from thee 2 
Yet thou triumph'ſt and, ſaiſt that thou 
Find'f not thy ſelfe, nor me the weaker now z ? 
"Tis true, then learne how falſe, feares be ; ; 
Juſt ſo much honour, when thou yeeldſt ro me, 
Wall waſt,as this flea's death tooke life fromehee, |} 
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T he good-morroW. 


] Wonder by my troth, what thou, and I | 
Did, till we loy'd ? were we not wean'd till then? 1 
But ſuck*d on countrey pleaſures, childiſhly } 
Or ſnorted wein the ſeven-ſleepers den 7 

* Twas ſo; But this, all pleaſures fancies be, 
If ever any beauty I did ſee, 
Which I defir'd and got,'twas bat a dreame of thee, | 


And now good-morrow to our waking ſoules, 
Which watch not one another ont of feare ; 
For love, all loye of other ſights controules, 
And makes one little roomean every where, 
Let ſea-diſcoyerers to. new worlds haye gone, 
Let Maps to other, worlds on worlds have ſhowne, Jr; 
Let us poſſefle one world,each hath one,and is one. } 
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My face in thine eye,thine in mine appeares 

And true plaine hearts doe in the faces reſt, 

Where can we finde two fitter hewiſpheares 
| Without 


Songs and Sonets. ; 


Without ſharp North, withoue declining Weſt ? 
What ever dies was not mixt equally ; 

If our two loves be one, both thou and I 

! Love juſt alike in all,none of theſe loyes can die, 


: A ong. 


G Oe and catch a falling ſtarre, 
| Get with child a mandrake raot, 
Tell me where all paſt yeares are, 
' Or whodleftthe devils foot, 
| Teach me to heare Mermaids finging, 
2 Orto keep off eavies ſtinging, 

ji And finde 

| What winde | 
7 Serves to adyance an honeſt minde, 
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. F If thou be'ſt borne to ſtrange ſights, 
7 Things inviſible to ſce, 
7 Ride ren thouſand dayes and nights, 
} Tillage ſnow white haires on thee, . 
Thou, when thou return |, wilt tell me 
All trange wonders that befell thee, 
And ſweare 
. Nowhere 
Liyes a woman true, and faire, 
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If thou find'ſt one, let me know, 
4 Such a Pilgrimage were ſweet, 
Yet doe not, I would not goe, 
| Thoughar next doore we might meet, 
dut Bz Thovgh 
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Though ſhe were true when you met her, 

And laſt, till you write your letter, | 
Yet ſhe | 
Will be 

Falſe, ere I come, to two or three, 
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_ Womans conſtancy. 


Nov thou haſt loy'd me one whole day, (ſay? C 
To merrow when thou leay'ſt, what wilt thou 
Wilt thou then Antedate ſome new made yow ? 
Or fay that now 
We are not juſt thoſe perſons which we were ? 
' Or, that oaths made in reyerentiall feare 
Oflove, and his wrath, any may forſweare > 
(For, as true deachs, true mariages untie, R 
So lovers contraQts, images of thoſe, 
Binde but till ſlexpe, deaths image, them unlooſe? )| 
' Or, your owneend to jultifie, 
For having purpos'd change, and falſehood ; you ' 
C an have no way but falſchood to be true > '£ 
Vaine lunatique, againſt theſe ſcapesI conld 
Diſpute,and conquer,if would, 
Which I abſtaine to doe, . | 
For by to morrow, I may thjnke ſo too, | 
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The undertakin fs , 


|| Have done one braver thin , f 
Than all the Forthies did; | 
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And yet a brayer thence doth ſpring, 
| 'Whichis, to keep that hid, 
; It were but madneſſe now t'impart 
| The skill of ſpecular ſtone, 
4 When he which can have learn'd the art, 
2 : Tocutit can finde none, 


' 

, 7 So, if I now ſhouldutter this, 

's Others{becauſe no more 

' > Such ſtuffe co worke upon, there is, ) 
Would love but as before : 


! Buthe who lovelinefſe within 

; Hath found, all outward loathes, 
4 For he who colour loyes,and skin, 
2 Loves but their oldeſt clothes, 


7 1f, as I have, you alſo doe 

5 Vertue in woman ſee, 

7 And dare love that, and ſay ſo too, 
And forget the Hee and Shee ; 


1 And if this love, though placed ſo, 

1 From profane men you hide, 
Which will no faith on this beſtow, 

_ Or, if they doe, deride : 


Then you haye done a brayer thing 
Then all the Worthies did, 
1 Anda _ thence will (Prins 
Which is, to keep that hid, 
nd; 4 B 3 The 
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The Sunne Riþng. ; 
| Puſic old foole, unruly Sunne, > 
Why duſt thou thus, "; 
Through windows,and through curtains call on us? 
Mult to thy motions Lovers ſeaſons runne ? - 
S2wcy pedantique wretch, goe chide b 


Late Schoole-boyes, and ſowre-prentices, 
Goe tell Court-huneſmen,thar the King will ride, 
Call Countrey Ants to harveſt offices; 

Love,all alike, no ſeaſon knowes nor clime, 
Nor hours,daies,months,which are the rags oftime, 
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Thy beames ſo reverend, and ſtrong 
Doſt thou not thinke c 
I could eclipſe and cloud them with 2 winke, 
But that I would not loſe her fight fo long » 
If her eyes have not blinded thine, 
Looke, and to morrow late, tell me, 
Whether both th'Indi2's of ſpace and Myne 
Be where thou left them, or lie here with me, 
Aske for thoſe Kings whom thou faw'ſt yeſterday, 
And thou ſhalt heare, All here in one bed lay, 
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She's all States, and all Princes, I, 
Nothing elſe is, | | 
F rinces doe but play us ; compar'd tothis, 
All honour's mimique; All wealth alchymy ; 
Thou Sunne art halfe as happy as we, 
In that the world's contracted thus, 
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Thine 
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3 Thine age asks caſe, and ſince thy duties be 

7} Towarme theworld, chat's done in warming us, 
! $hine here to us, and thou art every where, 

! This bed thy center is, theſe wals, thy ſpheare, 
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T he indifferent, 
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, [ Can love both faire and browne, (betrayes, 
2 +Her whom aboundance melts, & her whom want 
| Her who loves lonenesbeſt, her who masks & plaies; 
| Her whom the country form'd, & whom the town, 
! Her who beleeves, and her who tries; 

| Her who ſtill weeps with ſpungie eies, 

4 And her who is dry Corke,and never cries ; 

| I canlove her, and her, and you and you, 

2 Ican love any, ſo ſhe be not true, 


I 


{ Will no other vice content you ? 
2 Wil itnotſerye yourturo to.do,as did your mothers? 
7 Orhave you al old vices ſpet,8& now would find out 
2 Or doth a feare,that men are true, tor-= (others? 
; Oh we are not, be not you ſo, (ment you? 
Let me z and doe you, twenty know, 
Rob me, but bind me not, and let me goe, 
1 Muſt I, who came to travcll thorow you, 
Grow your fixt ſubjeQ, becauſe you are true? 


Venus heard me ſigh this ſong, : 
And by Loves ſweeteſt Part, Variety, ſhe ſwore, 
She heard not this till now;it ſhould be ſo no more, 
She went, examin'd,and return'd ere long, 

B 4 And 
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And ſaid, alas, Some two or three 

Poore Heretiques in loye there be, 

Which thinke to ſtabliſh dangerous conſtancy, 
But I have told them, fince you will be true, 
You ſhall be true to them who'are falſe to you, 
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Loves Vary. 


F9r every houre that thou wilt ſpare me now, 
| I will allow, 

Ufurious God of Love, twenty to thee, 

When with my browne, my gray haires equall be, 

Till then, Love, let my body range, and let 

Me travell, ſojourne, match, plot, have, forget, 


Reſume my laſt yeares reli : thinke that yet 
We'had never met, 


Let me thinke any rivals letter mine, 
And at next nine 
Keep midnights promiſe ; miſtake by the way 
The maid, and tell the Lady of that delay ; 
Onely let me love none, no not the ſport 
From countrey grafſe, to comfitures of Courr, 
Orcities Quelque choſes, let not report 
My minde tranſport. 


This bargain's good; if when 1'm old, I bee 
Inflam'd by thee, 

If thine owne honour, or my ſhame and paine, 

Thou covet moſt at that age thou ſhalt gaine, 


Doe thy will then, then ſubjeR and degree, 


And 
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And fruit of love, Love I ſubmitro thee, - 
I Spare me till then, Ie beare it, though the be, 
: One that love me, 


: 
Canontzation, 


for Godſake hold your tongue, and let me love, 

3 Orchide my palſic, or my gout, 

{My true gray haires,or ruin'd fortune flont, (prove, 

Z Withwealth your ſtate, your minde with Arts im- 
Take youa courſe get you aplacz, 

Obſerve his honour, or his grace, 

JOr the Kings reall, or his ſtamped face 

*Z Contemplate, what you will, approve, 

* So you will let me love, 


Alas, alas, who's injur*'d by my love 
What Merchants ſhips have my ſighs drown'd ? 
Who faies my teares have overflow 'd his ground: 
When did my colds a forward ſpring remove? 
When did the hezts which my veines fill 
Adde one more to the plaguie Bill ? 
Soldiers find warres, and Lawyers find out fill 
Litgious men, Which quarrels move, 
Though ſhe and I aoc love, 


Call us what you will, we are made ſuch by love; 
Call her one, me another flie, | 
We'are Tapers too, and at our owne colt die, 
And we in us find th'Eagle and the Dove, 
The Phoenix riddle hath more wit 
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By us, we two being one, are it, 
£a to one neutrall thing both ſexes fie, 
Wedye and riſe the ſame, and proye 
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Myſterious by this love, 
We can dye by it, if not live by love, | ( 
And ifunfit for tombes and hearſe '1 


Qur legend be, it will be fit for verſe ; 
And it nopeece of Chronicle we prove, { 
Wee'll build in ſonets prety roomes 3 '$ 


As well a well wrought urne becomes 
The greateſt aſhes, as halfe-acre tombes, - 
And by thoſe hymnes all ſhall approve | 
Vs Canoriz'd for love : L 
*Þ 


And thus invoke us; You whom reyerend love | 
Made oue anothers hermitage ; 'Þ: 
You to whom love was peace, that now is rage, A 
Who did the whole worlds ſoul contra, & drove ® 
Into the glaſſes of your eyes 7 
So made ſuch mirrours, and ſuch ſpies, 
That they did all to you epitomize, 
Countries, Townes, Courts: Beg from above 
A patterne of our loye. 


The triple Foote. | 


I Am two fooles, I know, 
For loving and for faying ſo 
In whining Poetry , 
But where's that wiſe man, that would not be I, 
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If | 
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If ſhe would not deny ? 

! Then as th'earths inward narrow crooked lanes 
/ Doe purge ſea waters frerfull ſalt away, 

? Itheught, if I could draw my paines, 

| Through Rimes vexation, I ſhould chem allay, 

| Griefe brought to numbers cannar be ſo fierce, 

| For, He tames it, that fetters it in verſe, 


' But when I have done ſo, 
' Some man his art and voice to ſhow, 
' Doth Set and ſing my paine, 
And, by — many, frees againe 
Griefe, which Verſe did reſtraine, 
: Tolove, and griefe tribute of Verſe belongs, 
* But not of ſuch as rakes when'tis read, 
| Both are increaſed by ſuch ſongs : | 
> For both their triumphs ſo are publiſhed, 
* And |, which wastwo foeles, doe ſo grow three, 


| 


7 Who are a little wiſe, the beſt fooles be. 
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Lovers infinitneſſe. 


| | yet I have not all thy love, 
Deare, I ſhall never have it all, 
{1 cannot breathe one other ſigh ro move; 
{ Nor can intreat one other teare to fall ; 
And all my treaſure, which ſhould purchaſe thee, 
iiphs, teares, and oathes, and letters I haye ſpent, 
| Yet no more can be due tome, 
That at the bargaine made was ment : 
If then thy gift of loye were partiall, 


That 


'12 Poems, 


That ſome to me, ſome ſhould to others fall, 
Deare, I ſhall never have It All. 


' Or ifthen thou gayeſt me All, 4 
All was but All, which thou hadſt then + 1 
Bur if in thy heart, ſince, there be or ſhall, | 
New love created be by other men, . 

Which have their ſtocks intire, and can in teares, 

Tn. fighs, in oathes, in letters outbid me, 

This new love may beget new teares, 

For this love was not vowed by thee, 

And yet it was thy gifc being generall, 

The ground, thy heart was mine what ever ſhall } 
Grow there, deare, I ſhould have it all, - 


Yet I would not have all yet, 'a 
He that hath all can haveno more, P 
And fince my love doth every day admit 

New growth, thou ſhouldſt have new rewards in | 
Thou canſt not eyery day give me thy heart, (ſtore; | 
If thou canſt give it, then thou never gaveſtit: Þ? 
Loves riddles are, that though thy heart depart, 

It ftayes at home, and thou with loſing ſavelt it : 
"But we will have a way more liberall, 

Then changing hearts, to joyne them, ſo we ſhall 

Be one, and one anothers AlL 


———— 
Ames 
_ * 
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Weeteſt Love, 1 dot not goe, 
For wearinefle ofthec, 
Nor in hope the world can ſhow 


Songs and. Sonets, 


A fitter Love for me; 

Bur fince that I 
7 At thelaſt muſt part, 'cis beſt, 
3 . Thusto uſe myſelfe in jeſt 
4 By faineddeaths to dye; 


Yeſternight the Sunne went hence, 
* Andyetis hereto day, 

2 He hath no deſire nor ſenſe, 

7 © Norhalfe ſoſhort a way : 

] Then feare notme, 

! But beleevye that I ſhall make 

; Speedier journeys, fince I take 

7 More wings and ſpurres than he, 


> O how feebleis mans power, 

7} Thatifgood fortune fall, 

& Cannot adde another hower, 
Nor a loſt houre recall ? 

a But come bad chance, 
'Z And we joineto it our ſtrength, 

{ And we reach it art and length, 

It ſelfe o'r us t'advance, 


11 4 When chou ſigh'ſt,thou figh'ſt no wind, 
But _= my ſoule away, 
When thon weep'ſt, unkindly kind, 
My lifes bleud doth decay. 
It cannot be 
That thou loy'ſt me as thou {ay'ft, 
If in thine my life thou waſte, 
That art the beſt of me, 
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Let not thy divining heart, 
Forethinke me any ill, 

Deſtiny may take thy parr, 
And make thy fearesfulfll, 

But thinke that we 

Are butturn'd aſide to ſleepe - 

4 hey who one another keeps 
Alive, ne'r parted be, 


” 


The Legacy. 


SY = [ dyed laſt, and, Deare, I dic 

As often as from thee I goe, 

Though it be but an houre agoe, 

And lovers houres be full eternity, 

] can remember yet, thatI 

Something did ſay, and ſomething did beſtow ; 
Though I be dead, which meant me, I ſhould be 
Mine owne executor, and legacy. 


] heard me ſay, Tell her anon, 

That my ſelfe, that is you, not I, 

Nid kill me, and when felt me die, 

] bid me ſend my heart, when I was gone, 

But I alas could there finde none, (lye 
When I had ripp'd,& ſearch'd where hearts ſhould 
Jt kill'd me againe, that I who ſtill was true 

Jn life, in my Jaſt Will ſhould cozen you, 


Yet! found ſomething like a heart, 
For colours it and corners had, 


Songs and Sonets. 


ſt was not good, it was not bad, 
It was intire to none, and few had part : 

As good as could be made by art 

It ſcem'd, and therefore for our loſſes ſad, 

1 meant to ſend that heart in ſtead of mine, 

L But oh, no man could hold it, for 'twas thine; 
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— —_—_ — 


A Feaver. 


k: O” doe not die, for I ſhall hate 
| All women ſo, when thou art gone, 
7 That thce [ ſhall not celebrate, 
* WhenI remember thou waſt one, 
8 ! 
© But yet thou canſt not die, I know, 
* # Toleayethis world behinde, is death, 
But when thou from this world wilt ge, 
The whole world yapours with thy breath, 


Or if, when thou, the worlds ſoule, goeſt, 
It ſtay, 'ris but thy Carcaſle then, 

The faireſt woman, but thy ghoſt, 
But corrupt wormes, the worthieſt men, 


O wrangling ſchooles, that ſearch what fire 
Shall burne this world, had none the wit 
Unto this knowledge to aſpire, 
That this her feayer might be it | 


re 
1d 


And yet ſhe cannot waſt by this 
Nor ong beare this torturing wrong, 


[£ 


16 Potrys. 
For more corruption needfull is 
To full ſuch a feaver long, 


Theſe burning fits but meteors be, 
Whoſe matter in thee is ſoone ſpent, 
Thy beanty, and all parts, which are thee; 

Are unchangeable firmament, 


Yet 'ewas of my minde, ſeifing thee, 
Though it in thee cannot perſeyer. 
For I had rather owner bee 
Of thee one houre, then all elſe ever, 


—_—_ 
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T Wice or thrice had I loved thee, 
Before I knew thy face or name; 
S01n 2 voice, ſo ina ſhapeleſſe flame, 
Angels affett us oft, and worſhip'd be, 
Still when, to where thou wert, Icame, 
Comelovely glorious nothing I did ſee, 
But ſince, my ſoule, whoſe child loveis, 
Takes limbes of fleſh, and elſe could nothing doe; 
More ſubtile than the parent is, 
Love muft nor be,bur take a body too, 
And therefore what thou wert, and who 
I bid love aske, and now, 
That it aſſume thy body, I allow, 


And fixe it ſelfe i thy lip, eye, and brow. 
Whilſt thus to ballaſt love, I thought, - 


And ſo more iteddily to haye gone, 


With 


& 


ith 
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T/ 
With wares which would finke admiration; 
I ſaw, I kad loves pinnace overfraught, - 
Thy Every haire forloveto worke upon 
Is much too much; ſome fitter muſt be ſought 3 
For, nor 1n nothing, nor in things 
Extreame, and ſcattering bright, can love inhere ; 
Then as an Angell, face, and wings 
Of aire, not pure as ity yet pure doth weare, 
So thy love may be my loves ſpheare; 
Juſt ſuch difparitie 
As 1s *twixtAire and m__ purine, 
'Twixt womens love, and- mens will <1 ec be, 
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Breake of day. 


"Tls true, 'tis day ; what though it be ? 
O wilc thou therefore riſe from me? 
Why ſhould we riſe, becauſe 'ris light ? 
Did we lie downe, becauſe 'twas night? 
Love whichin diſpightof darknes brought us hithet, 
Should in difpighe of light keep us together: 


Light hath ne tongue, bnt is all eye ; . 

[f it could ſpeake as well as ſpie, 

I his were the worſt thatit could ſay, 

Thar being well; I faine would ſtay, 

And thatI loy'd my heart and honour ſo, - 
That I would:not from him; that had them,goe. 


Muſt buſineſſe thee from hence remove? 


Oh, that's the worſt diſeaſe of loye, KL 
C | Tae 
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The poeore, the foule, the falſe love can 

Admit, but not the buſted man, 

He which hath bufinefle,and makes love,doth doe 
Such wrong, as when a married man ſhould wooe, 
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The Anmyverſary, 


ALL Kings, and all their Fayorices, 

All glory of honours, beauties, wits, 
The Sun it ſelfe, which makes rames, as theſe paſſe, 
Is elder by a yeare now,'then it was 
When thou and I firſt one another ſaw : 
All other things to their deſtruftion draw ; 

Onely pn, 6 bath no decay : 

This no to-morrow hath, nor yeſterday ; 
Runniog it never rans from us away, . 
Bur truly keeps his firſt, laſt, everlating day, 


Two graves muſt hide thine and my eaarle ; 
If one might, death were no divorce, 

Alas, as well as other Princes, we, 

(Who Prince enough in one another be, ) 

Muſt leaveiat laſt in death, theſe eyes, and cares, 

Off fed with true oarhes,and with ſweet ſale ceares: | þ 
But ſoules where nothing dwels bur love ; 

( All other thaughts, being mmares)then thal proye 

This or a love increaſed there above, | 

When bodies totheir graves, ſouls fronitheir graves 

(remove, 

And then we ſhall bethronghly bleſt ; 


But now no more than all the reſt, 
Hete 
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Ve 
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Hexe upon earth, we are Kings, and none but we 
Can be ſuch Kings, norof ſuch ſubjeRts be z 
Who is ſo ſafe as we ? where none can doe 
Treaſon to us, except one of us two. © 
True and falſe feares ler us refraine, 

Let us love nobly, and liye; arid adde agai 
Yeares and yeares unto yeares, till wea tain 
To write threeſcore, this-is the ſecond'of our ragn, 


=s 
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A Valediftion of. wy name, in the window. 
I: 


M, name ingrav'd herein, YI} 6 

Doth contribute my. firmneſſe to this glaſle, 
Which ever ſince thatcharme, hath been 
As hard as that which grav'd it, was; 

Thine eye will give it price enough, to mock 
The diamonds of cither rock, 


F 
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'Tis much that Glafſe ſhould bee 
As all confeſling, and through-ſhine as1, 
'Tis more that ic ſhewes thee to thee; 
And Cleire refleAs thee to thine eye. _ 
Bur all ſuch rules, loyes magique can undoe, 
Hete you ſee mee, and I am you, 
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As no one ie point, nor daſh, 
Which are but acceſſaries to this name, , 
The ſhowers ard tempeſt can outwaſh,. 
So ſhall all times finde-me the ſame; 
You this iotirenefſe berees;may fulfill, by 
Who have the patterne with you ſtill, 
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Or if too hard and deep 
This learning be, for a ſcratch'd name to teach, 
It asa given deaths-head keep, 
Lovers mortality to preach, 


Or thinke this ragged bony. ni nameto be 
My ruvous Anatomy;-:. | | 
V.. 


Then as all my ſoules bee, 
Emparadis'd in you(in whom alone 
 Tunderftand, and grew;and ſee, } 
The rafters gf my-body, bone, 
Bcing ftill with you, the Muſcle, Sinew, and eine, 
Whick _ this houſe; will come againe. 


| #1. | f 


Till my returne, repaire 
And recompaQ my ſcattered body ſo, 


Ne, 
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As all the vertuous powers which are 
Fix'd in the ſtarres,are ſaid to flow 
[nto ſuch charaRers as graved be 
When thoſe ſtarres have fupremgere,” 


VIL 


So ſince this name was cut, 12”! 
When loye and griefe their exalration had, 
No doore 'gainſt this names influence ſhur, 
As much more loving, as more fad, 
Twill make thee ; and thou ſhouldſt, 'rill 1 returne, 
Since I die daily, daily mourne, 


VIIL 
When thy inconfiderate hand 
Flings ope this caſement, with my trembling name, 
To looke on one, whoſe wit or land, 
New battery to thy heart may frame, 
Then thinke this name alive, and that thou thus 
In it offend ſt my Genius, 
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And when thy melted maid, 
Corrupted by thy lovers gold, and age, 
His letter at thy pillow'hath laid, 
Diſputed it, and tam'd thy rage, 
And thou begin'ſt to thaw rewards him, for this, 
May my name ſtep in, and hide his,” 


% * 
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Andif this treaſon goe 
To an'overt a, ahd that chou write againe : F 
In ſuperſcribing, this pame flow | 
Inte thy fancy from the Pen, 
So, in forgetting thou remembreſt right, 
And ungwaze to me ſhalt write. 


XI, 
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But glaſſe, and lines muſt be 
No meanes'vur firme ſubſtantiall love to keep; 
Neare death inflits this lethargie, 
And thus I murmure in my ſleep ; 
Impute this idle talke, ro that I goe, 
© For dying men talke often ſo, 


F'Y 
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T wickuam Garden. 


PLafted with fighs, and ſurrounded with teares, 

— HitherI come to ſceke the ſpring, ' 
And at mine eyes, and at mine eares, 

Receive ſuch balmie as elſe cures every thing : 

'* But O, ſelfe-traitor, I doe bring 

The ſpider love, which tranſubſtanciates all, 
And can convert Manna to gall, 

And that this place may throuphly be though 

' True Paradiſe, I have the Serpent brought, 
d- od 5 a Jt ; -» $50 1 : : *Twere 


44S 
- 
ry 


3 


Songs and Sonets. 


Twere wholſomer for me, that winter did 
Benigheche glory of this phace, 
And chat a grave froſt did forbid 

Theſe trees tolaugh, and mock me to my face; 
But that I may not this diſorace 

Indure nor leave this garden, Loyelet me - 
Some ſenſleſſe peece of this place bee ; 

Make me a mandrake, fo I may grow here, 
Or a ſtone fountaine weeping out the yeare, 


Hither with Cryſtall vials, lovers come, 
And take my teares, which are loves wine, 
And try your Miſtrefle Teares at home, 
For all are falſe, that taſte not juſt like mine; 
Alas, hearts doe not in eyes ſhine, 
Nor can you more judg womens thoughts by tears, 
Then by her ſhadow, whar ſhe wears. 
O-perverſe ſexe, where none is true but ſhe, 
Who's therefore true becauſe her rruth kils me. 


——_ 
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Valed:tion to his Booke, | 


J'LL tell thee now(deare Love)what thou ſhalt doc 
To anger Deſtiny,as ſhe doth us, R 
How I ſhall ſtay, though ſhe eſloigne me thus, 

And how poſterity ſhall know it too; 

How thine may out-endure 
Sibylsglory, and obſcure 
Her who from Pizdar could allure, 
And her,through whoſe help Lucan is not lame, 

And her,whoſe book (they fay) Homer did find, 8 

(name. 
C 4 Study 
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Study our. manuſcripts, thoſe Myriades_ 
Of letters, which haze paſt twixt thee'and me, 
Thence write our Annals, and in them will bee 
Toall whom loves ſublimiug fire invades, 
Rule and example found ; 
There, thefaith of any ground 
No ſciſmatique will dare ta wound, 
That ſees, how Love this grace to us affords, 
To make, to keep, to uſe;to be theſe his Records, | 


This Booke, as long-liv'd as the elements, 
Or as the worlds forme, this all-graved to me 
In cypher writ, or new made [diome ; 
We for Loyecs clergy, onely'are inſtruments, 
When this book 1s made thus, 
Shogld againe the ravenous 
Vandals and the Goths invade us, 
Learning were ſafe in this our Univerſe, 
Schooles mighe learne Sciences, Spheares v:ufick, 
: ( Angels Verſe. 
Here Loves Divines, { fince all Divinitie 
is love or wonder ) may finde all they ſeeke, 
Whether ab{traGed ſpirituall love they like, 
Their ſoules exhal'd with what thcy doe not (ee, 
Or loath fo to amuze, | 
Faiths infirmitze, they chuſe 
Something whica they may ſee and uſe 
For thongh Mind be the heaven,where love doth 
Beauty a convenier.t type may be to figureit, (fir, 


Here more than in their bookes may Lawyers find, 
Both by what 1it'es Miſtcefſes are ours, 


. And 


= 
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# and how prerogtive theſe ſtates deyours, 

& ransferr'd from Love himſelfe, ro womankinde, 

* Whothough from heart, andeyes, 

They exatt great ſubſidies, 

# Forſake him who on them relies + 

I And for the cauſe, honour, or conſcience give ; 
himeraes, vaine as they,or their prerogative, 


Here Stateſinen,(or efthem,they which can read, ) 
May of their ogcupation find the grounds, 
Love and their art alike it deadly wounds, 
to conſider what'ris, one proceed, 

la both they doe excell 

Who the preſent governe well, 

Whoſe weaknefſe none doth, or dares tell ; 
| !Mnthis thy booke, ſuch will their nothing ſee, 
23s in the Bible ſome can finde out Alchymie, 


*o * Ss 1 or o DTS * 
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T hus went thy thoughts: abroad 111 ſtudy thee, 
| As he removes farre off, that great heights takes; 
$ How great love is,preſence beſt triall makes, 
But abſence tries how long this love will be ; 
To take a latitude 
Sunne or {tarres, are ficlieſt view'd 
4 Acthcir brighteſt, but to conclude 
Of longitudes, what other way have we, 
utto marke when,8& where thedark eclipſes be? 
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Ood we mult love, and muſt hate ill, 
For ll is 11], and good good ſtil, 


* 
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But there are things indifferent, 
Which we may neither hate, nor loye, 
Bur one, and then another prove, 

As we ſhall finde our fancy bent. 


If then at firſt wiſe Nature had 
Made women either good or bad, 
Then ſome we might hate, and ſome chnſe, 
Bur fince ſhe did them ſo create, 
1 hat we may neither love, nor hate, 
Onely this reſts, All, all may uſe, 


If they were good, it would be ſeen, 

Good 15 as viſible as green, A 
And to all eyes it ſelfe berrayes: 

If they were bad, they could nor laſt, 


Bad doth it ſelfe, and others waſte, St 
So they deſcryenor blame, nor praiſe, (0 

Fi 

But they are ours as fruits are ours, If 
Hee that but taſtes he that devours, P 
And he that leaves all, doth as well, T 


Chang loves are but chang'd ſorts ofmeate; Fk 
And when he haththe kernel! eate, 
Whodoth not fling away the ſhell » 


tm, 


Loves growth. 
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Scarce beleeyemy love to be ſo pure 
As I had thought it was, | 
- Becauſe it do thendure 


Viciſlitude] 


Songs and Sonets. 


viciitude, and ſeaſon, as the grafſe ; 
ethinkes I lied all winter, when 1 ſwore, 
My love was infinite, if ſpring make'it more, 


But if this medicine, love, which cures all ſorrow 
With more, not onely be no quinteſſence, 

Bue mixt of all ſtuffes, vexing foule, or ſenſe, 

And of the Sunne his ative vigour borrow, 

Love's not ſo pure, and abſtraQ as they uſe 

To ſay, which have no Miſtrefſe bur their Muſe, 
But as all elſe being elemented too, 

Love ſomerimes would contemplate,ſometimes do, 


And yetno greater, but more eminent, 
Love by the ſpring is growne z 
As in the firmament, 
Starres by the Sunne are not inlarg'd, but ſhowne, 
Gentle love deeds, as bloſſemes on a bough, 
From loves awakened root doe bud out now. 
K, as in water ſtirr'd more circles be 
Produc'd by one, love ſuch additions take, 
Thoſe like ſo many ſpheares,bur one heaven make, 
For, they are all concentrique unto thee, 
And though each ſpring doe adde to love new hear, 
As Princes doe in times of ation ger 
New taxes, and remit them not in peace, 
No winter ſhall abate this ſprings encreaſe, 
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Loves exchange. 


Ove, any devill elfe but you, 
| Would for a given Soule give fomething too, 


At 
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At Court your fellowes every day, 

Give th'art of Riming, Huntſmanthip or play, 
For them which were their owne before ; 
Onely 1 have nothing, which gave more, 
But am, alas, by being lowly, lower. 


I aske no diſpenſation now 

To falſifie a teate, or ſigh, or vow, 

I doe not ſue from thee to draw 

ANon obftante on natures law, 

Theſe are prerogatives, they inkere 

Tn thee and thine ; none ſhould forſweare 
Except that he Loves minton were, 


Give mee thy weakeneſſe, make me blinde, 

Both wayes, as thou and thine ; in eyes and-minde; 
Love, let me never know that this 

Is love, or that love childiſh is, 

Let me not know that others know 

That ſhe knowes my paines, leſt that ſo 

A tender ſhame make me mine owne new woe, 


If thou give nothing, yet thou art juſt, 
Becauſe I would notthy firſt motions truſt : 
Small townes which ſtand Rtiffe, till great ſhot 
Enforce them, by warres law, condition not, 
Such in loves warfare is-my caſe, 

I may not article for grace, 

Having put love at laſt to ſhe this face, 


This face, by which he could command 
And change'the Idolatry of any Land, 
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This face, which,whereſoe'r it comes, 

Can cal yow'd men fro cloyſters,dead fromtombes, 
And melt both Poles at once, and ſtore | 
Deſerts with Cities, and make more 

Mynes in the earth,than Quarries.were before, 


For, this love is inrag'd with mee, 

Yet kils not : if I mult example be 

To future Rebels: If th'unborne 

Muſt learne, by my being cut up, and torne : 
Kill and difſeR me, Love : for this 

Torture againſt thine owne end is; 

Rack't carcaſſes make ill Anatonues. 
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"T Confined Love. 
RE unworthy.to be poſleflar 
Ofold or new love, himſelfe being. falſe or weake 
Thought his paine and-ſhame would be leſſer 
If on womaankinde he might hys anger wreake, 
And thence a law did grow, 
One might but one man know «. 
Bur.are other creatures ſo 2. : .. 


Are Sunne, Moone, or Starres bylaw forbidden 
To {mite where they liſt, or lend away their light? 
Are birds divorc'd, or arethey chidden 
If they leave their mearte, or lie abroad a night ? 
. Beaſts doe no joyntures loſe 
Though they new. lovers chooſe, 
But weare made worſe than thoſe. 
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Who e'r rigg'd faire ſhip to lie in harbours, 
And not to ſeek lands, or not to deale with alt? 
Or build faire houſes, ſet trees, and arbors, 
Onely to lock up, or elſe to let them fall? | 
Good is not good unlefſe 

A thouſand it poſleſſe 3 
But doth waſte with greedineſſe, 
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The Dreame, 


DE love, for nothing leffe then thee 

Would I haye broke this happy dreame, 
It was a theame' 

For reaſon, much too ſtrong for phantaſie; 

Therefore thou wak'dft me wiſely ; yet 

My dreame thou brok'ſt not, bat contioued'ſt it, 

Thou art fo trite that thoughts of thee ſuffice K 

To make dreames truths ; and fables hiſtories; Þ}*' 

Enter theſe armes, for ſince thou thought ie befl, 

Nor.to dreameall my dreame; [ct's a&t the reſt, 


As lightning} or a Tapers light, 
Thine eyes, and not thy nopſe wak'd me; 

Yet I thought thee _.. 
{For thou Joy'R truth ) an Angell, at firſt fight ; 
But when I ſaw thou ſawſt jv, we | 
And knew'ft my thoyphts, beyond an Angels art, al 
Whe thou knew'ſt what I dreamt, whe thou knew Al 
Exceſle of joy would wake me, &cam'ſtthen,(when 
I muſt confeſffe, it could not chuſe bur be 
Prophane, to thinke thee any thing but thee, _ 
h Commung 
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Commang and (ſtaying ſhew'd thee, thee, 
But riſing makes me doubt, that now, 
Thou art not thou, 
That love is weake, where feare's as ſtrong as he; 
'Tis not all ſpirit, pure, and brave, 
If mixture it of Feare, Shewe, Honowr have; 
Perchance as torches which muſt ready be, 
Men light and put out, ſo thou deal'ſt with me, 
—[Thou cam'ſt to kindle, goeſt ro come : Then 1 
Will dreame that hope againe, but elſe would die; 
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A Valeaiftion of weeping. 


L Ect me powre forth 
My teares before thy face, whil'ſt I ſtay here, 
for thy face coynes them,& thy ſtampe they bearez 
And by this Mintage they are ſomething worth, 
ef For thus yr bee 
Pregnant of thee, 
Fruits of much griefe they are, emblems of more, 
When a teare fals, that thou fal'ſt which it bore, 
Sorthou andI are nothing then, when on adiyers 
(ſhore, 
On around ball 
A workman that hath copies by can lay 
re $4" Europe, Afrique, and an Aſia, : 
/# (4nd quickly make that, which was nothing, 17: 
en Se doe cach tcare, 
| Which chee doth weare, 
\ globe, yea world by that imprefiign grow, _ 
| 
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Till thy teares muixt with mine doe overflow ' 
This world, by waters ſent from thee, my heays 
(diflolyed {, 


- 


.O more then Moone, 

Draw not up ſeas to drowne me in thy ſpheare, 
Weep me not dead, in thine armes, but forbeare 
To teach the ſea, whar it may doe too ſoone, 

Let not the winde 

Example finde, 
To doe me more harme, then jt purpoſeth, 
Since thou and I figh.one anothers breath, (deat) 
Whoe'r ſighs moſt,is cruelleſt,and haſts the othe 
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Loves Alchymie, 


Come that have deeper dipg'd Loves Mine than Þj 
Say, where his centrique happineſfſe doth lie: 

I have lov'd, and got, and told, | 

But ſhould Ilove,ger, tell till-1-were old; | 
I ſhould not finde that hidden myſteric ; | 
._ _ -@hyris impoſture al] : ) 
And as no chymuque yet th'Elixar got, d 
But glorifies his pregnant pot, 

If by the way to him befall 

Some odoriferous thing, or medicinal, 
So, lovers dreame a rich andlong delight,” 

But get a winter-ſeeming ſummers night, 


Our eaſe, our thrift, our hononr, and our day, 
Shall we, for this yaine Bubles ſhadow pay?  Þ} 
Ends love in this, that my man I 


Can 
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(Canbe as happy'as I can; if he can 
E ndure the ſhore ſcorne of a Bridegroomes play 2 
Thatloving wretch that ſweares, 
Tis not the bodies marry, but the mindes, 
Which he in her Angelique findes, ,*- . 
... - Wayld ſweare as.ultly, that he heares, . 
Ia that dayes-rude hoarſe mioſtrelſey,the ſpheares, 
Hope not for minde-in women; at their beſt, 
Sweermnelle, & wit they'are, but, Mnmmy,pollelt, 


T he Curſe. 
Wi? ever gueſſes, thinks,or dreams, he knows 
Whois my Miſtris, wither by this curſe; 
His. onely, and oncly his purſe .., 
May ſome dull heart to love diſpoſe, 
And ſhe yeeld then to all that are his foes } 
May he be ſcorn'd by ene whom all elſe ſcorne, 


Forſweare to others, what to her he'hath ſworn, 
With feare of miſſing, ſhame of getting torn; 


Madneſſe his ſerrow.gout his cramp, may. he 
Make, by but thinking who hath made him ſuch: 
And may he fecl notouch | 
Of conſcience, bur of fame, and be 
anguiſh'd, nor that 'ewas fin, bur that *was ſhe: 
Or may he for ker vertue reverence 
One that hates him only for impotence, - 
And equall Traitors be ſhe and his ſenſe, 


May he dreame Treaſon, and beleeve, that he 
|| Meant to performe it, and confeſle, and die, 


an Ang 


B 
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And no record tell why : 

His ſonnes, which none'sf his may be, 
* Inherit nothing bur his infimy z © 

Or may he ſo long Paraſites haye fed, *© * 
That he would faine be theirs, whom he hath 
And at the laſt be circumcis'd for bread. ' (bre: 


The venome of all tepdames, gameſters gall, * 
What tyrants, and their ſubje&ts interwith, 
What Plants, Myne,Beaſts, Fowle, Fiſh, 
Can contribute, all ill, which all 

Prophets, or Poets ſpake ; And all which ſhall 
Be annex'd in ſchedules unto'this by mee, 
Fall on that man; For if it be x'ſhee, 
Nature before-hand harh out-carſed me, 


The Meſſage. 


CEnd home my long ſtraid eyes to me, 
Which {oh too long have dwelt on thee, 
Yet ſince there they have learn'd fuch ill, 
Such forc'd faſhions, 
And falſe paſſions, 
That they bee 
Made by thee 
Fit for no good ſight, keep them till, 


_—  — 


Send home my harmeleſſe heart agame, 
Which no unworthy thought could ſtaine, 
Burt if it be caught by thine 

To make jeſtings 


ath 
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Of proteſtings; : 
And bre eSoch 

Keep it, farthen- tis noh> of mine, 


Yet fend me bankeay hhardiandepes;;, 

That I may know, and ſee thy lies, 

And .may laugh and.jby, when thou. - 
Arcin I, oi1 
And doſt 2nguith 

For ſome one. 
| That will none, : 
Orprove.as-falſe rpm noW, 


ah. —_——_—— 


— —— 


4 Nt ut ibs T-LEE'D Þ: OO Hef, 
being the fbortelt day. 


'T! s the yeares midnigh, andir is the FO 
Lxcies,who.ſcar BY hours be (hm 
The Sunne is ſpent, and gow his Hasks 


Send torch rt {quibs, noconflane.uayes ; 
The PP ons Rt bd 
Thegeneral balmeh' earth hath drunk; 
Whither, as tothe. he ezs ſhrunk, 


Dead and enterr'd; yet al "S's ſeem to laugh, 
Compar'd with me, who.am their RAP. . 


Study me then, you who ſhall lovers be” - 
At the next world, that is, at the next Spring: 
For I am a yery dead thing, 


D : g In 
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In whom loye wrought new Alchymie. 
For his art did expreſle | 

A quintefſence eyen from nothingneſſe; 

From dull privations, and leane cmptinefſe 

He ruin'd me, and I am re-begot 

Of abſence,darkneffe,death; things which are not, 


All others, fromall things, draw all that's good,” 
Life, ſoule, forme, ſpirit, whence they beivg have, | 
I, by loves limbeck, am'the grave 
Of all that's nothing, Oft a flood M 
Have we two wept,.and fo | 2 V 
Drown'd the whole world;us two;oft did we grow, 
To be two Chaofſes, when we did ſhow 
Careto ought elſe; and often abſences 
Withdrew our ſoulcs, and made us carcaſles, 


But I am by her death, (which word wrongs her) 
Of the firſt nothing, the Elixer growne; 

Were 1a man, that I were one, 

I needs muſt know ; I ſhould preferre, 

If I were any Beall, (eſt, } © 
Some ends, ſome meanes; Yea plants,yea ſtones dee | B, 
And love, all, all ſome prepernes inyeſt, 

If I an ordina — were, 
As ſhadow, a light, and body muſt be here. 


But I am None ; nor will my 'Sunne renew, 
You lovers, for whoſe ſake, the leſſer Sunne 
At this time to the Goat is rune 
To fetch new luſt; and give it you, 
Enjoy your Summer all, 


-H 
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cince ſhe enjoyes her long nights feſtivall, 

Let me prepare towards her, andlet me call 
This houre her Vigill, and her Eve,fince this 
Both the yeares, and the dayes deep midnight is, 


dt, £7 HE 
Witchcraft by a pifture; 


a, 
'e, | Fixe mine eye on thine, andthere 
Pity my picture burning in thine eye, 

My picture drown'd in'a tranſparent teare, 

When I looke lower | eſpie, 
WW, Hadſt thou the wicked skill 

By pictures made and mard, to kill ; 

How many waics mightſt chou performe thy will ? 


But now [ have drunk thy ſweet ſalt teares, 
5)j And though thou powre more, I'll depars : 
My picture vaniſhed, vaniſh all feares, 
That I can be endammag d by that art : 
{ Though thou retaine of me 
ſt, | One piure more, yet that will be, 
© | Being in thine owne heart, from all malice free, 


PP —_ 


The Baite, 


(ome live with me, andbe my love, 
And we will ſome new pleaſures prove 
Of golden ſands, arid cryſtall brookes : 


With filkgn lines and filyer hookes, 
_ | D 3 There 
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There will the river whiſpring runne 
Warm'd by thy eyes, more than che Sunne. 
And there-th'inamour'd fiſh will ſtay, 
Begging themſelves they may betray. 


When thou wilt ſwimme in that live bath, 
Each fiſh, which every chanaell hath, 
Will amorouſly to thee ſwim, | 
Gladder to catch thee, than chou him. 


If thou, to he ſo ſcene, beeſt loth; 

By Sunne, or Moone, thou darkneſt both, 
And if my ſelfe have leave to ſee, | 
I need not their light, having thee. 


Let others freez with angling reeds, 

And cut their legs, with ſhels and weeds, 
Or treaeherouſly poore folly beſer, 

With ſtrangling ſaare, or'windoawy aer; 


'Let coarſe bold hands, from ſlimy neſt 
The bedded fith in banks out-wreſt, 
Or curious erartors, fleave fitke flies 
Bewitch poore fiſhes wandring eyes, 


For thee, thou needſt no ſuch deceit, 
For thon thy ſelfe art thine owne bait, 
That fiſh, that is not catch'd thereby, 
Alas, is Wiſer farre than-T," | 
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= — — O—— 


The Apparition. 


V Yen by thy ſcorne, O murdreſſe,l am dead, 
And that thou think'ſt thee free 

From al ſolicitation from mee, 

Then ſhall my ghoſt come to thy bed, 

and thee fain'd Veſta}in worſe armes ſhall ſee; 

Then thy ficke taper will begin to winke, 

And he, wheſe thou art then, being tyr'd before, 

Will if thou ſtirre, or pinch to wake him, thinke 
Thou call'ſt for more, 

And in falſe ſleep from thee ſhrinke, 

And then poore Aſpen wretch, negleRed thou 

Bath'd in a cold quickfilver ſweat wiltlie 
A veryer ghoſt than I, 

What I will ſay, I will not tell thee now, 

Leſt that preſerve thee: and fince my loye is ſpent, 

Thad rather thou ſheuldft painfully repent, 

Than by my threatnings reſt ſtill innocent. 


« 
r——— 


The broken heart. 


HE is ſtarke mad, who ever ſayes, 
That he hath been io lovean houre, 
Yet not that love ſo ſoone decayes, 
But that it can ten in lefſe ſpace deyoure ; 
Who will beleeve me, if I ſweare 


That I have had the Plague a yeare ? 
D 4 Whe 
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* Who would not laugh at me if ſhonld fay, 
I ſaw a flaſh of Powder burne a day? 


Ah, what a trifleis a heart, 
It once into loves hands it come ? '" 
All other griefes allow a pare ' 
To other griefes, and aske themſelyes but ſome, |} 7 
They come to us, but us love drawes, FOM 
He {wallbwes us and never chawecs : | 
By him, as by chain'd ſhot, whole ranks doe die, 
Ke 15 the tyran Pike, our hearts the Frie, 
TIſ'twere not ſo, what did become 
Of my heart, when I firſt ſaw thee > 
I brought z heart into the roome, 
But from the roome I carried none with me x 
Tfit had gone to thce, I fnow: | 
Mine would have taught thine heart to ſhow 
More piy unto me-: bat Love, alas, 
At one firſt blow did ſhiyer iz as glaſſt, 


Yet nothing can fo nothing fall, 
Nor any place be empty quite, 
Fherefore I thinke my breft hath al? 

Thoſe peeces ftill, though they be not ware: * 
And now as broken glaſſes ſhow 
& hundred lefler faces, fo 
- My ragges of heart can like, wiſh, and adore, 
But aFer one ach love, can love ve more, 
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Pf VatcaitJrow forbidding 9977S. 


\ $ yertnous men paſſe mildly away, 
And whifper wther foules, to 


Whilſt ſore of thew fad friends doe 
' The hyearh goes now, and fome fo no. 


7 


oymg of th" earth beings harmed and feares, 
Men reckon what = $d, 20d meant, 
But trepidation ofthe ſphearcs, 


Thoveh greater {arre, is mnocenc, 


Dull fublunary lovers love 
| (whoſe foale is ſenſe) cannor admic 
dſence,, becauſe = dork remove 
Thoſk things which clmenttd it, 


Bat we by a love fo much refined, 
That our ſelves know not what it 35, 
lnter-affured of the wind, 
 Cazekfle, eyes, hys, hands to mifſe, 


Our two ſonles therefore, which arc one, 


I muſk wore not yer © 
_—— ating F 


Like gold toa37cry thunnefic bear. 
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j If they be two, they are two ſo 
As ſtiffe twin Compaſſes are ewa, 
Thy ſoule the fixt foot, makes no ſhow 
To move, but doth, it th'other doe, 


And though it tn the center fir, 
Yet when the ather farre doth rome, 
It leanes, and hearkens after it, 
And growes ereR, as that comes home, 


Such wilt thou be to me, who muſt 
Like th'other foot, obliquely runne. - 

Thy firmneſſe makes my circles jaſt, 
And makes me end where ] begun, 


___— — .— _ — — ———_ 


The Extafie, 


V Here, like a pillow on a bed, 
A pregnant banke ſwell'd up, to reft 
The violets reclining head, 
Sat we two, one anathers beſt ; 
Our hands were firmely cimented 
By a faſt Balme, which thence did ſpring, 
Our eye-beames twiſted, and didthred 
Our eyes upon one double ſtring, 
Soto engraft our hands, as yet 
Was all the meanes to make us one, 
And pictures in our eyes to get 
Was all our propagation. 
A; twixt two equall Armies, Fatc 
Suſpends uncertaine yiRory, 


Ir 
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Our ſoules,( which t& advance our ſtate, 
Were gone-out}hung*twixt her and me, 
And whil'ſt our ſoules negotiate there, 
we like ſepulchrall#atues lay, 
All day, the fame our poltures were, 
And we ſaid nothing. all the day; 
If any, ſo by love refir'd, 
That he ſoules langnage underflood, 
And by good love were growne all minde, 
Within convenient diftanee ſtood, © 
He (though he knew fot which foule 
Becauſe both meant, both fpake the ſame } 
Might thence a new e6ncaChon take, 
And part farre purey than he came, 
This extaſie doth un 
(We ſaid) and tellus what we love; 
We ſee by this, it wasnoer fex 
We ſce, we ſaw not what did moye:; 
But as all ſeverall ſoules containe 
Mixture of things hey know'rnoe What, 
Loye, theſe naixt ſonles, doth mize ageine, 
a _ bag 6ho, each this me that, 
Aſingle violet tr 
The ſtrength, Cw: ) ndthefire 
(All which before was'poore; ard ſexne, ) 
Redoubles ſtill, and murkiphes,”'- 
When love, with ohezhether fo. 
Interanimates two ſonlkes, © 
That abler ſoule, which'thenee donk flow, 
DefeRts of londlineſſe eontroules: - 
We then, who are this new ſoule,know, 
Of what we are compos'd and made : 


For, 
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For, the'Atomies of which we grow, - 
Are foule, whom no change can invade, 
But O Alas, ſo long, ſo-farrs 
Our bodies why doe we forbeare 2 
They are ours, though nor we, We are 
The Intelligences, they the ipheares, 
We owe them thankes, beraule they chus 
Did us, to us, at firſt convey, 
yeelded their ſeafes force to us, 
; Nor aredrofſe to us, but allay. 
On man heavens influence workes not ſo, 
But that it firſt imprines che ayre, 
_—_— _ ___ wy flow, 
| * Though ic to body firſt repaire, 
Asour bloud labours to beger 
- Spirits, as like ſqules as it cap, 
Beeauſc ſuch fingers need to knjr 
That ſubtle knot, which makes us man : 
So muſt pure loyers ſoules deſcend 
Winch ares — —- > 71. 
Which ſenſe may. reach and apprehend, 
þ Elſe a great Princerin priſon lies, 
To'our bodies turne we then, that ſo i 
Weake menon love reveal'd may looke ; . 
Loves myſiþriesin foules doc grow bo 
* Bnt yet the body is his books, 
And if ſome lover, ſuch as wee,. ' 
Have heard this dialogue of one, 
Let him ſtill marke us, he ſhall ſee 
Small change when we are to bodies growne, 


Loves 


Songs and Sonets. 


Loves Deitie. ' + 


[ Long to talke with ſome old lovers ghoſt, 
Who dyed before the god of Love was borne : 
[ cannot thinke that he, who-then loy'd moſt, 
Sunke ſolow,as to love one which did ſcorne. 
But ſince this god produc'd a deſtiny, 
And thar vice-nature,cuſtome, lets it be ; 
I muſt love her that loves not me, 


Sare,they which made him god,meantnot fo much, 
Nor he, in his young godhead praftis'd it. 

Bat when an even flame two hearts did torch, 
His office was indulgently to fit 

Attives to Paſſives, Carreſpondeney 

Onely his ſubje& was z it cannot-be 
Love, if I love, who loves not me, 


But every moderne god will now extend 
His vaſte prerogative as farre as Fove, 
Torage, to luſt, to write to, ro commend, 
Allis the purlew of the God of Love, 

Oh were we wak'ned by this Tyranny 
To ungod this childe againe, it could not be 
I fhould love her, who loves not me, 


Rebell and Atheiſt coo, why murmure I, | 
As though | felt the worſt that love could doe ? 
Love may make me leave loving, or might tric 
's | A deeper plague, to make her loye me .- 
Which 
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Which,ſince ſhe loves before, I'm loth to ſee ; 
Falſhood is worſe then hate ; and that muſt be, 
If ſhe whom TI love, ſhould love me, 


mn. 


_= v—_— 


| Loves det. 


C Hs what a comberfometnwieldineffe 
And burdenous corpulence ty loye had 
Bur that T<1d, tomake it lefſe, 
And keepe it in proportion, 
Give ita diet, made it feed upon 
That which love worſt inderes, diſcretron. 


- 

2 4 
\ 

4 " 


Above - one ſrgh-a day Tallow'd him net, 

Of which my fortune, and my faults had part ; 
And if ſometimes by ſtealth he por 
A the figh from my'miftrefleheart, 

And thought to feaſt on that;l fer hit ſoe 

' I'was neither yery ſound, nor meant to me : 


If he wrung from me a teare,'!'brin'd x ſo I 
With ſcorne or ſhame, that him it nourvth'danot; 
If he ſuck'd hers, I let him know N 
*Twas not a teare, which he had got, BM 
His drinke was counterfeit, as was hismeat; (ſweat | 
For, eyes which rowle towards all, weep tior, but « 


What e'r might him diftaſt 1 fiſl-writ tha, 
Bur burnt herlerrers when ſhe writ to me » 
Andiftha favour made him fat; + 
1 ſaid, if thy title be _y O 
Of- 


ak 
but 
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Convey'd by this, Ah, whae deth ic ayaile, 
'To be the forticth name in an entaile? 


47 


Thus I reclaim'd my buzard loye, to flic 
At what, and when, and how, and wherelI chuſe; 
Now negligene of ſport Llic, 
And now as other Fawkners ule, 
| ſpring a miſtreſſe, ſweare, wrice, ſigh and weep: 
And the game kill'd, or bolt, goe ralke or fleepe, 


— 


« T he Will, 


BE fore 1 ſigh my laſt gaſpe, let me breath, 
Great Love, ſome Legacirsz Here 1 bequeath 
Mine eyes to Arps, if mine eyes can fee, 
If they be blind, then Love, 1 give them thee; 
My tongue to Fame 3 to'Embaſladours maine exres; 
To women er the fea, myfeares; 
Thou, Love, haſt caught me heretofore 
By making me ſerve her who had twenty more, 
That I ſhould give co none, bur ſach, 2s hadtog 
{ muck before, 
My conſtancy I to the Planets give, 
My truth co them, who at the Court doe live; 
Mine ingenutie and openneſle, 
To Jeſuits 3 to Buffones my penſiveneſle ; 
My filence to'any, who abroad hath been z 
My money to a Capuchin, 
Thon Love taughr'it me, by appointing me 
To love there, where no love recciv'd can be, 
Onely to giye to ſuch as have an incaphcinie, _ -. , 
My 
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My faith ! give to Roman  F_ 

All my good workes unto the Schiſmaricks 

Of Amſterdam; my beſt civilitic 

And Courtſhip, to an Univerficie * 

My modefticI give to Seuldicts bare : 

My patience lee gameſters ſhare, 

Thou Love taugheſt me, by making me 
Love her that holds my love diſparitie, . , |. 
Oaely to give co thoſe that count my gifts indignity 


I give my reputation to thoſe 

Which were my friends : Mine induſtry to foes: 
To Schoolemen I bequeach my doubttulneſſe; 
My ficknefſe co Phyſitians, 'or excefle - 
To _— all chat I in Ryme have writ : 

And to my company my wit : 

Thou Love, by making A adore - ! 
. Net who begor this love in me before, (reſtore, 
Taughtſt me co make as chough Igaye, whe Ido but 


To him for whom the paſling-bell next tolls, 

I give my phyſick bookes: my written rolls 

Of Morall ceunſels, Ito Bedlam give : 

My Brazen medals, unto them which live 

Jn want of bread : To them which paſſe among 
All forainers, mine Engliſh tongue. | 

'Thoy, Love, by making me foye one 

Who tihinkes her friend(hip a fic portion 

For youger lovers, doſt my gift thus diſproportian. þ 


Therefore I'll give no more, but-1'll undoe 
Thy world by dying : becaulc loye dies w_- , 
| [NeN 
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' Thenall your beauties will be ris more*worth - 
The gold in Mines,where none doth draw it forth 
And all your graces no more uſe ſhall haye; 
Then a Sun dyall in a graye, 
Thou Love taugheſt _- by making me - 
Love her who doth __ back me & AFEE 
To'invent and praiſe t one wayzto annihilate al. 


The Funtrall. 


Ho ever comes to ſhroud me, do not harme 
Nor queſtion much 
lat ſubrle wreath of hair,which crowns my arme; 
le myſterie, the ſigne you muſt noe crouch, 
For 'tis my outward Soille, 
Keroy to that, which unto heaven being gone, 


Will leave this to controule, (tion, 
|. (and keep theſe limbes,her Provinces, from diffolus 


or if ——— thred my braine lets fall 
every patt, 
n _ = arts, and tnake me one of all 4, 
toſe kaires which upward grow,8& ſtrength & art 
Haye from a better braine, 
1 better do't : except the meant that [ 
By this ſhould know my pain,(demn'd to die; 
priſoners then are inatiacled, when they'are con- 


ſhat ere the meant by'i it burie it with me, 
For fince I am 
es martyr, it might breed —_ 


_— 
A - 
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If into others hands theſe Reliques came ; 
As *twas humility 
To afford to it all that a ſoule can doe, 
So *tis ſome brayery, (of yon, 
That ſince you would have none of me,I bury ſome 


The Bloſſome. 


| Brig think'ſt thou, poore flower, 

Whom I have watch'd ſize or ſeven dayes, 
And ſeen thy birth, and ſeen what every hower 

Gave to thy growth, thee to this height to raiſe, 
And now dolt laugh and triumph on chis bough, 


Little think'ſt thou 
That it will freeze anon, and that I ſhall \ 
To morrow finde thee falne, or not at all, 1 
F 
Little think't thou (poore Heart 
That laboureſt yet to neſtle thee, T 
And think'ſt by hoyering here to ger a part A 
In a forbidden or forbidding tree, 
And hop'ſt her ſtifnele by long ſiege to bow :) : 
Little think'ſt thou, T 


That thou to morrow, ere the Sunne doth wake, 
Muſt with this Sunne, and me a journey take, 


But thou which loy'ſt to be 
Subtle to plague thy ſelfe, wile ſay, 
Alas, if you muſt goe, what's that tome? 
Herelies my buſineſſe, and here Þ will flay : 
You goe to friends, whoſe Joye and meanes preſent 
| | Various 


Ai 
To 
An 


0 0ng 5 aud Fanets. 
Various content 


To your eyes, cares, 2nd taſte, and every part, 
If then your body goe, what need yaur heart ? 


Well 


When thou haſt ſtazd and dane thy moſt ; 
A naked thinking hearty, that makes ng ſhow, 


then, ſtay here : but know, 


Is t0.4 "woman bur a gd of Ghoſt: 
How ſhall ſhe know my hgart-: or haviag none, 
Know thee far ging: 


Praiſe may. make her knaw ſame ather part, 


But take my. word, ſhe doth;nat know a Heart, 


Meet me at London, then, E 
Twenty dayes hence and rhou ſhalt ſee 


Me freſher, and more fat, by being with men, 


Then if I had ſhaid Gill with her and thee, 
For Gods ſake,if you can, be you ſo too : 


There, e 


I willgiye you, _, 


0 another fricad, whom we ſhall finde 
As glad to have my bedy, as. my minde. 


——_— 


pon the hill, an Which it is ſituate. 


Pon this Primroſe hill, 
Where, if Heaven would diftill 


Make a terreſtrial Galaxie, 


E 3 


The Primroſe, being at Mountgomery Caſtle, 


A ſhowre of raine, each ſeverall drop might goe 
To his. owne Primroſe, and, grow Manna fo : 
And where'their form, and their infinitic 


/ 


As 
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As the ſmall ſtarres doe in the $kie : 
I walke to find a true Love; and I ſee 


That'tis not a meer woman, that is ſhee, 
But muſt or more or lefle than woman bee. 


Yet know I not, which flower 

I wiſh, a fixe, or foure ; 
For ſhould my true-Love lefſe than woman be, 
She were ſcarce any thing z and chen, ſhould ſhe 
Be more than woman, ſhe would ger above 

All chonghe of ſexe; thinke to moye 

My heart te ftudy her and not to love; 
Both theſe were monſters ; Since there maſt reſide 


Falſhood in woman, I conld more abide, 


G 


She Wcre by aſk, than Nature falſify'd, T 
Live Primroſe thien, and thrive A 
With thy true number five ; A 


And women, whom this flower doth repreſcar, I 
With chis myſterious number be content; 
Ten is the fartheſt number, if halfe ten 

Belongs unto each woman, then 

Each woman may take halfe us men: 
Orif this will notſerve the turne, Since all 
Numbers are odde, or even, fince they fall 
Firſt into five, women may cake us all. 


— — On 
\ Ne et 


T he Relique. 


Hen my grave 1s broke up againe 
VV Some ſecond gheſt to entertaine, 


{ For grayes have learn'd that women-hat | 


— 
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To be to more than onea Bed ) 
And he that digs it, ſpies 
A bracelet of bright haire about the bone, 
Will he not let us alone, 
And thinke that there a loving ny lies, 


: Ewho thought that this device mig A be ſome way 
ieday, 


o make their ſoules at the laſt bn 
Meet at this grave, and make a little ſtay ? 


If this fall in a time, or land, 
Where miſ-deyotion doth command, 
Then, he thar digs us up, will bring 
Us to the Biſhop, and the King, 

To make us Reliques , then 
Thou ſhalt be a Mary dagroen, and I 

A ſomething elſe thereby ; 

All women ſhall adore us, and ſome men ; 
And fince at ſuch time, miracles are ſought, 
I would have that age by this paper taughe 
What miracles we harmeleſle Lovers wrought. 


Firſt we loy'd well and faithfully, 
Yet knew not what we lov'd, nor why; 
Difference of Sex we neyer knew, 
No more than Gardian Angels doe, 
Comming and going we, 
Perchance might kiſſe but not between thoſemeales 
Our hands ne'r touchtthe ſeales, 
Which nature injur'd by late law, ſets free : 
Theſe miracles we did ; but now alas, 
All meaſure. and all language, I ſhould paſſe; 
nould 1tell what a miracle ſhe was, 
—" E Z The 


Dye 


ide 
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The | Dampe 4 


LVAVECE wr" Head, and Doftors know not why 


And my friends cariofity 
Will have me cut upto ſurvay each part, | 
When they ſhall inde your PiAture inmme hear, 
You thinke a ſodaine.dampe of love 
Will chroagh all their ſenſes move, 
And worke'o6nithem' as tne, and- fo preferre 
Your mutder, to the name of Maſfacre, 


Poore victories ! but if you dare be braye 

Ant pleaſure your conqueſt have, 
Firſt kill th'enormons'Gyant, your Diſdaive, 
And let the enchantreffe Howoy, next be flaine: 


And like a'Goth and Vandall riſe ; | 
Deface Records, and Piftories 
Of your own arts aftd triumphs oyer meh, 
And without ſuch adygntage killme then, | 


For I could muſter up/as well as'you | | 
My Gyavts; and Ly Witches too, 

Which are vaſt CR Serrernefe, 
Bue theſe I — nor profeftt, 
©5.c2 Kill meas Woman ltd is” 

As # the&v thikn; dot you bur try 
Your paſfive valonr;/andyoy \ ndethan, "| 
Naked you'haye ods enough of any man, * 


Th 


md wu 27M HHeww 
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The Diſſolution, 


Hee's, dead ; And all which die 
i" To their firſt Elements reſolye ; 
T And we were mutuall Elements to us, 
'\ And madeof one another, 
My body then dorh hersinvolve, 
And thoſe things whereofT conſiſt, hereby. _ 
In me abundant grow, and burdenous, 
And nourifh nor, biit'fmocher,,. 
My fire of Paffion; fighes of ayre, 
Water of teares, and earthy fad deſpaire, 
Which my materials be, 
- "But neere worne out by loves ſecuritie, 
She, to my loſſe, doth by her death repaire, 
And I might live long wretched-.ſo 
But that my fire doth with my fuell grow, 
Now as.thoſe AQtve Kings 
Whoſe forame conqueſt treaſure brings, .. . 
Receive nfore, arid ſpend more, and ſooneſt break. 
This (which I am amaz'd that I can ſpeak) 
This death, hath with my ſtore 
My uſe encreas'd, 
And ſo my ſoule more earneftly releas'd, 
Will outſtrip hers ; As bullets flowne before | 
Alatter bullet may o rtake,the powder being mare, 


Art, 


% s. 


. 
—_—_—  ___S__—Glt. 


Le 


—M Jeat Ring ſent , 
a: ( Kid art not ſo black, as my heart, 


'®. Nor halfe ſo brittle, as her heart, thou art; 
E 4 Wha 
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What wouldſt thou ſay?ſhall both our gon by 1 
— Nothing more endleſſe,nothing (thee be ſpoke, «1 
| ; © © * (ſooner broke? as 
Marriage rings are not of this ſtuffe ; 
Oh,why ſhould ought leffe precious, or lefle rough 
Figure our Joves?except in thy name thou have bidi 
' Pm cheap, 8 nought but faſhis,fling me'away,(Gay 


Yet ſtay with me fince thou art come, | 
Circle this fingers top, which didſt her thombe; 
Be juſtly prond,and gladly ſafe, that thou doſt dwell 
' She that,oh, broke her faith, would ſeon(with me 

SES CC 8 | __ (Þreakethee, Wb) 


Negative love, _ 


JNever ſtoop'd ſo low, as they 

* Which on aneye, check, lip, can prey, 
Seldome to then which ſoare no higher 
Then vertne, or the minde to'admire; » 

For ſenſe, and underſtanding may 

| Know what gives fuell to their fire : 

My love, though filly, is more brave, 

For may 1 miſſe, when ere I crave, ; 

if [ know yet what I would haye. 


f that be ſimply perfeReſt | 
hich can by no way be expreſt ' 
' But Nepatives, my love is ſo, 
To All, which all love, I ſay no, 
Wfany who degiphers beſt, , 2 


( 
d 
þ 
E 
7 
] 
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What we koow not,(our ſelyes 4 can know, 
ke, er him teach me that nothing. This 

'* Was yer my caſe, and comfort is, 

ough I ſpeed nor, I cannot miſle, 


F — — ——— 
” 


ay T he prohibition: 


Ake heed of loving me, 
t leaſt remember, I forbade it thee; 
Not that I ſhall repaire my 'unthrifty waſt, 
Of Breath and Bloud, upon thy ſighes,and teares: 
By being to thee then what to me thou waſt, 
But, ſo great Joy, our life at once ourweares :; 
Then, leſt thy love, by my death fruſtrate be, 
If thou love me, take heed of loving me. 


el 
ne 
e, 


Take heed of hating me, 

Ortoo much triymph in the Victory, 

Not that I ſhall be mine owne officer, 
And hate with hate againe retaliate : - 

But thou wilt loſe the ſtile of conquerour, 
It 1, thy conqueſt, periſh by thy hate: _ 
Then, leſt my being nothing leflen thee, 
If thou hate me, take heed of hating me, 


Yet, love and hate me too, 
$0, theſe extreames ſhall ne'r their office doe ; 

"| Love me, that I may dye the gentler way : _ 
Hate me, becauſe thy love is too great for me : 
Or let theſe two, themſelyes, not me decay : 
$0 ſhall I live thy Stage, not eriuwph be; hes 


” 
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Then teft thou thy loye hate, and me thou undoe, 
O let me live, yet love and hate me 100. 


h————_— — 


The Expiration, 


SO. ſo, breake off thislaſt lamenting kifle, 
Which ſacks two foules, and vapors both'away, 

Turne thou ghoſt that way, ard let me turne this, 
And let our ſelyes benight our happieſt day, 

We aske none leaye to love ; nor will we owe 
Any, fo cheape a death, as ſaying, Goe ; 


Hi 
I« 


Goe ;andif that word have not quice kill'd thee, 
Eaſc me with death, by bidding me goe too, 

Or, if it have, letmy word worke on me, 
Anda juſt office on a murderer doe. 

Except it be too late, to kill me ſo, 
Being double-dead, going, and bidding, goe, 


The Computation, 


For my firſt twenty yeares, ſince yeſterday, ' 
I ſcarce beleey'd, thou cou!ldſt be gone away, 
' For forty more [ fed on fayours paſt, (laſt, 
And forty'on hopes,thatthou wouldſt they might 
Tears drown'd one hundred, & fighs blew out two, 

A thouſand, I did neither thinke, nor doe, © 

Or not deem'd,ail being one thonghe of you: 
Or ita theuſand more, forgot that too. | 

Yet call not this Jong life 3 But thinke that I, 

Am, by being dead, Immorrall ; Can ghoſts _ 
TITS : e 
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PR 


— The Paradox. 


N® Lover faith, I love, nor any other 
Can judge a perfe& Lover ; 
He thinkes that elſe none can or will agree, 
a}, That any loves bur hee ; _ 
5 $1 cannot ſay 1 lov'd, for who can ſay 
He was kill d yeſterday? 
Love with exceſſe ofheat, more young than old, ; 
Death kils with too much cold; 
We die but once, and who loy'd laſt did die, 
He that ſaith twice, doth lie :, 
For though he ſeem to move, and Rirre a while, | 
It doth the ſenſe beguile, | 
Such life is like the light which bideth yet 
When the lifes light is ſer, _ 
Orlike the heat, which, fire in fold marter 
— Leaves behinde, two houres after... 
Once I love and dyed ; and am now-become ., 
Mine Epitaph and Tombe. | 
-. | Here dead men ſptake their laſt, and ſo doe I 
»& Love-flaine, loe, herel die, 


—— 
i _ 


S 


S ong. 


Oules joy, now I am gone, .. 
And you alone, | 
- (Which cannot be, 
; | Sine - 


60 | P 0078S, 
SinceI muſt leave my ſelfe with thee, 
And carry thee with me ) 
Yee when unto our eyes 
Abſence denyes 
Each others Hoke, 
And makes to us a conſtane night, 
When others change to lighe - 
& O give no'way to griefe, 
** Bur let beliefe - 
© Ofmutuall love, 
* This wender tothe yulgar proye 
6 Our Bodies, not we moye, 
Letnot thy wit beweep - 
' Words but ſenſe deep, 
, For my we mifſe hi 
By diftance our hopes joyning blide, 
| Even then our foules thall kiſſe: 
Fooles have no meanes to meet, 
But by their feet, 
Why ſhould our clay, 
Overour ſpirits ſo much ſway, 
Totie us*to that way? 
«« O give no way to grief, &e; 


———— 


—— — 


Farewell to Love, 


V Vuu yet to prove 


I hong there was ſome Deitie in love, 
So did I reverence, and gave 


Worſhip: as Atheiſts at cheir dying hoyre 
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Call, what they carinot name, an unknown power, 
As ignorantly did I craye : 
Thus when 
Things not yet known are covered by men, 
Our defires give them faſhion, and ſo 
As they waxelefſer; fall, as they ſiſe grow. 


But, from late Faire | | 
His highnefſe (ſitting in a golden Chaire, } 
Is not leſle cared for after three dayes 
By children, then the thing which lovers ſo 
Blndly admire, and with ſuch worſhip wooe : 
Being had, enjoying it decayes : 
And thence, 
What before pleas'd them all, takes bur one ſcnſe, 
Aud that ſ@ lamely, as it leaves behinde 
A kinde of ſorrowing dulneſle to the minde, 


Ah cannotwe, 

As well as Cocks and Lyons jocund be, 

After ſuch pleaſures, unlefle wiſc 
Nature decreed( ſince each ſuch AR, they fay, 
Niminiſheth che lengrh of life a day) 

This;zas ſhe would man ſhould deſpiſe 

The ſport, 

Becauſe that other curſe of being ſhort, 

And onely for a minute made to be 
Eager, deſires to raiſe poſterity. 


Since ſo,my minde 
Shall not defire what no man elſe cat finde, 
I'll no more doteand runge 
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To purſue things which had indammag'd me. 
And when I come where moving beauties be, 
, As men doe when the firmer Sunne 


Growes great, 
Though I admire their greatneſſe,ſhun their heat 
Each place can afford thadowes, If all faile, 
*Tis but applying worme-ſced to the Taile, 


[ET 


ER 


S Ong 


JDE=* Love Continue nice and chaſte, 
For, if you yeeld,you doe me wrong, 

Let duller wits to loves end haſte, 

I have enough to wooe thee long. 


All paine andyoy is 1n their way ; 

The things we feare bring lefle annoy 
Then feare; and hope brings greater joy : 
But iti themſelves they cannor ſtay, 


Small favours will my prayers increaſe : 
Granting my fuit you give me all, 

And then my prayers muſt needs ſurceaſc, 
For, I have made your Godhead fall. 


Beaſts cannot will, nor beauty ſee, 
They, mans affeftions onely move : 
Beaſts other ſports of love doe prove, 
With better feeling tarre then wee. 


Then Love prolong my ſuite, for thus 
By loſing ſport, 1 ſports doc wis : 
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And that doth vertue prove in us; 
Which ever yet hath been a fin, 


My comming neare may ſpic ſome ill, 

cat.Y And now the world isgiyen to ſcoffe : 
To keep my Love, (then ) keep me off, 
And ſo I ſhalladmire thee ſtill, 


Say I haye madea perfett choice, 
Satiety our ſelyes may kill: 

Then give me but thy face and voice, 
Mine eye and eare thou canſt not fill. 


To make me rich (oh ) be not poore, 
Give me not all, yet ſomething lend, 
$o I ſhall Rill wy ſuite commend, 
And you at will doeleffe or more, 
But, if to all you condeſcend, 
My love, our ſport, your Godhead end, 


—- 


A Leftare upon the ſhadoW. 


CTand ſtill, and I will read to thee 
A Lecture, Love, in loves philoſophy, 

Theſe three houres that we have ſpene, __ 
Walking here : '''wo ſhadowes went 

Along with ns, which we our ſelves produc'd, 

But now theSunne 1s juſt aboye our head, 
We doe thoſe ſhadowes tread : 
And to brave clearneſſe al! things are reduc'd, 

So whilſt onr infant loyesdid grow, 

Diſguiſes 
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Diſguiſes did and ſhadowes, flow, 
From us, and our cares : but, now *cis not fo, 


That love hath not attain'd the high'ſt degree; 
Which is ſtill diligent leſt others ſee. 
_—_ our ]byesat this noone ſtay, 
We ſhall new ſhadowes makethe other way, 
-.; Asthe firſt were made to blinde 
Others; theſe which come behinde 
Will worke upon ourſelves, and blinde our eyes. 
If our loves faint, and weſtwardly decline ; 
To methoii, falfly, thine, | 
And 1 totkee mine ations ſhall diſguiſe, 
The morning ſhadowes weare away, 
But theſe grow longer all the day, 
Bur oh, loves day js ſhorr, if love decay. 


Love is a growing, or full conſtant light : 
And his ore maure, afcor vrnay'» 


The end of the Songs and $ onerts 
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EPIGRAMS: 


—_ 


of ayre, we both lyein one ground, 
B o- Y F one fire had burnt,onewater drown'd, 


Pyramus and Thicbe, 


Levo,) themſelyes, each other love and feare 3 
01273 cruell friends, by parting have joyn'd here, 


Niobe. 


J childrens births, and death, I am become 
dry, that Iam now mine owneſad tombe, 


A burnt ſhip. 
it of a fired ſhip, which by no way 


& 


t drowning, could be reſcued from the flame, 

. Femen leap'd forth, andever as they came _ 
are the foes ſhips, did by their ſhort decay: + 
al wete loſt, which. in the ſhip'were found, - - - 

* Whey in the ſea being burn, they in the burne 

I, (ſhip -drown'd. 


FE | Fall 
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T OR | \4 Ls Full of. a trall. 
Under an undermin'd, and ſhot-bruis'4 wat 
A too-bold Captaine periſh'd by theall, " 
Whoſe brave misfortang happieſt meneny;'g 
That had a towre for tome, his bones to hid. 


To ſtand, or moye z if he ſay trueke /ze.. 
Your miſtris,that you follow whores ſlileaxeth) 


.Tis ſtrange chat ſhe ſhould thusconfeſſe _ | 


] - 1M licentions:ptrſon, T4 


Thy finnes and haires may no man £quall call, 
For, as thy ſinnes increile, thy haires doe fall, 


Antiquary. 


If in his Gudie he hath ſo: much care 
To'havg all old ſtrange.thiags, let his wife bc 


Diſmherited, 


Thy father all from thee, by his laſt Will 
Gaye to the pgore ; Thou haſt good title = 
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P hryne, 
Thy flattering Picture, Phryaeyiy like ro-ghee; 
"RYOanely ja ghis, chat yau bgth paigted beg, 


An obſcure writer. 


Philo, with twelve yeares ſkudy hath been riey'd 
To' be underſtood, whcy wyll he be beleey'd ? 


Klockins fo deeply hath ſworne,ne'r more to come 
2bawdic houfe,that he dares nat go@ bare, 


Ragerns. | 


{Why this ran gelded Martialltrauſe,.- . 
"WExcepe himſclfe alone his tricks-would uſe; | 
"Js Katherineſftor the Courts fake,purdown (es. 


Aercurius Gallo-B elgieus I 


| Efops fellow flayes,Q Ao cone, 1 HO; 1 
hich could doe all things,thyfalab ig ; ang. 

ike Eſops ſeMe which nothing; 1 ganfele - » : - - 

ſhould have had more faith, ef thanhadiblefſh; 

Why creditleſt thy credit - Tis dinge:to dogs - 

1 this caſe asthou would be dgne voge,! :.; >: , 

To beleeve all ; Change thy name 2 thau-ant diks 

ercurie in ſcaling, but lyeſtlike a Greeks. 


ampaſhon in the world 2gaine\is þ &ro70 o 
bjz4 is fiok, che 'broker keeps his Rag!) + 


The end of the Epi grams. | 
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BLEG18 1; 


fealoſie, 


Ond woman, which wouldſt haye thy husbad d; 

And yet complain'ſt of his great jealoufic ; 

If ſwolo with poyſon, he lay in'his laſt bed, 

His body with a ſere-barke coyered, 

Drawing his breath, as thick and ſhort, as can 

The nimbleſt crocheting Muſician, 

Ready with loathfome vomiting to ſpue 

His ſoule out of one hell into a new, 

Made deafe with his poore Kindreds howling crie 
iog with few feign'd teares, great legacies, IV 

Thou would' not weep, but jolly,/and frolick br, 

As aſhve; which to morrow ſhould be free, 

Yer weepſt thou, when thou ſeeſt him hungerly 

Swallow his own death,hearts-bane jealoufre, 

O give. him many thankes, he'is courteous : 

That in ſuſpeRing kindly warneth us, 

Wemuſt not as we us'd, flout openly, 

In ſcofling riddles. his deformity : 

Nor at his boord together being ſat, | 

With words,nor- touch,ſcarce lookes adulrerate, ſhe; 

Nor when heſwoln, and pamper'd with great taſh, 1 

Sits down and fnorts, cag'd in his baskgt Chaire, Ihe 1 


ve 
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luſt we uſurpe his own bed any more, 
or kifſe and play in his houſe as before. 
ow I ſee many dangers ; for, it is 
lis realme, his caſtle, and his dioceſle, 
ut if as envious men, which would revile 
eir Prince, or coyn his Gold, themſelves exile 
Roto another countrey and doe it there, 
eplay'in another houſe, what ſhould we feare > 
here we will ſcorne his houſhold policies, 
is ſeely plots, and penſienary ſpies, 
the Rab of Thames right ſide 
Doe Londons Major;or Germans, the Popes pride, 


— 


ELEC, IT, 
The Anagram, 


ri MATTY, and love thy Flavsa, for, ſhe 
Hath all things, whereby others beauteous bes 


, 


For, though her eyes be ſmall, her mouth is great, 
Whe gh they be Ivory, yet her teeth be) Jeats 
ly Mhough chey be dimme, yer ſhee is light enough, 
oh her harſh haire fall, her skin is rough g 
That though her cheeks be yellow, her hair's red, 
ive her thine and ſhe hath a Maidenhead, 
heſe things are beauties. elements, where theſe 
leet in one, that one muſt, as perfeR, \ ooh 
| red and white, and each good quali 
+ Þeio thy wench, ne'r aske heb lie. 
Ih buyiog things perfam'd, we aske,, if chere 
W ſe muske —_ a inK, but LEARNER 
F 3 
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Though all ktt parts be nor in th'uſuall place, 
She hach yet an Anapgram of a pood Face. 
If we might put rhe tetters but one way, 
In that leane dearth of words what could we ay? I y 


When by the Ganivt ſomie Muſitians make T| 
A per bay others willindertake, 0 
By the ſame Giftiut chanp'd, to equall it, kc 


Thints fi d, can\ never be unfir ; 
Shee's fon gi wh if all be like her » - 
And if none be, then ſhe is finpular, | 
All loye is wondet; if we juſtly doe 

Aveount fiet wonderfall; why not lovely too ? 
Love builc on beauty, ſoone as beauty, dies, 
Chuſe this face; chang'd by no deformities. 
Women are all like. Angels 3 the faire be 

Like thoſe which fell ro worſe: bur ſuch as ſhe, 
Like to good Angels nothing can impaire : 
*Tis lefſe griefe to be foule,then to have been fa 
For one nights revels, ilk and gold we echuſt, 
Fat, m fo Journeys, cloth, and lexther uſe, 
Bedaty 13 bayten ofe; beſthusbands ſk 

There is befttand, where there is Forleſt Way, 
Oh what 1 foveraipar phiſter will the be, 

If hy pit Niacs have taupht thee jeatoufie ! 
Hive needs 16 (pits, ror entarhs Her comune 
Safe to thy Sis, ya, (6a Marmot, 

Wien bdlpiacs Oities the round eonnrreys drot 
That duvey (oulnelfe parts whd aemes rhetowh : 
So doth her faue her;znd 6, for thee, 
Which frc'd by brifineſſe, vbſent oft enſt be, 
She,wieſtAadegtife thonds, twrnes the bay to nigh 
Who, mightier\ha the'ſea cvakcs/Mooreſocn _ 
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Who,though ſeyen years,ſheinthe Se ; 

A Nunnery-durſt receive, and thinks's As 
And though i - childbeds labour ſhe did 
Midwifes would ſweare, 'twerg but 2 tympanic 
Whom, if the accufe her ſclfe, I credit leſſs , 
Than witches, which impoſlibfes confeſfe, 

One like none, ang lik'd, of none, ficteſt, were, 
For, things in fathion every man will weare, 


i 


'ELxsG, III, 
Change. 
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Alchought thy hand and faith, & good works tog 
Have feal'd thy love which nothing hoyld un- 
Yea though thou fall back, thag, Apoſtaſſe' (dog, 
Confirme thy love, yer much, muchTf rg thee. 
Women are like the Arts,fore & unto none, 

Open to all ſearchers, uapriz'd ifunknowne, 

If I haye caught a bird, and let him flie, 

Another Fouler uſing thefe meanes, as |, 

May catch the ſame bird ; and, as theſe things be, 
Women are made for men, not w_ nor me, 


Foxes & goates:all beaſts ON when pb 


Shall women, more hot, w 11d 

Be bound ropn eman, and; d Nzture then 

Idly make Hay 2pter to ENS chan men Nd | 
They'are aur clogpes, not their kk Ly pan by 
Chain'd to yl; 2yet thet ky 

Who hath a p 50a Jani Laryr his 36 pA corn there 
nad yet alloys $ his groh for or corn ih eres: _ 
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Though omby into the ſea muſt low, 

The ſea receives the Rhene, Volga, and Po, 

By natiire, which gave it, this libertie. 

- Thou lov'ſt, but Qh | canſt thou love it and me 2 
Likeneſſe glues love: and if that thou ſo doe, 
To make us like and love, muſt I change too? 
Morethen thy hate, I hatc'it, rather let me 
Allow her —_ then change as of as ſhe, 
Aud ſo not teach, but force my'opinion, 
Toloye not any one, nor gyery one. 

To live in one land, is captivity, 

To runne all countries, a wild rogery ; 

Waters ſlinke ſoone, if in one place they bide, 
And in the-vaſt ſea are more purifi'd : 

Bur when they kifſe one banke, and leaving this 
Never looke backe but the next banke doe kiſle, 
Then are they pureſt ; Change is the nurſerie 
Of muſick, joy, life, and eternitie, J 


ELEG. IV. 
- The Perfume. 


(Ne and bur ence found in thy company, 
\All by fuppor'd eſcapes are laid on me 3 
And as a thiefe at barre, is queſtion'd there 
By all the men that hays been rob'd thar yeare, 
So am 1, (by this traiterous meanes ſurpriz'd) 
By thy Hydroptique father catechiz'd, 

ough he wont to ſearch with glazed eyes . 
ce cametq kill a Cotatrice,  * 
os YE ha EM y Though 
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Though he hath oft ſworn, that he would remoye 

Thy beauties beauty, and food of our love, 

Hopeof his goods, if with thee were ſeen, 

Yet cloſe and ſecret, as our ſoules, we*have bcen, 


' EThoogh thy immortall mother which doth lic 


Still buried in her bed, yet will not die, 
Takes this advantage to fleep out day. light, 

Tand watch thy entries, and rerurnes all nighe, 
And,when ſhe takes thy hand,and would ſeem kind 
Doth ſearch what rings, and armelets ſhe can find, 
And kiſſing notes the colour of thy face, 

And fearing leſt thou art ſwoln, doth theeimbrace; 
And to trie if thou long, doth name ſtrange meates, 
And notes thy paleneſſe,i Juſhing,fighs, and ſweats; 
And politiquely will to thee conteflc ' 
The finnes of her own youths ranke luſtineſſe; 
yetlove theſe ſorceries did remove, and move 

Thee to gull thine own mother for my love, 

Thy little brethren, which like Fairy Sprighes 

Oft skipt into our chamber, thaſe ſweer nights, 

And kiſt, and ingled on thy fathers knee, 
Were-brib'd next day, tp tell what they did ſee ? 
The grim-eight-foot- high-iron- bound ferving-man 
That oft names God in oathes, and onely than, 

He that to bart the firſt gate doth as wide © 

As the great Rhodian Coloffas ſtride, 

Which, if in hell no other paines there were, 

Makes me feare hell, bccayſe he muſt be there; 
Though by thy father he were hir'd to this; 

Could never witneſſe any touch or kiſle, 

Bit Oh, too common ill, I brought with me 

Thar, which betray'd me to mine enemy: 
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Aloud perfume, which at my entrance cryed 

Evenat thy fathers noſe, ſo were we ſpied, 

When, like a Tyrao King, that in his bed 

Smele garipowder, the pale wretch ſhivered; 

Had it been ſeme bad ſmell,he would have thoughy 

That his own feet,or breath,chat ſmel had wrog 

Bur as we in our [le imprifoned, 

Where cattell onely, and divers dogs are bred, 

The precious Unicornes, ſtrange monſters, call, 

So thought he good, ſtrange, that had none at all, 

7 taught my filkes their whiſtling to forbeare, 

Even my oppreſt ſhooes,dumb £ ſpeechlefl were, 

Onely, thou bicter-ſweert,whom I had laid 

Next me, me traitcronſly haſt becraid, 

And unſuſpeRed haſt inviſibly 

At once fled ynte him, and ſtaid with me. 

Baſe excrement of earth, which doſt confound 

Senſe, from diſtinguiſhing the ſick from ſound; 

By thee the ſeely Amorous ſucks his death 

By drawing in a leprous harlots breath, 

By thee the greateſt ſtaine to mans eſtate 

Fals en us, to be call'd effeminate ; 

Though you be much lov'd in the Princes hall, 

There, things that ſeem, exceed ſubſtannaall. 

Gods, when yee fum'd on altars, were pleas'd well 
afe you'were burnt,not that they lik'd your fl 

Yow'are Joathſome all, being taken fimply alone, 

Shall we love ill things joyn'd,apd hate cach one ? 

if you were good, your good doth foone decay; 

And you are pare, that, takes the poop away. .. 

All my perfumes, I give moſt willingly _. 

To'embalme thy Gen corle; hat ? Ra $4 
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ELEC, V. 
His Piftare. 


[Jet take my P:Qture : though I bid farewell: 
Thine, in my heart, where my ſoule dwels,ſhall 
'Tis like me now, but 1 dead,” twill be more(dwell, 
When we are ſhadowes both, than twas before, 
When weather-beaten I come backe: my hand, 
Perhaps with rude oares torn, or San-beams tann'd, 
My face and breaſt of hairecloch,and my head 
With cares harſh ſodaine hoarineffe o'rſpread, 

My body'a ſack of bones, broken within, 

And powders blew ſtaines ſcatter d on my skinne-: 
If rivall fooles taxe thee to'haye lov'd a man, 

So foule, and coarſe, as, Oh, I may ſrem than, 
This hall fay what I was: and thou ſhalt fay, 
Doe his hurts reach me > doth my worth decay ? 
Or doe they reach his judging minde, that he 
Should now love lefle, what he did love to ſee? 
Thae which in him was faire and delicate, 

= _ the milke, which in loves childiſh ſtate 
Did nurſe it : who now is grown ſtrong enough ' 
To feed on that, which > wake eats ſeems tough. 


_—————Y 
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Os Te me not ſerye fo, as thoſe men ſerve, 
\ Whom honors ſmoaks at once fatten & fterve: 
Poorely 


F- Then ſay 1; that is ſhe,and this am 1, 
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Poorely enrich't with great mens words or lookes; 
Nor ſo write my name 10 thy loving bookes 

As thoſe Idelatrous flatterers, which till 

Their Princes fliles, which many Realmes fulfill 
Whence they no tribute have, and where no ſway, 
Such ſervices I offer as ihall pay 

Themſelves, 1 hate dead names : Oh then let me 
Favorite in Ordinary, or no favorite be, , 
Whew my ſoule was in her own body ſheath'd ; 
Nor yet by oathes betroth'd nor kiſſes breath'd 
Into my.Purgatory, faithleſle thee, 

Thy hcart ſeem'd waxe, and ftecle thy conſtancy: 
So careleſſe flowers trow'd on the waters face, 
The curled whirlepooles ſuck.ſmack,and embrace, 
Yer drown them * ſo, the tapers beamy eye 
Amorouſly twinkling, beckens the giddie flie, 

Yet burnes his wings ; and ſuch the Devill is, 
Scarce viſiting them-who are intircly his. 

WhenT behold a ftreame, which, from the ſpring, 
Dath with-doubtfull melodious murmuring, 

Or in a ſpeechleſſe lumber calmely ride - 

Her: wedded channels boſome, and there chide 
And bend her browes, and ſwell, if any bough, 
Doe but ſtoop down to kifle her utmoſt bro : 

Yet if her often gnawiog kifſes win 

The traiterous bankes to gape, and letherin, 
She raſheth violently, and doth divorce 

Her from her native and her long-kept courſe, 
And roares, and braves it, and in gallant ſcorne, 

' In flattering eddies promiſing return, 

She flouts her channel, which thenceforth ps drie; 


Yet 
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ces: Yet let notthy deep bitterneſle beger 
.Carelefſe deſpaire in me, for that will wher | 
My minde to ſcorn ; and Oh, loye dull'd wich pain 
1 | Was ne'r ſo wile, nor well arm'd as diſdaine. 
ay, | Thea with new cyes I ſhall ſurvey thee,'andſpie , 
Death in thy cheeks, and darkneſle in thine eye: 
+ -& Though hope breed faith & love thus taught, ſhal 
As nations doe from Rome,from thy love fall, 
My hate ſhall ourgrow thine, and utterly 
I will renounce tby dalliance : and when [ 
Am the Recuſant, in that reſolute ſtate 
What hurts it me to be 'excommunicate ? . 


EL xs. VII, 

N Atures lay Ideot, I eaughe thee to love, 

And in that ſophiſtry,” Oh, rhou doſt prove | 

, # Too ſubtle : Foole thou didſt notunderſtand 
1 . , 

The myſtique language of the eye nor hand: 

Nor couldit thou judge the difference of -the ayrg 
Of ſighes,and ſay,this lies,this ſounds deſpaire: 
Nor by the'eyes water know a malady _.. * 
Deſperately hot, or changing feverouſly,  _ _ 
I had not raught thee then, the Alphabet . 
Of flowers, how they devilcfully being ſer -* ** 
And bound up, mighe with ſpecchle(le ſecrecy 
Deliver errands mutely, and mutually. « 
Remember ſince, all thy words us'd to be 
To every ſuitor, /, if my friends agree. _ - 
Since,houſhold charms, thy husbands name to teactt 
Were all the love trickes,that thy wit: could rewh ; 
002A | m4 0 "I 
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And fince, ati hours diſcourſe conld ſcarce have ' an 


One anſwer in thee,and that ill arraid ( ma 


In broken proverbs, and torne ſeritences, 
Thoy art not by ſo many duties his, 


That fromthe worlds C6mon having (cyer'd thee, 


Indaid thee, neither to be ſeen, nor ſee, 

As mine : who havewith amorous delicacies 
Refic*d thee into 8 bliſ-full Paradiſe, 

Thy graces and good words my creatnres be, 

I planted knowledge and lifes tree in thee : 
Which, Oh, thal ſtrangers taſte ? Muſt 1 alas 
Frame and enamell Plate, and drink in glaſſe ? 
Chafe wax for others ſeales ? breake a colts force 
And leave him then, being made a ready horſe ? 


lc... 
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Einc, VIII. 
The Compariſon. 


S the ſweerſwear of Roſes in a Still, (trill, 
As that which from chaf'd Muskats pores doth 


As the Almighty Balme of th'carly Eat, 
Such are the ſweat drops of my Miſtris breaſt, 
And on her neck. her skin ſuch luſtre ſees, 
ſeem no ſweat drops,bue pearle coronets, 
Ranke ſweaty froth thy Miſtrefles brow defiles, 
Like ſpermatique ifſue ofripe menſtruous boyles, 
Orlike the skyumme,which, by needs lawleſſc law 
Roforc'd, Sanſerra's Rtarved men did draw ©. © 
Dam pprbeyt © ſhoos and boares, and all rhe reſt 


Which were with any ſoveraigue fatnefle'bleft a 
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Wand like vile lying ones in ſaffrand tin, 
Or warts, or weales, it hangs upon her skin, 
MKkound as the world's her head, on every fide, 
'Mliketo the farall 'BaHl which fell on Tde, 
ee Or that whereof God had ſach jealoufie, 
"Was for the raviſhing thereof we dic, 
Thy heatlis like arough-hewan(ſtatue of jeat, (fer: 
Where marks for 'eyes,nofe,mouth, are yet ſcarte: 
Like the firſt Chaos,or flar ſeeming face 9 
Of Cynthia, when'tH'carchsſhadowes her itnbrice. 
Like Proſerpines white beauty-keeping cheſt, 
Or Joves beſt fortunes urne, is her faire breſt, 
Thine's like worm-eaten trunks, cloth'd in ſeals 
Or grave,thar's duſt withour,& ſtink within. (kin 
And like that ſlender ftatk, atwhoſe end ſtands 


![ 


'like the Chymicks-malſchs equallfire, i 
rin the Lymbecks warm womb doth inlpive 
rths'wortlileſſe 'ditrt a fotle'6f gold, * 
ing bear her beſt loy*&partYoth hald, 


our 4 the dread 'mouth'of 3 a 

Tats dhy liquid metals rewlyTrun © ©? 3 
'Whete or !ike w'that ina 277 1hJ 
Aretive-your arthe profile 5 brtrne awiy; © 
As 2 W | | L _ Ong, 5 A 
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Doth not thy fearfall hand in feeling quake, .. 
As ene which gathering flowres, ſtill feares a ſnak 
Is not your laſt a& harſh, and violent, 
As when a plough a ſtony ground doth rent? 
So kifſe good Turtles, fo deyoutly nice 
Are Priefts in handling reverent ſacrifice, 
And nice ia ſcarching wpunds the Surgeon is, 
As we, when we embrace, or touch, or kiſle, 
Leave her, and I will leave comparing thus, 
She and compariſons are odious, 


_ 
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Et86% IX, 
The Antumnall, 
No Spring nor S#mers Beauty hath ſuch grace 


As I have ſeen in one Autumnall face, 
Young Beanties force your love,and that's a Rays, 
This doth but counſaile, yer you cannot ſcape, 
If 'ewere a ſhame to love, here 'twere no /hame : 
AﬀeStions here take Reverences name. | 
Were her firſt years the Gelder Ape 3 That's tr 
it now ſhe's go/d off tryed, and eyer new 
at was her torrid and inflaming time, 
- 'This is her habitable Tropigne climg/s; from 
Faire eyes-who -askes more hear tha ( hence. 
Hein a feaver wiſhes peſtilence, 4. 4.6 vere 
Call not theſe wrincles,gravs:If t 
They were Loves graves vr el 
Yer hes not Love dead, herp bu 
yow'd to this crench, LK ap” 
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And here, till-hers, which muſt be his dearh;come; 
He doth not digge a Grave, but build a Tombe, 

Here dwels he, though he ſojourne ey? ry where, 
In Progreſſe, yet his ſtanding houſe is here. 
Here, where ſtill Evening is, not noone, nor night; 
Where no voluptuonſacfſe, yerall de/ght, 
In all her words, unto all bearers fit, 
You may at Revels, you at connſaile, ſit, 
This is loves timber ; youth. his nader-wood; 
There he as-wine in /zne, enrages blood, 
Which then comes ſcaſonableſt, when our taſt 
And appetite ro other things, is paſt; 
Yerx es ſtrange Lyaian love, the Plataxe tree, | 
Was loy'd for age,noue beipg ſo old as ſhee, 
Orelſe becauſe, being young, nature did bleſſe 
Her youth with ages gloty, Barrenxeſſe. 
ef If we loverthings long ſoughr, Age is a thang * 
Which we are fifty yeares 10 compaſſi 108, 
Ph If tranſitory things whick ſoone decay, 
. Age mult be lovclieſt at the lareſt day. 
* Bf Bur 0ame not Wirter-frcer,, whoſe £kin's flack ; 
Lanke, as an unthritrs purſe; but-a fooles ſack ; 
Whoſe eyes ſeeke light within, ,for all here's ſhade; 
Whoſe monthes are holes rather worne aut,than 
Whoſe every tooth to a over pace is-gone(, mac 
To vexe their ſoules at Reſu rreftion, | 
Name not theſe living Death-heads unto.me, 
For theſe, not Ancients, but Antiques be: 
| hate extreames: yet I had rather ſtay, 
With Tombes than Cradles,to ,weare our rl day; 
Since ſuch loves narurall ſation is, may 
*My love deſcend, and} jourpey down the hill, » ; 
ce 
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Not panting after growing beauties, ſo, 
I thall ebbe on with them, who homeward goe, 
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ELEG. X, 
The Dreame, 


Jage of her whom I love, more thay ſhe, 
Whoſe faire impreſſion in my faithfull heart, 

Makes me her Medatt, and makes her love me, 
As Kings doe coyns,to which rheir ſtamps impart 

The value : goe,and rake my heare from hence, 
Which now is grown too'great and good for me: 

Honotrs opprefſe weake ſpirits, and our ſence 
Strong objes dull z che more, the lefſe we ſee, 

When you are gone, and Reaſon gone with you, 
Then Famaſ: is Qaeen and Soule, and all ; 

She can preſent joyes meaner than you doe; 
Convenient, and more proportionall, 

So, if I d&:eame [ have you, I have you: 
For, all our joyes are bur fancaſticall. 

And fo [ſcape the paine, for paine1s true; 

And ſleep which locks up fenſe, doth lock out all, 
after'a fit Buicion [ ſhall wake, | 
And, bur the waking, nothing thall repent ; 

And ſhall to love mort thankful] Soners make, 
Then if more honpur, reares, andpaines were 
But deareſt heart,and dearer Image ſtay, © (ſpent. 

Alis, trge joyes at beſt'are dreameenongh z © 
Though yen fa here, you pafſe too faſt away : - *'* 
For even at ficlt lifes Taper is a fnuffe, bk. 
Fill 
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Fill'd with her loye,may I be rather growne 
Mad wich much heart, then id:or with none; 


e, 
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ELEzZ 6G, XI: 
Death. 


md 


7 Angrage thou art too frro4,90d $00 week 
To caſe us now, great lorrowes cannot ſpeak, 
if we could figh out acccats, and weep. words 
nl Griefe weares,& leſſens, that reares breath affords, 
Sad hearts, ghe lefſe they [cem, the more they are, 
GY (So guiltieſt men and myrelt at the barre) 
Not that they know not, fecle.not their cllace, 
© I But extreme ſenſe hath made them deſperate 3 
Sorrow dy iy "= owe all that ratio 
Tyran, in £ Cate narc; 8 
Was '* that ſhe did did poſſe Ml brarabe 
Thou haſt wilg her,to make | en hb, 
Knew'ſt thou ſome e wonders Gacloww her.notlam&#rs 
Asin a deluge periſh | 
I Was't not enough to (ke wag ee) wWonne, 
+ WE Butthou wart raze it co, thatwas undong ? 
Hadſt thou ſaid there, and Jac op our ve atk 
All had ador'd thee, that now from thee f 
For they ler out more light ns they r90 £ ins 
They told not. w Then ec be £1 
She was £90" Yphirine, and clcare for t 
Clay, 29, fins, and jeat OS gy fic 
eWAs £90 PYre, out HIeap W 
Whos raw Cryſall Orihganes + bur Li 9 
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And if we be thy conqueſt; by her fall. 

t t'haſt loſt thy end, in her weperiſhall: «+ 
Orif.welive, we live but to rebell, ; 
T hat know her better now, who knew her well, 
If we ſhould vapour out,and pine and die 

Since ſhe firſt went, that were not miſery : 

She chang'd our world with hers: now ſhe is gone, 
Mirth and and proſperity is oppreſſion : 

For of all morall vertues ſhe was all, 

That Ethickes ſpeake of yertues cardinal! : 

Her foule'was Paradiſe : the Cherubin 

Ser to keep'it' was grace, that kept our ſin: 

She had no more than'letin death for we 

All reapeconſumption from'one fruitfull tree: | 
God tooke her hence, left fome of as ſhould love | 
Her, like thar plant, him and his lawes aboye- : | 
And when we teares, he mercy ſhed inthis, 
- To raiſe our mindes to heaven, where now ſheis:' 
Who if her vertues wonld have lether ſtay 
We had had a Saint, haye now a holiday, 

Her heart was that ſtrange buſh, where; ſacred firt; 
Religion, did not conſume, byr inſpire. 

Such piety, fo chaſte uſe of Golds day, * 

That what we turne tofeaſt, The twn'd to pray, 
Anddid prefigure here, indevour raſte, | 

The reſt of her high Sabbath, which ſhall laſt. 
Angels did hand her np, who next God dwell, 

( For ſhe was ofthar otder whence moſt fe) 

Her bodie's left with us, left ſome had ſaid, 

She coaldnor die, except they ſaw her dead'; 
For from leſſe yertiie, arid Tefſe beanreviiſneſſe, 
The Gentiles fram'd them Gods and RR 
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The rayenous earth that now woo's her to be 
Earth too, will be a Lemxia ; and the tree 
That wraps that Cryſtall in a wooden Tombe, 
Shall be roc%e up ſpruce, fill'd with diamond : 
And we her ſad glad friends all beare apart 


Of griefe, for all would breake a Stoicks heart; 


DD —_— 


ELEG. IV. 


Vpon the loſſe of his Mifrreſſ, es Chaine, for 
which he made ſatisfaftion, 


INDE that in calour it was like thy haire, 

For Armelets of that thou maiſt let me weare : * 

Nor that thy hand ic oft embrac'd and kift, 

For ſo it had that good, which oft I miſt - 

Nor for that filly old morality, 

That as theſe linkes were knit, our loye ſhould be: 

Mourne I thatI thy ſeavenf6ld chaine have loſt : 

Nor for the luck ſake; but the bitter coſt. 

O, ſhall twelve righteous Angels, which as yet 

Noleaven of vile ſeder did admit - 

Nor yet by any way have ſtraid orgone 

From the firſt ſtate of their Creation: 

Angels, which heaven commanded to provide 

All things to me, and be my faichfull guide - 

To gaine new friends, t'appeaſe great enennues : 

To comfort my ſoule, whea I lie or riſe. 

Shall theſe twelve innocents, by thy ſevere 

Sentence( dread ludge my fins great burgen beare? 

Shall they be damn'd,and in the furnace*thrown, 
G 3 Ang 


26 Pots. 
And ptiitſht for offences not their own 7 

They ſave trot me, they doe not eaſe my paines, - 
When in that hell rhey'are burnt 8 tyed in chaing; 
were they bitt Crowne of France, I cared nor, 
For, moft bf theſe, their Tountreys naturall ror 
I thinke poſſeſſeth, they come here to us, 

So pale, ſo lame, ſoleane, fo ruinous, 

And howſoe'r French Kings moſt Chriſtian be, 

Their Crownes are circumcis 'd moſt Jewiſhly . 
Or were they Spanith Stamps, ſtill travelling, 

. Thar are become as Catholique as their King, 
Thoſe unlicke beare-whelps, unfil'd piſtolets 
That (more than Cannon ſhot )avalles or lets : 

W hich neplipently left inrounded, looke 

Like many angled figures, in the booke 
Of ſomepreat Conjurer that would enforce 
Nature, as theſe doe juſtice, from her conrſe, 
Which, as the ſoule quickens head, feer, and hear, 

_ As ftreames like veines, run through rh'earth's every 
Vilirall Countries,and have lily made (part; 
Gorgeous Prance,ruin'd:ragged and decay'd, 
Scortwud, Which knew tio State, proud in one day: 
And mangled ſeyenteen-thended Belpia : 

Or were it ſuch gold as that whe all 

Almighty Chymiqnes from each mineral}, 
Having by ſobre fire 2 ſoute ont-pull'd ; 

Are dirtily and deſperately gall'd :_ 

I wouldnor ſpit te quench the fire they'ate in, 
For. they are galley of tnuch Hainous Sin, 
But, ſhall ty harmlefſe m__ perith ? Shall 

T loſe wy pttatd, my eaſe, my Food, my all? 

Much hope which they ſhould nourjfh willbe = 
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Much of my able yoath, and luſty hegd 
Will vaniſh,if chou Love let them alone, 
For thou wilt love me leſſa when chey ave goge, 
And be content that ſome lowd ſqueaking Cryor 
well pleas'd with one leane thred-+ bare groar,for 
May like a devill reare through every ſtreet; (hire, 
And gall the fiaders conſcience if he meet, 


Or let me creep to ſome dread Conjurer, 


That with phantaſtique ſcenes fils full much paper: 
Which hath divided heayea in tenements; 
And with whores, theeves, and murderers tuft. his 
So full,that though he paſſe them all in fin, (rents 
He leaves himſelfe no roome to enter in. 
But if, when all-his art and time is ſpent, 
He ſay youu ne'r _ —_ ; yet be content ; 
Receive from him that doome ungrudgingly, 
Becauſe he is the mouth of deſtiny, ” 
Thou ſay ſt( alas )'the gold doth ill remaine, 
Though it be chang'd and put into 2 chaine, - '// 
So in the firſt falne angels, reſteth till Nv.) 
Wiſdome and knowledge: but'tis turn'd to ill :' .- 
As theſe ſhould dogyod works:atd fhoald proyide 
Neceſſities ; bue now; muſt nurſe: thy pride, 
And they are ſth bad angels: Mine are none 2. 
For forme gives:being:and theur forme 45 gone: | 
Pity theſc Angels: yee': their dignities | 
Pale Vertues, Powets,and Principalities. * 
But, thou art reſolute * Thy will be done: 
Yet with ſuch anguiſh, as her onely: ſonide 
The Mother in the hungry grave doth-lay, 
Vato the fire theſe Martyrs I betray, | 
Good ſoules, {for you give life to every thing) 
E©T17 G 4 ' Good 
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” . "Luft-bred dilcaſestor-thee : and:dwell with thee | Ye 


Good Angels,(for good meſſages" yon bring) | 
D:ſtin'd you miffhr have been to; ſach an one, 
As would haye loy'd and-worſhip'd-you alone - 
One that worli ſuffer hunger, nakednefſe, 
Yea death, ere he would make your number lefle, ( 
But'I am guilty of your ſad decay -' hs 


May your few-fcllowes longer with'me ſtay. BB: 
 * But © thou wretched finder whom hate Lc 
$6; that I almoſt pity thy eltate, | Fl 
Gold being the heavieſt metall amongſt all - dit 
May, ny moſt heavy curfe upon thee fall : Fl 
Here fetter'd, manacled, and hang'd in chains, Bu 


Firſt mayft thou be; then chaind to hellifh paines: NO 
Or be with forraine gold brib'd ro betray oo 
Thy Countrey, and faile both' of it and chy pay. - NO 
May the/next thing'thou ſtoop' | to! reach, containe NO! 
Poyſon, whoſe.nimble fame rorthy moiſt braine: (| 
Oxibels, or ſome-mrerdited thing, |. 
Which. negl; :kept, thy ruine briog. Le 


Itching defire;ardne abilitie;' Po 
Mayalt the evils char gold over wrought ; ©. 74 Jt 
All miſchiefethat aſl-devilseyerthoughe: 7 Jar 
Want after plenty : poere and ponty age > *- 0 
The plagues ofirravelters : loyet'marriage” - nn 
Afi thee, andarthy lives:laſtmoment,'- :: 7 J(C 
May thy ſwolne finnes themſelves to thee preſents! | Xi 
\.: Bue;I forgive; repent thee honeſtman* 1:1 [Di 
Gold is Reftoratiye, reſtore. icthan:* - + | 7 Ji 
Ruc if fram-icthou beefttoathes depare,”'': 1 5 JA 
Becauſe tis cordial, would'ewere ac thy heart. ''* | Y 
Þ 8617 Wee #2i0% 3/4 SYS £47 264 |, 2951108 LEO 
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EL £6. XII, 


Ome, Fates : I feare you not. All whom [owe 
Are paid, but you, Then reſt me ere'Tgoe,” 


Fur, Chance from you all ſoveraignty hatty got, 


Love woundeth none: but thoſe whom death''dares 
flſe, if you were, and juſt in equitie, - ':{(not; 
Ihould have'vanquiſh'd her as you did me. 

fe Lovers ſhould not brave death's pains,and live: 
But *ris a rule, Peath comes k0t torelieve.. ©) fr | 
Or, pale and wan deaths terrows, aretheylayid 

© deep in Lovers, they make death afraid >* ! 

Or (the leatt comfort) have I company #1147: » 

Or can the Fates love deach,as well as me + 

Yes, Fares dee fitke unto/her diſtaffe pap” 

for ranſome, which taxe they onus doe lay: / 
Love gives her youth, whichis the reaſon whiy ''-- 
Youths, for hcr ſake, ſome wither and ſome Uie.' 
Poore death can nothing give: yor, for her ſake; 
Nell in heeturne, he doth a Lover take, © © - 


- FAnd if death ſhould prove falſe, ſhe feares:hint not: 


Our Muſes, to redeeme her ſhe hath gor. 

That fatall night we laſt kiſs'd, I thus pray'd, 

(Or rather, this deſpair'd : 1 ſhould haveſaid,) 
Kiſſes;'and yet deſpaire. :The forbid tree 

Did promife (and deceive) no more than the.--- 
Like Lambs that ſee their tears, and muſt eat Hay, 
A food, whoſe. taſte hath made me pine away. 


-|Dives,when thon ſaw'ſt blifſe,and cray'dſt to touch 


Adrop of water, thy great paines were ſuch, 
s , Here 
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Here grige wants a freſh wit, for mine being ſpen 

And my ftghes weary, groanes are all my rent , 

Unable longer roendare the paine, 

They breakelike thunder,and doe bring down rain, 

Thus,tulldry teares-ſoulder mine eyes, I weep: 

And. then, | dreame, how you ſecurely ſleep. 

Andin your dreames doe laugh at me | hate, 

And pray Lave All may : Ee pities my ſtate, | 

But ſayes, I therein no revenge ſhall finde: (blind, 

The Sunne would ſhine, thongh all the world wen 

. Yet, totry my hate, Love ſhew'd me your teare: 
And I had dy d,had-not your ſmile been there. 

Yourfrown undoes me : your ſmile is my wealth: 

And as you pleaſe to looke, I have wy health. 

Me thought Loye pitying me, when he ſaw this, 

Gave me your hands;the backs and palmes to kiſk 

That cur*d-me not, but'to beare painegave Nrength, 

And wharis loſt in force, is tooke in length, 

I call\d'on Love againe, who fear'd you fo, 

Thatihis compaſſion ſtil prov'd greater woe - 

For; then 1 dream'd I was in bed with you, 

Burt durſt not feele; for feare't ſhould not be true; 

This merits not our anger, had it been: 

The Queen of chaſtitie was naked ſeen, 

And in bed; not to feele the paine I tooke, 

Was more then for Att e9x not to looke; . 

And that breſt which lay ope, I did not know, 

Bur for the clearneſſe, from a lump of ſnow. 
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in 
| His parting from her. 


lace ſhe muſt goe,and Tmuſt mourne,come night 
ByEnvicon me with darkneſfſe, whilftT write: 
nd Shadow that hell unro- me, which alone 
enfllitm to ſuffer when my ſoule is gone. 
Baye we for this keprguards like fpie o'r ſpie > 
Md correſpondence whilſt the foe ſtood by > 
golne (more to ſweeren them) our many bliſſes 
Ofmeecings,conference, imbracemenes, kiſſes > 
 Ihadow*d with negligence our moſt reſpeRs > 
| B'ivied our language through all dialefts 
th, Hof becks, winkes, lookes, and often under boards 
oake dialogues with our feet farre from words ? 
Bye we prov'd all the ſecrets of our Art, 
ſea, thy pale inwards, and thy panting heart ? 
1ad, after all this paſſed Purgatory, 
Maſt. Cad diyorce make us the vulgar ſtory? | .. 
mme,doe thy worft;my friend and thavearmts; 
ugh not againſt thy ftrokes,agatnit thy harmes. 
tend us, in ſunder thou canſt yor divide 
Our bodies fo, bar thr, oor ſoutes arety'd, 
and we can love by Terrers ftill and gifts, (ſhifts, 
{' Jand thoughts and dreatnes ; Love never wanterh 
[will ner looke upon the quickning Sutne, 
But ſtraighe her beaury ro my ſenfe ſhall rune 3 
G.IThe ayre ſhall note het ſoft, the fire moſt pure ; 
\[Waters ſngyeſt her cleare, and rhe earth ſure 3 
| I11me 
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Time ſmall not loſe our paſſages ; The ſpring 
How freth ourloye was 1n the beginning ; 
The ſummer how it inripened, the yeare 
And Autumne, what our golden harveſts were, Þ! 
The winter I'll not thinke on to ſpite thee, Tt 
But count it a loſt ſeaſon, ſo ſhall ſhee. Z 
Aad this to th'comfort of my Dzare I vow, Þ'* 
My deeds ſhall till be what my deeds are now ; T6 
The Poles ſhall moye to teach.me ere I ſtart ; Gl 
And when I change my Love,lI ll. change my hear; 
Nay , if I waxe but cold in my defire, | 
Thinke, heayen hath motion loſt,and theworld,fi 


SU! 


Much more I could, but many words have made 8 
Thar, oft, ſuſpe&ed which men would perſwade; 

Take therefore all in this : LJove ſo true, - , q 

As [| will neyer looke for lefle in you, | it 
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Arke newes, 6 envy, chou ſhale heare deſcrj' Ne 

My Faulia ; who as yet was ger envy'd, -- 


To vomit gall-in- ſlander, ſwell her vaines 

With calumay, that hell ic ſelfe diſdaines, 

Is her continuall practice, does her, beſt, 

To teare opinion even out af the breſt. -.... 

Of deareſt friends,and (whichs worſe than, vile) | 
Sticks jealouſie in wedlock, her,own childe |... | [* 
Scapes not the ſhowres of coyy: To repcate 7 
The monſtrous faſhions, how ; were - alive to _ Re 
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Neare reputation 3 Would to God ſhe wete 
ur halfe ſo loath to a vice, as to heare 
ly milde reproofe: Liv'd Mantzan now againe 
That foemall Maſtix to limme with his penne 
his ſhe Chymera that hath eyes of fire, 
girning with anger, anger feeds deſire, 
Frongu'd like the night-crow,whoſe ill boding cries 
Give out for nothing but new injuries, 
Her breath like to the juice in T enarws 
That blaſts the ſprings though ne'r ſo proſperous, 
. Wer hands, I know not how , us'd more to ſpill 
% food of others, then her ſelfe rofill. 
But oh her minde; that Orcs, which includes 
 Blegions of miſchiefe, countlefſe multitudes 
Ot formleſſe curſes, projets unmade up, 
abuſes yerunfaſhion'd, thoughts corrupt, 
= Eiſhapen Cavils, palpable untroths, 
levicable errors ; {elf-accufing loaths : | 
Theſe, like thoſe Atoms ſwarming in the Sung 
| FThrong in hcr bofomie for creation, | 
'' Ybluſh to give her halfe her due z yer ſay, 
' Nopoyſon's halfe ſo bad as Julia, 
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E:rsc XVI. 
A Tate of a Citizen and his Wife. 


; ſSingno harme good ſooth to any wight, | 

'{*To Lord or foole, Cuckold, begger or Knight, 

+ | To peace-teaching Lawyer, Prottor,or brave 

re} Reformed or reduced Captaine, Knaye, PP 
< cer 
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Officer,” Judge, or Juſtice of peace 

Juror or ru Touch no far ſowes greaſe, 
1 am no Libetler, nor will be any, | 
But{ like a trne man ) ſay there are too many, 
I feare not ore texss, for my tale, 
Nor Count nor Counſellour will lookered or 
A Cirizen and his wife the other day 
Both riding on one horſe, upon the way 

I overtooke, . rhe wench a pretry peat, 

And (by her eye) well ficting for the fear, 

I ſaw the lecherous Cirizen turne back 

His head, and on his wifes lip ſteale a ſmack, 


Whence apprehending that the man was kind, 
Kiding before, to kiiſc his wife behind, | 
To get acquaintance with him 1 began 


To fort diſcourſe firfor fo fine a man: 

I ask'd the number ofthe Plaguing Bill, | 
Ask'd if che Cufſtome Farmers out fall, 

Of the Virginian and whether Ward ' . 
The traſhque of the Ifand ſeas had marr'd;, * 
Whetherthe Britaine Bayſe did fill apace, 

And likely were togive th'Exchange diſgrace 5 '/ 
Of new- built A/pate, and the onde = croſſes, 
Of ſtore of Bankrouts, and poore Merchants loffes, 
I urged him to ſpeake ; But he (as mute 
As an old Courtier worne to his laſt ſuite ) 
Replies with onely yeas and nayes  Ataft 
(To fit his element ) my theame 1 caſt 4k 
On Tradeſmens gaines; tharſer his tongue 230mg 
Alas; good fir (quoth he) There #s no doing | © 
In Court nor City now: ſhe ſmil'dand 1, - :-7 07 
And (in my conſcience ) both gave him-the lie; ay 
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2 0ne met thought - bur he went on apace, - 
ad at the preſent time with ſuch a face 
e rail'd,as fraid me: for he gave no praſe, 
ſo any bur my Lord of Efſex dayes : 
all'd char the age of ation : true (quoth I) 
jere's now as great an itch of brayery, 
xd heat of raking up, but cold lay down, 
xr, put co puſh of pay, away they run : 
"BOur onely City trades of hopenow are 
awds, Tavern- keepers, Whores and Scrivencers, 
he much of Privitedg'd kinſmes, and ſtore 
Fffreſh proteQuions make the reſt all poore: 
I the firit Rare of their Creation, 
hough many Routly {tand, yet proves not one 
\ righteous pay-maſter, Thus ranne he on 
1a concinued rage.: ſo void of reaſon 
"Weem'd his harſh calke, 1 ſweat for feare of treaſon, 
id (troch) how could 1 lefle ? when in the prayer 
vrthe proteftion ofthe wiſe Lord Major, 
{nd his wiſe brethrens worſhips,when one prayeth 
. We fwore char none could ſay Amen with fas 
. Woget him from what 1 glowed coheare, 
© 0 happy time) an Angel did appeare, P, 
The bright ſigne of a lov'd and well-try'd Inge, - -. 
"Where many Cicizens with their wives had been, 
Vell us'd and often : here I pray'd him ſtay, 
otake ſome duerefreihment by the way, | 
ooke how ke look'd 'that hid »the gold (his hop) 
dat recone found nothing bur a/Ropey- '' 
_ at me; refus'd and made away 4 \ (in, 
*, ſhovgh willingrſhe-pldaded a:weary Ray; 1. 
*, Pfound dirgn Arp Lonr hands, amd —__ Fu 
| 0 


” ; bo - Wh : , 
- a b Mt; L l P 
. _ * 7 ls ot + % 
» "lo. 4 ' —- "0% - 
Ls q 
oemms. 


OT P - ny 6 n - - 
p —_— G = . = . C 
* _ 
| 6 


He barely nam'd the ſtreet, promis'd the Wine; 
But his kinde wife gave methe very Signe, 


M—— 


ELEG XVII. 
ao The Expoſiulation. 


Was it my fate to prove it ftrong in you ? 
Thought 1, but one had breathed pureſt ayre, 
And muſt ſhe needs be falſe, becauſe ſhe's faire? 
Is it your beauties marke, or of your youth, 

Or your perfe&tionnot to ſtudy ruth ? 
Or thinke you heaven is deafe, or hath no eyes, 
Or thoſe it hath, ſmile at your perjuries ? 
Are vowes ſo cheape with women, or the matter 
Whereof they are made,that they are writ in wate 
And blown away with winde? Or doth their breat 
( Both hot and cold) at once make life and death 
Who could have thought ſo many accents ſweet 
Form'd into words, ſo many fighes ſhould meet 
As from oor hearts, ſo many oathes, andteares - 
Sprinkled among,( all ſweerned by our feares, ) 
And the divine impreflion of ftolne kiſſes, ; |; 
Thar ſeal'd thereſt, ſhould now prove empty blif 
Did you draw bonds to forfer > figne to breake?: 
Or muſt we reade you quite from/whar you-ſpeab 
And finde the truth outthe wrong way ? or mult 
Ke firſt defire you falſe, would: wiſh you juſt * - 
© [ prephane ; though moſt of women be 


_ 


(To hold acquaintance ſtill) where he did dwell 


T O make the donbt cleare, that no woman's try 
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| Þ This kinde of beaſt, my choughts ſhall excepe thee 
My deareſt love ; though froward jealouſie, . 
Wich circumſtance might urge thy inconſtancy, : 
Sooner 1'llthinke the Sunne will ceaſe to cheare 
The teeming earth, and zhat forget to beare : 
Sooner that rivers will runne back, or Thames . 
With ribs of Ice in Z#ne will bind his ſtreames ; 
Or Nature,by whole ſtrength the world indures,. 
Would change her courſe; before you alter yours, 
But 0 that trecherqus breſt,to whom weak you 
Did truſt our Counſels, and we both may rue, 
Having his falſhood found too late, 'twas he 
That made me caſt yot guilty, and you me, ./- .. / 7, 
Whilſt he,black wretch, betray'd each ſimple word 
We ſpake, unto the cunning of a third ;.'- Y 
Curſt may he be, that ſo our love hath ſlain, 

And. wander on the earth, wretched as Cain, 
Wretched ag he, and not deſerve leaftpitic ; 
loplaguing him, let miſery be witty, 

Let all eyes ſhun him, and he ſhun each eye, 

Till he be noyſome as his infamy ; 

May he without remorſe deny God thrice, 

And not be truſted more on his Soules price ; 

And after all ſelfe-rorment, when he dyes, 

May Wolves teare out his heart, Vultures his eyes, 
Swine eat his bowels, and his falſer tongue 


p 
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7 That utter'd all, be to ſome Raven flung, 
2 | And let his carrion coarſe be a longer feaſt 
aj 10 the Kings dogges, then any other beaſt. 
ry Now have I curſt, letus our love revive ; 
In me the flame was neyer more alive : 
| | could begin agaige to _ and praiſe; 


And 
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And in that pleaſure lengthen the ſhort dayes 
Of my lifes leaſe; Like Painters that doe take 
Delighe, not in made works, but whiles they make 
I could renew thoſe times, when firſt I ſaw 
Love in youreyes,that gave my tongue the law 
To like what you lik'd ; and at Maskes and Playes 
Commend the ſelfe-ſame Aors, the ſame waye, 
Azke how you did, and often with intent 
Of being officious, be impertinent ; 

All which wereſuch ſoft paſtimes, as in theſe 
Love was as'ſubtilly catch'd, as a diſcaſe ; 

But being got, it is a treaſure ſweet, 
Which to defend is harder than to get : 

And eught not be prophan'd, on either part, 

For though'tis got by chance, 'tis kept by ar. 


The end of the Elegies. 
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SJEPITHALAMIONS, 


O R, 
W 
| MARRIAGE SONGS. 


An Epithalavzion, or marriage Song on the 
Lady Elizabeth, axd Count Palatine bews 
married on St, Valentines day. 


I, 


Haile Biſhop Valentine, whoſe day this 1s, 
All the Aire is thy Diocis, 
Andall the chirping Choriſters, 
And other birds are thy Pariſhioners, 
Thou marryeſt eyery yeare 
The Lirique Larke,and the grave whiſpering Doye, 
The Sparrow that negleQs his hfe for love, 
The houſhold Bird, with the red ſtomacher, 
1. Thou mak'ſt the Black-bird ſpeed as ſoon, 
As doth-the Geldfinch, or the Halcion «+ 
The husband cock lookes our, and Rraightis ſped, 
and meets his wife, which brings her feather-bed, 
— This day more! cheerfully than ever ſhin.” (tine. 
This day ,which might inflame thy ſelte, old'Valen- 
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II; 


Till now, Thou warm'dſt with multiplying loyes 
Two Larks,two Sparrowes, or two Doyes, 
All chat is nothing unto this, 
For thou this day coupleſt two Phoenixes, 
Thou mak'ſt a Taper ſee 
What the Sun never ſaw,and what the Arke 
(Which was of fowle,and beaſts the cage and park,) 
Did not containe,one bed containes,through Thee, 
Two Phoenixes, whoſe joyned breſts 
Are unto one another mutuall neſts, 
Where motion kindles ſuch fires, as ſhall give 
Yong Phoenixes, and yer the old ſhall live, 
Whoſe love and courage never ſhall decline, (tine, 
But make the whole yeare through, thy day,4\ ales. 


III, 


Up then faire Phoenix Bride,fruſtrate the Sun ; 
Thy ſelfe from thine affeQion 
Tak'ſt warmth enough, and freta thine eye 
All leflers birds will take their jollitie, 
Vp, up, faire Bride, and call 
Thy ſtars from out their ſeverall boxes, take 
Thy Rubies,Pearles,and Diamonds forth,and mak 
Thy ſelfe a Conſtellation of them All. & 
And by their blazing ſignifie, Is 
That a great Princeſſe fals, but doth not die Ar 
Be thou a new ftarre, that to us portends 
Ends of much wonder 3 And be thou thoſe ends |. 
Sine 


A 
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Since thou doſt this day in new glory ſhine, 
May all men date Records, from this thy Valentine; 


IIIT, 


Come forth,come forth, and as one glorious flams 

Meeting another, growes the ſame: 

So meet thy Frederiche, and ſo 
To an unſeparable union go, 

Since ſeparation 
Fals not on ſuch things as are infinite, 
Nor things which are but one, can diſ-unite, 
You'are twice inſeparable,great,and one. 

Go then to where the Biſhop ſtayes, 
Tomake you one, his wap,which divers wayes 
Muſt be effeted 3 and when all is paſt, 
And that y'are one,by hearts and hands made faſt, 
You two have one way left, your ſelves t'entwine, 
Beſides this Biſhops knot,0 Biſhop Valentine, 


V, 


But oh, what ayles the Sunne;that here he ſtayes, 
Longer to day, than other dayes ? 
Stayes he new light from theſe to get ? 
And finding here ſuch ſtarres, is loathto ſer ? 
And why doe you two walke, 
So flowly pac'd in this proceflion ? 
Is all your care but to be look'd upon, 
And be toothers ſpeAacle and talke ? 
The feaſt with gluttonons delayes 


ls eaten, and too long their meat they praiſe, 
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The Maſquers come late, and I thinke, will tay, 
Like Fairies, till the Cock crow them away. 


Alas did not Antiquitic aſſigne Tt 
A night 2s well as day, to thee, O Valentine? N 
\» M 

VI. Tl 


They did, and night is come : and yet we ſee 
Formalities retarding thee, 
What meane theſe Ladies, which (as though 
They were to take a clock in peeces}goe = 
So nicely abour the Bride ? 
A bride before a Good night could be ſaid, 
Should yaniſh from hercloathes, into her bed, 
As ſoules from bodies tele, and are not ſpy'd, 
But now ſhe is laid : What though ſhe be? 
Yet there are more delayes; For, where is he ? 
Hecomes & pafſeth through Spheare after Spheare: 
Firſt her ſheets, then her Armes, then any where, 
Let not this day, then, but this night be thine, 
Thy day was but the eye to this, O Valentine. 


VII. 


Here lies a ſhe Sunne, and a he Moone there, 

© She givesthe beſt light to his Spheare, 
Or each 1s both, and all, and G 

They unto one another nothing owe, 

© And yer they doe, but are 

So juſt and rich in thatcoyne which they pay, 

That neither would, nor needs forbeare, nor ftay, 

Netther defires to be ſpar'd, nor to ſpare, wh 
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They quickly pay their debt, and then 
Take no acquitances, but pay againe ; 
They pay, they give, they lend, and fo ler fall 
No ſuch occaſion to be liberall, 
More truth, more courage in theſe twe doe ſhine, 
Then all thy curtles have,and ſparrowes,Valentine, 


VIII. 


And by this a of theſe two Phoenixes 

Nature againe reſtored is, 

For fince theſe two are two no more, 
There's but one Phoenix ſtill, as was before, 

Reſt now at laſt, and we 
(AsSatyrs watch the Sunnes upriſe ) will ſtay 
Wating when your eyes opened, let out day, 
Onely defir'd becauſe your face we ſee ; : 

Others neare you ſhall whiſpering ſpeake, 
And wagers lay, at which fide day will breake, 
And winne by'obſerving, then, whoſe hand it is 
That opens firſt a curtaine, hers or his 3 
This will be tryed to morrow after nine, Vas. 
Tif which houre,we thy day enlarge,© Valennne, 
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ECLOGVE 


16 1 3. December 26. 


7 
ms _—_ 
_ — ——_—— 


Allophanes finding Idios in the Conntrey in 
Chriſtmas time, reprehends his abſence fri 
Court, at the marriage of the Earle of Som- 
merſert ; Idios gives an accomnt-of his purpoſe 
therein, and of his aftions there. 


Allophanes. 


] Jiſcaſonable man, ſtatue of Ice, 

What could to Countries ſolitude entice 
Thee, 1n this yeares cold and decrepit time ? 
Natures inſtin& drawes to the warmer clime : 
Even ſmaller birds, who by that courage dare, 
Inmumetous fleets, ſaile through their Sea,the ayre 
Whatdelicacy can in fields appeare, | 
Whilſt Flora her ſelfe dotha freeze Jerkin weare? 
WhiPſt winds doe all the trees and hedges ſtrip 
Ofleaves,to furniſh roddes enough to whip 

Thy madnefle from thee, and all ſprings by froſt 
Having taken cold,and their ſweet murmures loſt ? 
If chow thy faults or fortunes would'ſt lament 
With juſt ſolemnity; doe it in Lent : 

At Court the ſpring already advanced is, | 
% | The 
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The Sunne ſtayes longer up ; and yet not his 

The glory is, farre other, other fires : 

firft, zeale to Prince and State; then loves deſires 
Burn in one beſt and like heavens two great lighes, 
The firſt doth govern dayes, the other,nights, 

and then that early light which did appeare 
Before the Sunne and Moone created were : 

The Princes favour 1s diffus'd o'r all, 

from which all fortunes, Names, and natures fall; 
Then from thoſe wombes of ſtars, the Brides bright 
At every glance, a conſtellation flies, (eyes, 
and ſowes the Court with ſtars, and doth preyent 
Ilight and power, the all-ey'd firmament ; 

firſt her eyes kindle other Ladies eyes, 

Then from their beames their jewels laſters riſe, 
and from their jewels torches doe take fire, 

and all is warmth,and light,and good defire, 

Moſt other Courts, alas, are like to hell, {dwal; 
Where in darke plots, fire without light doth 

Or bur like Stoves, for luſt and envy get 
Continuall, but artificiall heat ; 

Here zeale and love growne one, all clouds digeſt, 
And make our Court an everlaſting Eaſt, 

And canſt thou be from thence ? 


Idios, No, Iam there, 

As heaven, to men diſpos'd,is every where : 
Soare thoſe Ceurts, whoſe Princes animate, 
Not onely all their -houſe, but all their State, 

Let no man thinke, becauſe he is full, he hath all, 
Kings (as their patterne,God ) are lberall 

Not onely in fulneſſe, but capacity, 


Enlarging 
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Ealarging narrow men to feel and ſee, 

And comprehend the bleſſings they beſtow. 

So reclus'd Hermits oftentimes doe know 

More of heavens glory, than a worldling can, 

As man is of the world. the heart of man, 

Is an epitome of Gods great booke 

Of creatures, and man need no farther looke ; 

So is the Cofitry of Courts, where ſweet peace doth 
As their own common ſoule, giye life to both. 
And am 1 then from Court? 


Allophanes., Dreamerthou art, 
Think'f thou fantaftique, that thou haſta part 
In the [ndian fleet, becauſe thou haft 

A little ſpice, or Amber in thy taſte ? 

Becauſe thou art not frozen, art thou warme ? 
Seeſt thou all good becauſe thou ſeeſt no harme ? 
Theearth doth in her inner bowels hold 

Stuffe well diſpos'd,and which would faine be gold: 
But nevef ſhall, except it chance to lye, 

So upward, that heaven gild it with his eye ; 

As, for divine things, faith comes from aboye, 
So, for beſt civil uſe, all rintures move 

From higher powers ;from God religion fprungs 
Wiſdome, and honour from the uſe of Kings ; 
Then unbeguile thy ſelfe, and know with me, 
That Angels, though on earth employ'd they be, 
Are ſtillin heav'n, fo is he ſtill at home 
That doth, abroad, to honeſt ations come 2 
Chide thy ſelfe then, O foole, which yeſterday 
Might {t have read more than all thy books bewray 
Haſt thou a hiſtory, which doth preſent - 
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A Court, where all affeions doe aſſent 

Unto the Kings, and that, that Kings are juſt 2 
And where it 15 nolevitie to truſt, 

Where there is no ambition but t'obey, 

Where men need whiſper nothing, and yet may ; 
Where the Kings favours are ſo plac'd, that al) 
finde that the King therein is liberall 

1 | Tothem, in him, becauſe his favours bend 

To vercue, to the which they all pretend, 

Thou haſt no ſuch ; yet here was this, and more. 
An earneſt lover, wiſe then, and before, 

Our little Cupid hath ſued Liverie, 

And 15 no more in his minoritie, 

fe is admitted now into that breſt 

Where the Kings Counſels and his ſecrets reſt. 
What haſt chou loſt, 6 ignorant man ? 


lhios. 
l; I knew 
allthis, and onely therefore I withdrew, 
To know and fecle all this, and not to have 
Words to expreſſe it, makes a man a grave 
Of his own thoughts ; 1 would not therefore ſtay 
lt a great feaft, having no Grace to ſay. 
ind yet I ſcap'd not here ; for being come 
Full of the common zoy ; l utter'd ſome, 
Reade then this nuptiall ſong, which was not made 
fither the Court or mens hearts to invade, 
but ſince I'm dead and buried, I could frame 
No Epitaph, which might advance my fame 
'2 po much as this poore ſong, which teſtifies 
| did unto that day ſome ſacrifice. 


I, 
T he time of the Marriage. 


T Hou art repriev*d old year, thou ſhalt not die, 
Though thou upon thy death- bed lie, 
And ſhould'ſt within five dayes expire, 
Yet thou art reſcu'd from a mightier fire, 
Then thy old Soule, the Sunne, 
When he doth in his largeſt circle cunne. 
The paſſage of the Weſt or Eaſt would thaw, 
And open wide their eafte liquid jaw 
To all our ſhips, could a Promethean art 
Either unto the Northerne Pole impart (heart, 
The fire of theſe inflaming eyes, or of this loving 


—— 


I I» 
Equalitie of perſons. 


But undiſcerning Muſe,which heart,which eyes, 
In this new couple, doſt thou prize, 
When his eye as inflaming is 
As hers,and her heart loves as well as his ? 
Be tryed by beauty, and than 
The bridegroome is a maid, and nota man; 
If by that manly courage they be tryed, 
Which ſcornesunjuſtopinion ; then the Bride 
Becomes a man, Should chance or enyies u . 
1y1dc 
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Divide theſe ewo,whom nature ſcarce did part, 
Since both have the inflaming eye,and both the lo- 
(ving heart ? 


1 CA CG a I AI I es 
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III, 
Rayſing of the Bridegroome, 


Though it be ſome divorce to think of you 
Single, ſo much one are you two, 
Let me here contemplate thee, 
firſt,chearfull Bridegroome,and firſt let me ſee, 
How thou prevyent'it the Sunne, 
And his red foaming horſes doſt outrunne, 
How, having laid downe in thy Soveraignes breſt 
All buſineſſes, from thence to reinveſt 
Them when theſe triumphs ceaſe,thou forward art 
To ſhew to her, who doth the like imparr, 
The fire of thy inflaming eies,8& of thy loving heart, 


—_— 


SEG 
Ray ſing of the Bride. 


BY: now to Thee, faire Bride,it is ſome wrong, 
To thinke thou wert in Bed ſo long, 
' Since Soone thou lieſt down firſt,* ris fic 
Thou in firſt riſing ſhouldſt allow for it. 
Pouder thy Radiant haire, 
Which if without ſuch aſhes thou would'ſt weare, 
Thou which, to all which come to looke upon, 
Wert 
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Wert mea nt for Phoebus, would'ſ be Phaeton; 
For our eafe, give thine cyes the unuſuall part 
Ofjoy,a Teare;ſo quencht,thou maiſt impart,(hear 
Tous chat com,thy inflaming eics;to him, thy loving 
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V, 
Her apparelling. 


T Hus thou deſcend'ſt to our infirmitie, 
Who can the Sunne in water ſee. 
So doſt thou, when in filke and gold, 
Thou cloudft thy ſelfe ; fince we which doe behok 
Are duſt and wormes, tis juſt 
Our ObjeQt be the fruits of wormes and duft. 


Let every Jewell be a glonous ftarre, T 
Yet ſtarres are not ſo pure, as their ſphearesare, 
And though thou ſtoope, to appeare to us in part, : 
Still in that Pifture thou intirely art, (loving hear, ; 
Which thy inflaming eyes have made within his ” 
FO — IM: 
'VI. W 
| Going to the Chappell. I 
No» from your Eaſts you ifſue forth, and we, 
As men which through a Cypres ſee 
Therifing Sunne, doethinke it ewo ; Bin 


So, as you goe to Church, doe thinke of you: 
But that vatle being gone, 


nt 
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py the Church rites you are from thenceforth one. 


1he Church Triumphant made this match before, 
And now the Militant doth ſtrive no more, 


Then, reverend Prieſt, who Gods Recorder arr, 


Doe, from his DiQates, to theſe two impart 
All bleflings which are ſeen, or thought, by Angels 
(eye or heart, 


VII, 
The Benediftion, 


Bleſt paire of Swans, Oh mayyou interbring, 
Daily, new joyes, and never ſing : 
Live, till all grounds of wiſhes faile, 
Till honour, yea till wiſedome grow ſo ſtale, 
That new great heights to crie, 
| muſt ſerve your ambition, to die ; 
Raiſe heires, and may here, to the worlds end, live 
Heires from this King,to take thankes,you,to giye. 
Nature and grace doe all, and nothing Art, 
May never age,or crrour overthwart (this hearr, 
With any Welt,theſe radiant eyes,wijth any North, 


—_ 


— 


VIII. 
Feaſts and Revels, 


my - 


— 


bur you are oyer-bleſt. Plenty this day 
Injures ; it cauſfeth time to ſtay ; 
The 
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The tables groane, as though this feaſt 
Would, as the flood, deſtroy all fowle and beaſt; 
And were the doQtrine new 
That the earth mov'd, this day would make it true 
For every part to dance and revell goes, 
They tread the ayre, and fall not where they roſe 
Though fixe houres fince,the Suone to bed did par, fl 
The maskes and banquets will not yet impart 
A ſunſet to theſe weary eyes, A Center to this hear, 


— 


UQ— 


I X: 
The Brides going to bed. 


What mean'ſt thou Bride, this company to keep? 
To fit np, till thou faine wouldſt ſleep? 
Thou maiſt not, when chou art laid, doe fo, 

Thy ſelfe muſt to him a new banquet grow, 

And you muſt entertaine 

And doe all this dayes dances o'r againe, 

Know that if Sunne and Moonetogether doe 

Riſe in one point, they doe not ſet ſo too, 

Therefore thou maiſt, faire Bride, to bed depar, 

Thou art not gone, being gone where e'r thou art, 


Thou leay'ſt in him thy watchfull eyes, in him thy 
(loving heart, 


us 


ſe, 
art, 


Art, 
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X, 


The Bridegroomes comming, 

As he that ſees a ſtarre fall, runnes apace, 

And finds a gellie in the place, 
' So doth the Bridegroome haſt as much, -. 
Being told this ſtarre is falne, and findes herſuch. 

And as friends may looke ſtrange, 
py a new faſhion, or apparels change : | 
Their ſouls, though long acquainted they had been, 
Theſe cloths their bodies'never yer had ſeen, 
Therefore at firlt ſhe modeſtly might ſtart, 
But muſt forthwith ſurrender every part, (hearc, 
As freely,as each to each before,gave either hand or 


a —c 
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X I, 


The good-night. 


Now;as in Tullia's Tombe, one lamp burnt cleare, 
Unchang'd for fifteen hundred yeare, 
May theſe love-lamps we here enfhrine, 


'$ ln-warmth,light, laſting,cquall the divine. 


Fire ever doth aſpire, | 
And makes all like it ſelfe, turnes all to fire, 
Bur ends in aſhes, which theſe cannot doe, 
for none of theſe . is fuell ; bur fire too, - = 
This is joyes bonfire,then, whiere loves focng. Arts 
I lake 
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Make of {o noble individuall parts 
One fire of foure inflaming eyes,and of two loving 


hearts, 
Tadios. ( 


As I have brought this ſong, that I may doe 
A perfe& ſacrifice, I'll burne it too, 


Allophanes, 

No Sir, This paper I have juſtly got, 
For in burnt Incenſe the perfume is nor 
His onely that preſents it, but of all , 
What eyer celebrates this Feſtiyall 

Is common,fince the joy thereof is ſo. 
Nor may your ſelfe be Prieſt : but let me go | 
Backe to the Court, and I will lay't upon | 
Sach Altars, as prize your devotion. q 


Ear ———] 


Epithalamion made at Lincolnes Inne, © 


T Sun-beames in the Eaſt are ſpred, 
Leave,leave, faire Bride,your ſolitary bed, 
No more ſhall you returne toit alone, v 
Te nourfeth ſadneſſe 3 and your bodies print, 7 
Like to a prave, the yeelding Downe doth dint ; 
You and your other You meet there anon, (thigh, TI 
Pur forth,pur forth,that warme balm-breathing] Ai 
Which when next time you in theſe ſheers will ſmo- 
There it muſt meer another, (rhety] Tl 
 _ Which never was,but muſt be,oft,more nigh | Lo 
Come glad from thence,go gladder than you came, 
. Tv day pm on perfedtion,and a womans name. | 
| : Daughter 


Epithalanions. 
Daughters of London, you which be . 
Our Golden Mines,and furnilh'd Treaſury, 

Yon which are Angels, yet Qill bring with you 
Thouſands of Angels on your marriage dayes, 
Helpe with your preſence, and deviſe to praiſe 

Theſe rites, which alſo unco you grow due ; 
Conceitedly drefle her, and be affign'd | 
By you fit place for every flower and jewell; 

Make her for love fic faell. | 

AS gay as Flora, andas rich as Inde ; 
So may ſhe faire and rich, in nothing lame, . : 
To day put on perfettion, anil 4 womans name; 


And you frolique Patriciahis, 
Sonnes of thoſe Senatours, wealths deepe oceans, 
Ye painted Courtiers, barrels of uthers wits, 
Yee countrey men, who but your beaſts love none, 
Yee of thoſe Fellowſhips, whereof hee's one, 
Of ſtudy and play made ſtrange Hermaphrodits, 
Here ſhine; Thus bridegroom to the temple bring, 
Loe,in.yon path which ſtore of ſtraw'd flowers gra- 
The ſober yirgin paceth'; 1 © Gow; 
Except my fight faile, 'tis no other thing, 
Weepe not,nor bluſh, here is no griefe nor Thame, 
To day put on perfeition, and a womans name, 


Thy two leay'd gates faire Temple unfold, 
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in} And theſe ewo in thy ſacred boſome hold, 


Till, myſtically joyn'd but one rhey beg ., 


et,| Then may thy leane and hunger-ſtarved wombe 
þ 4 Long time expe their bodies, and their. tombe, 


Long afcer their owne parents fatten thee, 


All elder clajmes, and all cold IO F* 
z , 
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All yeclding to new loves be farre for ever, 
Which might theſe two difſever, 
Alwayes;all th'other may each one poſſeſle ; 
For, the beſt Bride,beſt worthy of praiſe and fame, 
To day puts on perfettion, and a womans name, 


Winter dayes bring much delight, 


Not for themſclyes,but for they ſoone bring night; I 


Other ſweets wait thee then theſe diverſe meats, 

Other diſports then dancing jollities, 

Other lovetricks then glancing with the eyes, 
Bue that the Sun ſtilln our halfe Spheare ſweats; 
He flies in winter, but he now ſtands ſtill, 

Yet ſhadowes turnez Noone point he hath attain'd, 

His ſteeds will be reſtrain'd, 

But gallop lively downe the Weſterne hill , (frame, 

Thou ſhalt,when he hath runne the Heavens halfe 

To night puton perfeition, and a womans name- 


The Amorous evening ſtarre is roſe, 
Why then ſhould not our amorous ftatre incloſe 
Her ſelfe in her wiſh'd bed ? Releaſe your ſtrings 
Muſitians, and dancers take ſome truce 
With theſe your pleaſing labours, for great uſe 
As much weatineſle as perfeion brings, 
You,and not onely you, but all toyl'd beaſts 
Reſt-duly ; ar night all their toyles are diſpenced; 
But in their beds commenced 
Are other Tabours, and more dainty feaſts, 
She goes a maid, who, leſt ſhe rurne the ſame, 
Tonight puts on perfettion, and a womans name. 


Thy 
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Thy virgins girdle now untie, 
And in thy nuprtiall bed [ loves altar ] lie 

A pleafing ſacrifice ; now diſpolleſſe 
Thee of theſe chaines 8& robes, which were put on 
Tadorne the day,not thee ; for thou, alone, 
Like vertue,and truth,art beſt in nakednefle ; 

This bed is onely to virginitie 

JF Agrave, but to a better ſtate, a cradle, 

Till now thou waſt but able 

To be what now thou art;then that by thee 

6 | No more be ſaid, / may be, but 1 am, 
To night put on perfettion, and a womans name. 


Een like a faithfull man content, 
, I That this life for a better ſhould be ſpent : 
, $50 thea mothers rich file doth preferre, 
And at the Bridegroomes wiſh't approach doth he, 
like at appointed Lambe, when tenderly 
The prielt comes on his knees, timboyrell her, 
Now ſleep or watch with more joy z/ind 5 light 
« | Of heaven,to morrow riſe thou hot, anc; early, 
This Sun will love fo dearly 
Her reſt,that long, long we ſhall want her fight, 
Wonders are wrought,for ſhe which had no name, 
s [To night puts on perfettion, and a womans name, 


The end of the Epithalamions, or 
Marriage Songs. 
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SATYRES. 


—_—— 
— 


Satyre I. 


A Way thou changeling motley humoriſt, 
ALeaye me, and ih this ftatiding wooden cheſt, 
Conſorted with theſe few bodkes, let melye 

Ini priſon, and here be coffir'd, when I dye. 

Here are Gods conduits, grave Divines ; and her: 
Natures ſecretary;the Philoſopher : ' 

And wily Stateſmen, which teach how to tie 

The finewes of a Cities myſtick body ; 

Hete gathering Chroniclets, and by them ſtand 
Giddie fanitaſtique Poets of each land. | 
Shall 1 leave all. this cotiſtant company, 

Aid follow heddlotlg wild uncertaite thee ? 
Firſt, ſweare by thy belt loye herein earneſt 
(1ifchou which lov' all;catift loye any beſt 
Thott wilt tiot leaye me 1n the middle Rtrect, (nieet, 
Though ſome more ſpriice cotpaniot! thou doſt 
Not though a Captaine dove come in thy way 
Bright parcel! guilt, with forty dead mens pay : 
Not though a briske perfum'd pert Cburtier 
Dcigne witha nod, thy courteſie to anſwer : 
Nor comea velvet Juſtice with a long 
Great train of blew coats,twelve,or fourteen-ſtrog, 
Wilt thou grin or fawne on him, or prepare 
A ſpeech to Court his beauteous ſonne and heire ? 
/. | 4 Fox 
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ra: better or worſe take me; or leave me + 
: 7, Ake,and leave me is adultery. 
,)/1 monſtrous, ſuperſtitious puritan, 
{/{ refin' d manners, yet ceremoniall man, 
{ That when thou.meet' one, with enquinng eyes / 
Doſt ſearch, and like a needy broker prize 
The filke.and gold he weares;and to that:rate 
So high or low, doſt raiſe thy formal] hat. 
That wile conſort none,untill thou have knowne 
What lands he hath in hope, or of his owne. 
As though all chy companions ſhould makethee - 
Joyntures, and marry thy deare company. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou(thar doſt not onely approve, 
Zut in ranke itchy luſt, defire, and love, - + 
The nakednefle and barrenneflc to enjoy, 
Ofthy plumpe muddy whore, proſtitute boy ;;} 
Hate vertue, though ſhe be naked and bare 
At birth, and death, our bodies naked ate; 
And, till our-Soules be unapparelled - : 14 
Of bodies, they from bliſfe are baniſhed: 
Mans firſt bleſt tate was naked ; when by. ſinae: 
He loſt that, he was cloath'd but in beaſts skinne, 
And in this. coarſe attire, which I now weare, 
With God, and with the Muſes I conferre, 
But ſince thoa like a contrite penitent, ' - 
Charitably warn'd of thy finnes doſt 'repene 
Theſe yanities, and giddineſles, loe 1 
I ſhut my chamber doore,and come, let's uw 
But ſooner may a cheape whore, who-harh bub 
Worne out by as many ſcyerall men in fin, 
As are black feathers, or muske-coloured hoſe, 


Name her childs right true father,'mongft all thoſe: 
I 4 Sooner 
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Sooner may one gueſſe, who ſhall beare away 
The infant of London; Heire to an India ; 
And ſooner may a'gulling-Weather-ſpie 

By drawing forth heavens Scheme tell certainly 
What faſhion'd hats; or ruffes,or ſuits next yeare 
Our ſubtill witricd antick youths will weare: 
Then thou,when thou depart'ft from me,:can ſhoy 
Whither,why,when,or with who thou would'ſt py, 
Burt how ſhall [be pardon'd my offence 

That thus have finn'd againſt my conſcience ? 
Now wearein the ſtreet ; he firſt of all + 
ymprovidently proud,creeps to the wall; 

And ſoimpriſon*d; and hem'd in by me 

Sels for a little ſtate his liberty ; + 

Yet though he cannot skip forth now to gree 
Evety fine ſilken painted foole we meet, ' 

He them to him with amorous ſmiles allures, 
And grins,{macks,ſhrugs,and ſuch an itch endures, 
As Prentifes or Schooleboyes which doe-know 
Ofſome gay ſport abroad, yet dare not goe. 
Andascfidiers ſtop lowelt at higheſt ſound, 

So. tothe moſt braveſtoopes he nigh'R the ground, 
But to #grave'man he:doth move nomore 
Than the. wiſe politique horſe would heretofore, 
Or thou © Elephant, or Ape wik doe, 

W hen any namesthe King of Spaine ro you; _ 
Now leaps he upright,jogs me, & cries,Doe you ſee 
Yonder well-favoured youth? which? Oh, 'tits hee 
That dances ſo divinely ; -Oh ſaid I, 'T 
Stand ſtil}, muſt you dance here for company > , 
He droop'd,we went, till one (which did excell 
Th'indians in drinking his Tobacco wel 
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Met us : they talk'd ; I whiſpered,Let ns goe, 

'T tnay be you ſmell him nor, truely I doe. 

Ke heares not me, bur, on the other ſide 

A many coloured Peacock having ſpide, 

* Þf Leaves him and me; 1 for my loit ſheep ſtay ; 
ke followes, overtakes, goes on the way, 

w {| Saying, Him whom | laſt left, all repute 

0. £ For has device in hanſominga ſuit, - 

' | To Judge of lace,pinke, panes,print cut, and pleir, 
Of all the Court to have the beſt conceit ; 
Our dull Comedians want him, let him goe; 
But, oh God ſtrengthen thee,why ſtopp'ſt thou ſo ? 
Why hath he travelledlong > no,butto me 
Which underſtand none, he doth ſeeme to be 
Perfet Prench, and Italian, I reply'd, 
Sois the Poxe. He anſwer'd not, but fpy'd 
More men of ſort, of parts and qualities, 

$, F Atlaſt his love he ina window ſpies, 

© YAnd like light dew exhal'd, he flings from me 

Violently raviſhed to his lechery, 
Many there were, he could command no more z 

I, Be quarrel]''d, fought, bled;and turn'd out of door 

 PPireRly came to me, hanging the head, 
And conſtantly a while muſt keepe his bed, 
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(IR; though (I thanke God for it) I doe hate 
PerfeRly all this towne, yet there's one ſtate 

In all 111 things ſo excellently beſt, (reſt, 

. [ſhat hate toward them, breeds pity toward the 
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Though Poetry indeed be ſuch a fin, 

As I thinke Thar brings dearth, and Spaniards in ; 
Though like the Peſtilence,and old faſhion'd loye, 
Ridlingly it catch men, and doth remove 

Never, till it be ſtary'd out ; yet their ſtate 

Is poore, dilarm'd,like Papiits, not worth hate : 
One, (like a wretch,which at Barre jadg'd as dead 
Yet prompts him which ſtads next, & cannot read, 
And faves his life )gives Idiot Ators meanes, 
Starving himſelfe tolive by his labour'd ſceanes, 
As in fome Organ, Puppats dance above 

And bellows pant below,w* them do moye,(charms 
One would moye love by rythmes;but witehcraft 
Bring not now their old feares, nor their old harms, 
Rammes,aad ſlings now are lilly battery, 

Piſtolets are the beſt Artillery, 

And they who write to Lords, rewards to get, 
Are they not like fingers at doores for meat 2 

And they who write, becauſe all write,have till 
Thar excuſe for writing, and for writing ill. 

But he is worſt, who ( beggerly) doth chaw 
Others wits fruits, and in his ravenous maw 
Rankly digeſted, doth thoſe things out-ſpue, 

As his owne things; and they are his owne,'cis true, 
For ifone eate my meat,though it be knowne 
The meat was mine, th'excrement 1s his owne. 
But theſe doe me no harme, nor they which uſe 
.To out-doe Dildoes, and out-uſure Jewes, 
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To out-drinke the ſea,to out-ſweare the gallant, he | 


W ho with ſinnes all kinds as familiar be 
As Confeſlors, and for whoſe finfu'l ſake 


*ctoolmen, new tenements in hell muſt make : 
Whoſe 
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whoſe ſtrange finnes, Canoniſts could hardly teſt 
: $1n which Commandemenes large receit they dyell 
> Bur theſe puniſh themſelves, The inſolence 
ofCoſcus, onely, breeds my juſt offence, 
Whom time ( which rots all, and makes botches 
and plodding on, muſt make a calfe anoxe) (poxe, 
al B 42th made a Lawyer ; which, (alas) oflate 
d, Eurſcarce a Poet ; jollier of this tate, 
Then are new benefic'd miniſters, he throwes 
bke nets, or limetwigs, whereſoever he goes, 
xis title of Barriſter, on every wench, 
ns} and wooes in language of the Pleas and Bench. 
ts | \ motion Lady : Speake Coſcus. I have beene 
, F1n loye ever fince rrice/izo of the Qneene, 
Continuall claimes I have made, injunRions got 
Toftay my rivals ſuit, that he ſhould not 
Proceed, ſpare me ; in Hillary terme I went, 
You ſaid, If I return'd next fizein Lere, 
| BI ould be in Remitter of yourgrace 3 
In thiinterim my letters ſhonld take place 
of Atdavits. Words words, which would teare 
The tender labyrinth of a ſofe maids care, 
More,more, than ten Sclayonians ſcolding, more 
Than when windes in our ruin'd Abbyes rore, 
When ficke with Poetry, and poſſeſt with muſe 
Thou waſt. and mad,I hop'd;bnt men which chuſe 
law praQtice for meere gaine ; bold ſoule repute 
Worſe than imbrotheV'd ſtrumpets proſtitute, 
Now like an owle-like warchman he muſt walke 
His hand ftill at a bill, now he muſt ralke 


19 


Idly, like priſoners, which whole months will ſwear 
@ [23 onely ſurcryſhip, hath brought them there, 


And 
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And to every ſuitor Iye in every thing, 

Like a Kings favorite, or like a King, 

Like a wedge in a block, wring to the barre, 
Bearing like Aſſes, and more ſhameleſſe farre 
Than carted whores, lye,to the grave Judge ; for 
Baſtardy abounds nor in Kings titles, nor 

Simony and Sodomy 1n Chnrchmens lives, 

As theſe things doe in him ; by theſe he thrives, 
Shortly (as the ſea) he will compaſſe all the land; 
From Scots,to Wight, from Mount co Dover ſtrand, 
And ſpying heires melting with luxury, 

Satan will not joy at their finnes, as he, 

For as a thrifty wench ſcrapes kieching-ſtuffe, 
And barrelling the droppings,and the ſnuffe 

Of waſting caadles,which 1n thirty yeare 
(Reliquely kept) perchance buyes wedding geare; 
Peecemeale he gets lands,and ſpends as much time 
Wringing each Acre,as men pulling prime. 
In parchment then,large as his fields, he drawes 
Aſſurances, big, as gloſs'd civill lawes, 
So huge, that men (in our times forwardneſle) 
Are Fathers of the Church for writing leſle, 
Theſe he writes not; nor for theſe written payes, 
Therefore ſpares nolength:(as in thoſe firſt dayes 
Where Luther was profeſt, He did defire 
Short Pater noſters, ſaying as a Fryer | 
Each day his beads, but having lefc thoſe lawes, 
Adds to Chrifts prayer,the power and glory clauſe,) 
Bat when he ſcls or changes land, h'impaires 
His writings,and(unwatch'd )lcaves out,ſes heiress 
ASlily as any Commenter goes by 


Hard words, or ſenſe ; or, in Divinity As 
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As controverters in vouch'd Texts,leaye out(doube. 
threwd words, which might againſt them clear the 
Where are thoſe ſpred woods w®cloth'd heretofore 
Thoſe bought 1ads?nor buile,nor burnt within dore, 
Where the old landlords troops, and almes?1n hals 
Carthuſian faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals 

Fqually I hate.Meane's bleſt. In rich mens homes » 
1 did kill ſome beaſts, but no Hecatombs, 

None ſtarve, none ſurfer ſo, Bur (Oh) we allow 
Good workes, as good,bur our of faſhion now, 

like old rich wardrobes.But my words none draws 
Within the vaſt reach of th'huge ſtatute lawes, 
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Kind pity checks my ſpleen ; brave ſcorn forbids 
Thoſe tears to iſſue,which ſwell my eye-lids, 
Imuſt not laugh, nor weepe ſtanes, and be wiſe, 
Can railing then cure theſe worne maladies ? 

1s net our Miſtreſſe faire Religion, 

As worthy of all our Soules devotion, 

As vertue was to the firſt blinded Age ? 

Are not heayensjoyes as valiant to afſwage 

Luſts, as earths honour was to them ? Alas, 

As we doe them in meanes, ſhall they ſurpaſſe 

Us in the end ? and ſhall thy fathers ſpiric 

Meet blind Philoſophers in heaven, whoſe meric 
Of tri life may be impured faith, and heare 
Thee, whom he raughe ſo eafie wayes and neare 

To follow, damn'd ? O if thou dar'ſt,feare this : 
This feare great courage and high valour is, . 
Dar 
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Dar'ſt thou ayd mutinous Ducch2and dart thoy 1x 
Thee in ſhips wooden Sepulchers, 2 prey 

To leaders rage,to [tormes,to ſhot, to dearth ? 
Dar'ſt thou dive ſeas, and dungeons of the earth ? 
Haſt thou courageous fire to thaw the ice 
Offrozen North diſcoveries, and thrice 

Colder than Salamanders ? like divine 

Children in th'Oven, fires of >paine, and the line 
Whoſe Countries limbecks to our bodies be, 
Canſt thou for gaine beare ? and mult every he 
Which cries not, Goddeſle, to thy Miſtreſſe, dray 
Orecat thy poyſonous words ? courage of ſtray | 
O deſperate coward, wilt thou ſeeme bold, and 
To thy foes and his, (who made thee to ſtand 
Sentinell in his worlds garriſon ) thus yeeld, 

And for forbid warres leaye th'appointed field? 
Kaow thy foes; The foul devill,he,whom thou 
Striv'ſt ro pleaſe, for hate,not love,would allow 
Thee faine,his whole Realmeto be quit ; and as 
The worlds all parts wither away and paſſe, 

So the worlds ſelfe, thy other loy'd foe, is 

In her decrepit wane, and thou loving this, 
Doſt love a withered and worneſtrumper ; laft, 
Fleſh('it ſelfes death Jand joyes which fleſh can tall, 
Thou loveſt;and thy faire goodly ſoule, which doth 
Give this fleſh power to taſt joy, thon doſt loath, 
Secke true religion, O where ? Mirreus 
Thinking het unhous'd here, and fled from us, 
Seekes her at Rotne,there, becauſe he doth know 
That ſhe was there a thouſand yeares agoe, 
And loves the ragges ſo, as we here obey 


The ſtatecloth where the Prince ſat yeſterday. 
Crants 
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1 Crants to ſuch brave Loves will not be inthrall'd, 


But loves her onely,who at Geneya is call'd 

rel igion, plaine, fimple,ſullen, young, 
Contemptuous yet unhand{ome, As among 
Lecherous humorsthere is one that judges 

No wenches wholſome, but coarſe country dru 
Grajus ſtayes ſtill at home here, and becauſe 
me Preachers, vile ambitious bawds,and lawes 
Still new like faſhions, bids him thinke that (hee 
Which dwels with us, is onely perfe@, he 
Imbraceth her, whom his Godfathers will 
Tender to him, being tender ; as Wards ſlili 
Take ſuch wives as their Guardians offer, or 

Pay valewes, Careleſſe Phrygius doth abhorre 
All, becauſe all cannot be good ; as one 

Knowing ſome women whores, dares marry none. 
Gracchus loves all as one, and thinkes that fo 

As women do in divers countryes goe 

Ia divers habits, yet are ſtill one kind 

$0 doth, ſo is Religion 5 and this bliad- 

neſſe co much light breeds. But unmoyed thou 
Of force muſt one, and forc'd but one allow ; 

And the right ; aske chy Father which is ſhee, 
Lethim aske his, Though truth and falſhood be 
Neare twins, yet truth a little elder is, 

Be buſie to ſeeke her ; beleeye me this, 

Hee's not of none,nor worſt, that ſeekes the beſt. 
To adore, or ſcorne an Image, or proceſt, 

May all be bad. Doubec wiſely, in range way 

To ſtand inquiring right, is not to ſtray ; 

To ſleepe, or runne wrong, is, On a huge hill, 
Cragg'd,and ſteep, Truth ſtands, and he that o_ 
Rea 
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Reach her about muſt,and about muſt goe + 
And what the hils ſuddenneſle reſiſts, win fo, 
Yer ſtrive (o, that before age, deaths twilight, 
Thy Soule reſt, for none can wotke in the night, 
To will, implyes delay,therefore now doe, - 

Hard deeds the bodies paines ; hard knowledge ty 
The mindes indeavours reach ; and myſteries 
Are like the Sun,dazling;yet plaine to all eyes, 
_ the truth which thou haſt found;men do net 
In ſo ill cafe, that God hath with his hand (ſtand 
Sign'd Kings blank-charters to kill whom they hate 
Nor are they Vicars, but hangmen to Fate, 

Foole and wretch, wile thou let thy ſoule be tyed 
Fo mans lawes, by which ſhe ſhall be tryed 

Act the laſt day > Or will it then boot thee 

To fay a Philipor a Gregory, - 

A Harry or a Martin taught thee this ? 

Is not this excuſe for mere contraries, 

_ ſtrong ; cannot both ſides ſay ſo > (knoy; 
That thou mayeſt rightly obey power, her bound 
Thoſe paſt,her nature,and name1s chang'd ; to br, 
Then, humble to her, is idolatty, (dyel 
As ſtreames are, Poweris ; thoſe bleſt flowers thu 
Act the'rough ſtreams calm head,thtive and do wel 
Bur having left their roots,and themſelves given 
To the ſtreams tyrannous rage, alas, ate.drivea 
Through Mils, rocks, and woods,and at laſt;almol 
Conſum'd in going, in the ſea are loſt : 

So periſh Soules, which more chirſe mens unjuſt | 
Power, from God claim'd,then God himſelf to trull 


Satyre 


os My pf = * ww ax, £9 df 3 od tne tre and? ne tns of 


S atyres 4 


Satyre I V. 


V VEl ; I may now receive, and die. My fin 
Indeed is great, bur yet I haye been in 

APurgatory, ſuch as fear'd hell is 

A recreation, and ſcant map of this, Wh 

My mind, neither with prides itch,nor yet hath been 

Foyſon'd with loyeto ſee, or to be ſeen, . 

lhad no ſuit there, nor new ſuit to ſhew, 

Yet went to Court ; But as Glare which did gae 

To Maſſe in jeſt, catch'd, was faine to disburle ..... 

The hundred markes, which.is the Statutes curſe, 

before he ſcap't,So't pleas'd my deſtinie | 

(Guiltie of my finne in going,)to thinke me 


'As prone to all ill, and of good as forger- 


Full, as proud, luſtfull, and as much in debt, 

As vaine, as witlefle, and as falſe as they 

Which dwell in Court, for once going that way. 
Therefore I ſufferd this, Towards me did runne, . 
A thing more ſtrange,than on Niles ſlime,the Sunne 
E'r bred, or all which.into Noahs Arke came: 
Athing which would have pos'd, Adam to name: 
Stranger than ſeven Antiquaries ſtudies, 

Than Africks Monſters, Guianaecs rarities, by 
Stranger than ſtrangers ; One who, for a Dane, 
In the Danes Maffacre had ſure been flaine, . 


If he had liy'd chen ; and'wichour belp dzes,,.. 


When next che Prentiſes 'gainſt Strangers rlFs+ . 
One whom the watch at noone. lets ſcarce f0: by 
One, to whs,the examining Juſtice ſure would IF, 

« It 
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Sir,by your Prieſthood tell me what you are, 
His cloaths were ſtrange,though coarſe;and bla 
Sleeveleſſe his jerkin was, 8& it had bin(though bare) 
Velvet,but'rwas now (ſo much ground was ſeen) 
Becotne Tufftaffaty ; and our children ſhall 
See it plaine Raſhe a while, then nought ar all. 
The thing hath travail'd,8 ſaith, ſpeaks all rongueg, 
And onely knoweth what to all States belongs, 
Made of th' Accents, and beft phraſe of all theſe, 
He ſpeaks one languape, If firange meats diſpleaſe, 
Art can deceive, or hunger force my taft, 
But Pedants, motley tongue, ſonldiers bumbaſt, 
Mountebanks drugrongue,nor the termes of law 
Are ſtrong enough preparatives to draw 
Me to bearethts, yet I muſt be content 
With his totipue: m his tongue;call'd Complement Þ / 
In which he can win widowes, and pay ſcores, Þ| ( 
Make men ſpeake treaſon, couzen ſabtleſt whores, I | 
Ourflatter Ons either 
Jovzus,or Surius, or both together. = 8 
oh, racopd me,and comes to me; I whiſper, God I i 
N 
A 


How have I finn'd; that thy wraths furious rod, 
This tHow,chufeth me ; He ſaith, Sir, 

Tove yonr judgement, whom do you preferre, [1 
For the beſt Linguifſt ? aud I ſeelily C 


Said,that I thought Cilepines Difttonarie. Y 
Nay, but of men, moſt ſweet Sir- Beza then, JN 
Some Jeſnits,and two reverend men Hs 
Ofour two Arademics1 named ; here Ic 


He ftopt me, and {aid : Nay, your Apoſtfes were | ln 
Good pretty Linguifts, and fo Panurge was; + [Cr 
Yet a poore Gentleman ; all theſe may paſſe x He 
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By travaile. Then, as if he would haye (old 

His tongue, he praiſed it,and ſuch wonders told, 
That I was faine to ay, If you had liv'd,Sir, 

Time enough to have been Interpreter Le 
To Babgls bricklayers, ſure the Tower had ſtood, 
He adds, If of Court life you knew the good, 

You world leave jencnefle.. I GGid, not alone, 

My loneneſle is, bur Spartancs faſluon, 

To teach Þy painting drankards doth nat aſt 

Now ; Aretines piQtyres haye made few ghaſt ; 

No more £an Princes courts, thaugh there be few 
Better piftures of vice, teach me vertue, - 

He-like to a high-ſtreeche Lute-ſtring ſqueakt,O fir, 
'Tis (weet to talke of Kings. As Weltmiaſter, 

Said I,the man that keeps the Abbey tombes, 

And for his price doth with whoeyer comes, 

Of all our Harries, and our Edwards 4Alk, 

from King to King, and all their kin can Walk : : 
Your eares ſhall heare mought, but Kings396u7 cFEs 
Kings onely ; The way to it is Kings Grene, { mere 
Hemack'd and cry d,tie's baſe, Mechaniqueycoarle, 
are al your Englhthmen in3her diſcourie. 
Are nor your Frenchmen near {Mine ? 4s you (cf, 
I have but one Sir, looke, be folowes me, 
Certes they are ucatly claath'd. 1,of this mind 3m, 
Your onely wearing is yourGrogaram, | 

Not ſo Sir, #4 have more. Under this pitch 

He would not flic ; 1 chaf'd him: But as Trch 
Fcratch'd into ſayart, and as bluet Iron grownd | 
Ingo an edge;hurrs worle : 86,1 ( fople ) found, 


', [Croſſing hure me. Tofitmy ſullegnede,. - 


[He to another key hu tile oa” grefie; 
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And asks, what newes ? I tell him of new playes, 
He takes my hand, and as a Still which ſtayes 

A Sembriefe, 'twixt each drop,he niggardly, 

As, loath to inrich me, ſo tels many a lye, 
Morethan ten Hollensheads, or Halls, or Stowes, 
Of triviall houſhold traſh, He knowes ; He knowes 
When the Queen frown'd, or ſmiP'd, and he knows 
A ſubtle States-man may gather of thats (what 
He knowes who loves 5 whom,and who by poyſon 
Haſts to an Offices reverſion ; 

He knows who hath ſold his land,and now doth 

A licenſe, old iron, bootes, ſhooes, and egge- 
Shels to tranſport ; Shortly boyes ſhall nor play 
At ſpan-counter, or blow-point, but ſhall pay 
Toll to fom e Courtier ; And wiſer then all us, 

He knowes what Lady is not painted. Thugs 

He with home meats cloyes me, I belch, ſpue, ſpit, 
Looke pale, and fickly, ike a Patient, yet 

He thruſts on more ; And as he had undertooke 
To ſay Gallo-Belgicus withont booke, 

Speakes of all States and deeds that have been figct 
The Spanyards came, to theloſle of Amyens, 
Like a bigge wife, at ſight of loathed meat, 
Ready to travaile : ſo [ ſigh, and ſweat 

To heare this Makaron talke,' in vaine: For yet, | B 


| 
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Either my humour, or his owne to fit, A 
He like a priviledg'd ſpice, whom nothing can H 
Diſcredit, libels now *gainſt each great man. A 
He'names a price for every office paid ; Ra 
He faith, our warres thrive ill, becauſe delay'd ; I W 
That offices are intailed, and there are At 


Perpetuities ofthem, laſting as farre 


A 
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As the laſt day ; and that great officers 
Doc with the Pirates ſhare, and Dunkirkers, 
who waſts in meate, 1n cloathes,in horſe, he notes; 
Who loves Whores, who boyes, and who goates. 
| more amaz'd than Circes priſoners, when 
They felt themſelves turn beaſts, felt my ſelfe then - 
Becomming Traytor, and me thought I ſaw 
One of our Giant Statutes ops his jaw 
To ſuck mein, for hearing him, I found 
That as burnt venome Leachers doe grow ſound 
By giving others their ſoares, I might grow 
Guilty, and he free : Therefore I did ſhow 
All ſignes of loathing ; Bur fince | am in, 
Imuſi pay mine, and my forefathers ſin 
Tothe laſt farthing. Therefore to my power 
Toughly and ſtubbornly 1 bear this croſle , but the 
Of mercy now was come : He tries to bring(*hower 
Meto pay a fine to ſcape his torturing, | 
And ayes, Sir, can you ſpare me? I ſaid ; williogly; 
Nay, Sir, can you ſpare me a Crowne? Thankfully I 
Gaye it, as Ranſome ; but as fadlers, ſtill, 
Though they be paid to be gone, yet needs wall 
Thruſt one more jigge upon you : ſo did he . 
With his long complementall thankes vexe me, 
But he.is gone, thankes to his needy want, 
And the Prerogative of my Crowne: Scan 
His thankes were ended when I (which did ſee 
Al the Court fill'd with more ſtrange things tha he) 
Ran from thence with ſuch, or more haſte than one 
Who feares more aCtions, doth haſt from priſon, 
At home in wholeſome ſolitarinefle | 
My piteous ſoule began, the wretchedneflc 
AT K 3 
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Of ſuiters atCovrt to mournegand a trance 
Like his, who dreamt he faw hell, did advance 
It ſelfe o'r thee: Such men as he ſaw there, 
I faw at Conrt,and worſe, and more ; Loy fears 
Becomes the guilty, not the accuſer ; Then, 
Shall 1, n6nes flaye,of high borne ot rais'd men 
Feare frownesand, my Miltrefſe Truth, betray thee 
- To huffing, braggarr, pufr Nobilitty > | . * 
No,no, Thou which fince yeſterday haſt been 
Almoſt about the whole world, haſt thou ſeen, 
© Sunne, in all thy journey, Vatiity, 
Such as ſwels the bladder of our Contr ? I 
Think he which made yotit wateti garden,and 
Tranfported it, from Italy, to ſtand 
With us,at London, flouts our Courriers.for 
Juſt ſitch gay painted things, which no ſappe,not 
Taft havein them,ours 2re ; and narural} 
Someof the ſtocks are, theif fruits, baſtard all. 
*Tis tens clocke and paſt ; all whom the Mues, 
Baloune, Tennis, Hiet, or the ſtewes 
Had all the morning held, now the ſecond 
Time tttade teady, that diy, in flockes were four 
In the Preſence,and I, { God pardon me ) 
As frei and ſweet their Apparells be,as be 
The fields they fold to buy them, For 2 King 
Thoſe hoſe are, cry his flatterers ; And bring 
Them' niext week to the Thearre to (ell. 
Wants reach all ſtates. Me ſeernes they doe as wel 
At ftape,as Court ; All are playets;whoe'r looks 
(For thendſelyes dare not go )o'r Cheapſide Books, 
Shall find their wardrobes Inventory. Now, 
The Ladies come. As Pirats, which doe _ a 
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That there came weak ſhips fraught w#* Cutchanel, 
The men board them;and praiſe,as they think, wel, 
Their beautics;they the mens wits;both are boughe, 
Why good wits ne r wear ſcarlet gowns, I thought 
This cauſe, Theſe men,mens wits for ſpeeches buy, 
And women boy all reds which ſcarlets die. 
He call'd her beauty limerwigs, her haire net : 
che feares her drugs ill layd,her haire looſe ſer. 
Woitld not Heraclitus laugh to ſee Macrine, 
From hat, to ſhoc,himſelfe at dore refine, 
As if the Preſence were a Moſchite : and life 
His skirts and hoſe, and call his clothes to ſhrife, 
Making them confeſſe not onely mortall 
Great ſtains 2nd holes in them,but veniall 
feathers and duſt, wherewith they fornicate; 
And then by Derers rules ſurvey the ſtate 
Ofhis each limb,and with ſtrings the odds tries 
Of his neck to his legge, and walt to thighes, 
$0 in immaculate clothes, and Symmetry 
PerfeR as circles, with ſuch nicety 
As a young Preacher at his firſt time goes 
Topreach, he enters, and a Lady which owes 
Him not ſo much as good will, he arreſts, 
And unto her proteſts proteſts proteſts 
So much as at Rome would ſerye to haye throwne 
Ten Cardinals into the Inquiſition ; 
And whiſpers by leſu, ſo often, that a 
Purſeyant would have raviſh'd him away 
For ſaying of our Ladies Pſalcer, But tis fig 
That they each other plague, they ment it. 
Buthere comes Glorius that will plague themboth, 
4 


Who in the other extreme onely d 
K Call 


136 Poems. 


Cal! 2 rough careleſneſſe, good faſhion ; 
Whoſe cloak his ſpurs teare 3 or whom he ſpits op 
He cares not he, His ill words doe no harme © *' 
To him, he-ruſhes in, as if arme, arme, 

He meant to c:ie ; And though his face be as il! 
As theirs, which in old hangings whip Chriſt, fill 
He ſtrives to look worſe, he keeps all in awe; 
Jeſts like a licens'd fool, commands like law, 
Tyr'd, now 1 leave this place, and bur pleas'd {6 
As men from gaoles t'execution go, 

Goe through the great chamber (why is it hung 
With the - Inks deadly finnzs? ) being among 
Thoſe Askaparts, men bigenough to throw 
Charing Croſle for a barre, men that do know 
No token of worth, but Queenes man, and fine 
Living barrels of beefe, flaggons of wine. * 

I ſhook like a ſpied Spie. Preachers which are 
Seas of Wits and Arts, you can, thendare, 
Drown the fins of this place,for,for me 

Which am but a fcant brook, it enough ſhall be 
To waſh the ſtains away : Although I yet 

With Machabers modeſty, the known merit 
Ofmy work leſſen : yet ſome wiſe men ſhaft, 

I hope, efteem my writs Ca nonicall, 
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PF rou ſhalt not laugh in this leafe,Muſe,nor they 
” Whom any pity warmes; He which didhay 
Rules 20 make Courtiers,(he being underfiood 
May make good courtiers, but who courticrs good?) 
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frees from the ſting of jeſt; all who in extreme 

Are wietched or wicked : of theſe two a Theame 
Charitie and libertie give me, What is he 

Who Officers rage, and Snitors miſery 

Can write, and jeſt > Ifall things be in all, 

4s I think, fince all, which were, are, and ſhall 

Be, be made of the ſame elements : 

Fach thing, each thing implyes or repreſents, 

Then man is a world; in which, Officers, 

Arethe vaſt raviſhing ſeas ; and Suters, 

Springs ; now full,now ſhallow,now dry,which,to 
That which drownes them,run : Theſe ſelfe reaſons 
Prove the world a man, in which,officers (doe 
Are the devouring ſtomach, and Snters | 
The excremetits which they yoid; all men are duſt, 
How much worſe are Suters, who ts mens luſt 

Are made preys.O worſe'than duſt or worms mear 
for they doe eat you now, whoſe ſelves worms ſha 
They are the mils which grind you. yet you are(ear, 
The wind which drives them ; and a waſtfull war 
6 fought againſt you, and you fightit; they 
Adulterate Jaw, and you prepare the way, 

Like wittals,th'iſſue your owne ruine1s, 

Greateſt and faireſt Empreſſe, know you this 2» 

Alas, no more then Thames calm head doth know 
Whoſe meads her arms drown, or whole corn ore. 
You fir, whoſe righteouſnes ſhe loves, whom I(flow, 
By having leave to ſerve, am moſt richly 

for ſervice paid,authoriz'd, now begin - 
Toknow and weedout this enormaus fin. 

O Age of ruſty tron! {Some better wit 

Call it fomeworſe name, if ought equall it ; ) 


The 
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The iron Age that was, when julttce was ſold (noy 
Injuſtice is ſold dearer} did allow 
All claim'd fees and duties, Gamſters, anon 
The money which you ſweat and ſweare for,is gon 
Into other hands : So controverted lands 
Scape, like Angelica, the ſtrivers hands. 
If Law be in the Iudges heart, and hee 
Have no heart to reſiſt letter, or fee, 
Where wilt thou appcale > power of the Courts he 
Flow from the firſt maine head,and theſe canthroy 
Thee, if they ſuck thee in, to miſery, 
To ſetters, halters, But if the injury 
Steele thee to dare complaine, Alas, thon go'ſt 
Againſt the ſtream, whe upwards:when thou art mol 
Heavy and moſt faint; & in theſe labours they, (wy 
*'Gainſt whom thou ſhould'ſt complain, wall in th 
Become great ſeas, o'r which,when thou ſhale be 
ForCc'd to: make golden bridges, thou ſhalt ſee 
That al thy gold was drown'd in them before, (more, 
Al things follow their like,only who have,may hare 
Tudges are Gods ; he who made and ſaid them fo, 
Meant not that men ſhould be forc'd to them topo, 
By meanes of Angels, When ſupplication 
We ſend to God, to Dominations, 
Powers, Cherubins, and all heavens Courts, if we 
Should pay fees as here,Daily bread would be 
Scaree to Kings ; ſo 'tis; Would it not anger 
A Stoick, a Coward, yea a Martyr, | 
To ſee a Purſivant come in, and call | 
All his clothes,Copes; Bookes, Primers; and all 
His Plate,Chalices, and miſtake them away, - - 
And lack a fee for comming? Oh ; ne'r may 
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ove raire Jawes white reyerend name be firampeted, 


700 


To warrant thefts : ſhe is effabliſhed 
Recorder to Deſtiny, on earth, and ſhe 
Speaks Fares words, and tells who muſt bs 
Rich, who poore, who in chaires,Who in jayles.: 
Sheis all faire, but yerhath foule Jong nayles, 
With which ſhe ſcratcheth Smirers : In bodies 
Ofmen, fo in law, nailes are extremities. 
& O# cers ſtretch to more then law can doe, 

our nailes reach what no elſe part comes to, 
Why bareſt thou to yon Officer ? Foole, hath he 
Got thoſe goods, for which erſt mri bar'd co thees 
Fool,t wite,rhtiee,thou haſt boght Wrog, & now hi. 
key'ſt ripht,but that dole com not til theſe dy (gerly 
Thou had niuch,& lawes Vrim & Thummin tric 
Thoy would for more; and for all haſt paper 
Enengh ro aloath all che great Charricks Pepper. 
Fell that, and by that thou much more ſhalt leeſe 
Then Hammon, if he fold his Antiquities, 
0 wretch that thy fortunes ſhould moralize 
Eops fables, and make tales, propheſies, 
| hou art the ſwinithing dog wh6 ſhadows cozened 
Which div*ft;ncare drowning, for What yaniſhed, 
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ME" write that love and reaſon diſagree, 
"But I ne'r ſaw'r expreſt as 'ris in thee, 

Well, I may lead thee, God muſt make thee ſee, 
but,thine eyes blinde too, ther's no hope for ther, 


Thou ſay'ſt thee's wiſe and witty; faire atd free, 
All theſe are reaſons why ſhe ſhould ſcorne thee. .. 


Thou 
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Thou doſt proteſt thy love,and would'ſt it how 
By matching her, as ſhe would match her foe : 
And wouldit perſwade herto a worſe offence, 
Then that whereof thou didſt accuſe her wench; 
Reaſon there's none for thee, bue thou maiſt ye 
Her with example. Say,for feare her ſex 

Shun her,ſhe needs muſt change ; 1 do not ſee 
How reaſon e&'r can bring that »n#/# to thee, 

Thou arta match a Juſtice to rejoyce, 

Fit to be his, and not his daughters choyce, 
Dry'd w® his threats ſhee'd ſcarcely ſtay with the, 
And wouldſt th'have this to chuſe thee, being free 
Goe then aud puniſh ſome ſoon-gotten ſtuffe, 

Eor her dead hnsband this hath mourn'd enough, 
In hating thee. Thou maiſt one like this meet; 
For ſpighe take her, prove kind, make thy breath 
Let her ſce ſhe hath cauſe,8 to bring tothee(ſweet, 
Honeſt children,let her diſhoneſt bee. 

If ſhee be a widow I'll warrant her 

Shee'll thee before her firſt husband prefer, 

And will wiſh thou hadſt had her maidenhead, 
($hee'll love thee ſo)for ,then thou hadſt bin dead, 
But thou ſuch ſtrong loye, and weak reaſons haſt, 
Thou muſt thrive there, or eyer live diſgrac'd. 
Yet pauſe a while , and thou maiſt live ro ſee 

A time to come, wherein ſhe may beg thee. 
Ifthou'lc not pauſe nor change, ſhe'l beg thee now, 
Doe what ſhe can,love for nothing ſhe'll allow, 
Beſides, here were too much gain and merchandiſe, 
And when thou are rewarded,deſert dies. 

'Now thou haſt ods of him ſhe loves,he may doubt 


Her conſtancy, but none can put thee our, , 
b Again, 
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zoaine, be thy love true, ſhe'l prove divine 

and in the _ the good on't will bethine, 

for, though thou mult ne'r thinke of other love; 
and ſo wilt advance her as high aboye 

Vertue as cauſe above effect can be, 

ris yertue to be chaſt, which ſhe'll make thee, 


The end of the Satyres. 
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et, THE STOR ME. 
To Mr, Chriſtopher Brooke, from the Iſland 
voyage with the Earle of Eflex, 


THe which art I, ('tis nothing to be ſo) . 
Thou which arr ſtill thy ſelfe,by this ſhalt know 

Part of our paſſage ; And, a hand, or eye | 

By Hilliard drawn,is worth a Hiſtory, 

By a worſe painter made z and (without romp 

When by thy judgement they are dignifi'd, 

My Lines are ſuch. 'Tis the preheminence, 

Of friendſhip onely t'1mpure excellence, 

, ww, whom we owe, what we be, and have, 

' | Sad thather ſonnes did ſeek a forraine grave 

© | (For, Fates,or Fortunes drifts none can ſoothſay, 

Honour and miſery have one face,one way, ) . 

rom 


163 © Poms, 
From oue her pregiant intrailes figh'd 2 winde on 
Which at th'ayres middle marble roome did finds [6ri 
Such ſtrong reſiſtance, that it ſeife ic threw Ao 
Downward againe; and ſo when it did view - Ft 
How in the port, our fleet deare time did leeſe, JA 
Witheriag like priſogers, which lie buec for fees, £5 
Mildly it kiſt our ſailes,and freſh, and ſweet, Sol 
As, toa ſtomack ftary'd, whoſe infides meer, 
Meate comes,it came;and ſwole our ſayles,when yr 
So joy'd, as Sarg her ſwelling joy'd to ſee, 

Rue *ewas hut ſo kinde as our countrey men, ( they, 
Which bring friends one dayes way,and leave then 
Then like two mighty Kings, which dwelling fan 
Aſunder, trieet againſt a third to warre, 

The South and Weſt winds joyn*d,8 as they bley, 
Waves like a rowling trench before them threw, 
Sooner than you reade this line, did the gale, 

Like (hot, not fear'd till felt, our ſailes aflaile ; 
Andwhat at firſt was call'd a guſt the ſame 
Hath now a ſtormes,anon a tempeſts name, 
Fonaz, lpity thee; and curſe thoſe men, | 
Who when the ſtorme rag'd moſt, did wake thee 
Sleep is paines eaſic ſalye, and doth fulfill (thei: 
All offices of death, except to kill, | 

But when I wak'd,{ſaw, that 1 ſaw nor. 

I,and the Sunne,which ſhould teach me,” bad forge: I vi 

Eaſt, Weſt, day, night; and I could onely ſay, D, 

If the world had laſted, yer it had been day. Al 

Thouſands our noyſes were, yee we *'mongR all | | 5c 

Could none by his right name, bae thunder call : |T! 


Lighening was all our light, and it rain'd more 
penn 
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Sunne had drunke the fea before. 
Some 
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"me coffin'd in their cabbins-lie,*equally | 


ds IGriev'd that they are nor dead, and yer muſt die, 


and as fin-burd'ned ſoules from grave will creep, 
kt the laſt day, ſome forth their cabbins peep : 
and erembling aske what newes, and doe heare ſo 
zs jealous husbands,whar they would not know. 
come fitting on the hatches, would ſeem there, 
With hideous gazing to feare away feare. | 
ſhen note they the {hips lickneſſes, the Maſt 

ak'd with an ague, and the Hold and Waſte 

With a ſalt dropſie clogg'd, and all our tacklings 
apping,hke too-roo-high-ſtrerch'd treble ſtrings, 
andifrom our totter'd {ailes, raggs drop down fo 
asfrom one hang'd in chaines, a yeare agoe, 

fa even our Ordinance plac'd for our defence, 
itrives to breake looſe, and ſcape away from thenee 
Pumping hath tir'd our men, and whay's the gaine? 


p 


| keas inco ſeas thrown, we ſuck in againe : 


Hearing hath deaf'd our Sailers, and if they (fay. 
Knew how to heare, ther's none knowes what to 
Compar'd to cheſeſtormes, death is but aqualme, 
Hell ſomewhat hghtſome,the Bermudas came. - 
Darknefſe lights eldeſt brother, his birth-righe 
Chims o'r che world, 6 to heayen hath chas'dlight 
All things are one: and that one none can be, 

vince all formes,uniforme deformine 

Doth cover ;{othat we except God ſay 

Another Feat ,thall have no more day, 

So violent, yet long theſe furies be, _ \rhee. 
That though thine abſence fterye me; 'I with net 


The 


Poems, 


—— — - — —_ _ — — = -- _ —_ 


The Calme. 


Ov ſtorm is paſt, 8 that ſtorms tyrannous raps 
A ſtupid calme, bur nothing it doth ſwage, 
The fable is inyerted, and farre more 

A bloc k aflits,now;then a ſtorke before, 
Stormes chafe,and ſoon wear out themſelvs,or us; 
In calms, Heaven laughs to ſee ns languiſh thus, 
As ſteady as I could wiſh my thoughts were, 
Smooth as thy Miſtreſle glaſſe,or what ſhines there, 
The ſea is now, and as the Iles which we 

Seek, when we can move,our ſhips rooted be. 
As water did in ſtorms; now pitch runs out : 

As lead, when a fir d Church becomes one ſpout 
And all our beauty, and our trim decayes, 

Like courts removing, or like ended playes. 
The kehting place now ſeamens rags ſupply 3 
And all the tackling is a frippery. 

Nouſe of Lanthornes ; and 1n one place lay 
Feathers and duſt, to day and yeſterday, | 
Earths hollownefſes which the worlds Jungs are, 
Have no more wind then the upper vault of ayre, 
We can nor loſt friends nor ſought foes recover, 
But meteor-like,ſave that we move not, hover, 
Onely the Calenture together drawes , (mawes, 
Deare friends, which meerdead in great fiſhes 
And on the hatches as on Altars lies 

Each one, his own Prieſt, and own Sacrifice, 
Who live, that miracle doe multiplie 
Where walkers in hot Ovens doe not die. 
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if in deſpight of theſe, we ſwiny, that hath 

No more refreſhing, than a Brimſtone bath ; 

put from the ſea into the ſhip we turne, | 
Like parboy 1d wretches, on the coales to burne, 
Like Baiazer encagd, the thepheards ſcoffe 3 

Or like ſlack-finew'd Sampſon, his haire off; 
Languiſh our ſhips, Now as a Miriade | 
of Ants, durſt th'Emperours loy'd Snake inyade : 
The crawling Gallies, Sea-gulls, finny chips, 

Might brave our Pinnaces, now bed-rid ſhips, 
Whether a rotten ſtate, aud hope of gaine, 

Or, to diſuſe me from the queaſie paine 

of being. belov'd, and loving or the thirſt -: 
0fhonour, or faire death, out-puſht me firſt, 

[loſe my end : for here as well as I. - 

adeſperate may live, and coward die, = 
agge,dogge,and all which from, or towards flies, 
paid with life, , or pray, or doing dies, 

Rte grudges us. all, and doth ſubtly lay 

4 ——_—_—— which we all forget to pray. ' 

He that at fea prayes for morc'winde, as well / 
Under the poles may beg cold, heat in hell. 

What are we then ?. How little more, alas, 

man now, then, before he was,he was ? 

Nothing ; for us, we are for nothing fit ; 

Chance, or our ſelves ſtill diſproportion it ;, 

We have no power, no will, go ſenſe ;Ilie,, 
[ſhould not then thus feele this miſery, 
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To Y, Henry Wootton, 


yS!r, more than kiſſes, letters mingle Souls, 
For,thus friends abſent ſpeak. This eaſe controuls 
The tediouſneſſe of my life : But for theſe 

I could ideate nothing, which could pleaſe, 

But I ſhould wither in one day, and paſſe 

To a bottle of Hay,that am a lock of Grafle, 

Life is a voyage, and in our lives wayes 
Countryes,Courts, T@wns are Rocks or Remoraes ; 
They break or ſtop all ſhips, yer our ſtate's ſuch 
That (though then pitch chey ſtain worſe)-we nfuſt 
If in the furnace of the raging line, (touch, 
Or under th'adverſe jcy pole thou pine, 

Thou know'ſt two temperate Regions girded in, 
Dwell there : But oh,whar refuge canſt thou win 
Parch'd in the Conrt, and in the Countrey frozen! 
Shall cities built of both extremes be choſen ? 
Can dung or garlike be perfume ? Or can 

A Scorpion, or Torpedo cure a man ? 

Cities are worſt of all three ; of all three 2 

(© knottry riddle ) each is worſt equally. 

Cities areSepulchres ; they who dwell there 

Are carcaſes, as if none ſuch there were, 
AndCourts are Theaters, where ſome men play 
Princes, ſome ſl ryes.all to one end,of one day. 
The Country is a deſert, where the good 

Gain'd, inhabits not, borne, is not underſtood. 
There men become beaſts, and prone to all evils; 
In Cities blocks, and in a lewd Conrt, devils, 4 
WY, 18 
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As, in the firſt Chaos, confuſedly 
Each elements qualities were in th'other thres i 
So pride, luſt, coverize, being ſeyetall 
To theſe three places, yer all are in all, 
And mingled thus, their iſſue is inceſtaous, 
is | Falſhood 1s denizon'd. ..Vertue is barbarous, 
Let no man ſay there, Vertues flinty. wall 
Shall lock vice in me, [11 do none, bat know all. 
Men are ſpunges, which co powtre out, receive : 
Who know falſe play, rather than looſe, deceive, 
for in beſt underſtandings, fin began 
$; | Angels ſinn'd firſt, then devils, and then man, 

Onely perchance bcaſts firi not, wretched we 
ul: F Are beaſts in all, but white incegritis, 
h, & [think if men, which in theſe places live 

Durſt look in themſelves, and themſelyes retrive,. 
» Þ They would like ſtrangers greer-chemſelyes ecing 
| I ltopian youth,grown old Italian, (than 
0! Y Be then chine own homeand in thy ſelfe dwell ; 
lone any where ; continuance makerh tell, 
And ſeing the ſnail, which every where doth rome, 
Carrying his own houſe ft). Rilt is ac. home : 
Follow, (for he is caſte pac'd ) this ſnail, 
Bethine ewn Palace, or the world's thy gail. 
And in the worlds ſea doe not like cork ſleep 
[I Fon the waters face, norin the deep 
' I Sink like a lead wirhour a line : but as 
Fiſhes glide, leaving no print where they paſſe, 
Nor making ſound : fo, cloſely chy courſe goe; 
Let men diſpute,whether thou brexth,or no £ 
3; . |Onely it this be no Galeniſt, T's mate 
a Courrs hot arhbirions wholeſome, doe not cake 
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Adrammeof Countries dulneſle ; doe not adde 
Corretives, but as chymiques, purge the bad. 
But, Sir, I adviſe not you, I rather doe , 

Say o'r thoſe leſſons, which L learn'd of you : 
Whom, free from Germanies ſchiſmes,and lightnes 
Of France, and faire ltalies faithleſneſſe, 

Having from theſe ſnck'd all they had of worth, 
And brought home that faith which you carried 

I chroughly love:But if my ſelfe Phaye won (forth, 
To-know my rules, [| haye,and you have DONNE 


— —O— — — I —_— — — — 


To $: Henry Goodyere. _ 


Ho makes the Paſt, a pattern for next yeare, 
Turns no new leaf,bur ſtill the ſame things read, 
Seen things he ſees againe,heard things doth heare, 
And makes his life butlike a paire of beads, 


A Palace when 'tis that, which it ſhould be, 
Leaves growing,and ſtands ſuch,or elſe decayes: 

But he which dwels there is not ſo ; for he 
Strives to urge upward, and his fortune raiſe, 


So had your body'her morning, hath her noone, 
And ſhall not better ;' her next change is night: 

But her faire larger gueſt,to whom Sun and Moone 
Are ſparks,and ſhore liv'd,claimes another right, 


The noble Soule by age growes luſtier, 
Her appetite, and her digeſtion mend ; 

We mult not ſterye,nor hope topamper her 
With womens milke, and pappe; unto the end, 


Provide] 
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Provide you manlier diet, You have ſeen 

All Libraries, which are Schools,Camps,8& Courts; 
But aske your Garners if you have not been 

In harveſts, too indulgent to your ſports, 


Would you redecme it? then your ſelfe tranſplane 
A while from hence,Perchance outlandiſh groiid 

Beares no more wit, than ours, but yet more ſcant 
Are thoſe diverſions there, which here abound, 


To be a ſtranger hath that benefit, 
We can beginnings, but not habits choake, 
Goe, whither? hence you get, if you forget ; 
New faults till they preſcribe to us are ſmoake. 


Our ſoule, who'e country's heaven & God her fa- 
Into this world, corruptions finke,is ſent;(ther, 
Yet ſo much in her trayaile ſhe doth gather, 
That ſhe returnes home wiſer than ſhe went 3 


Itpayes you well, if itteach you to ſpare (yours, 
And make you aſham'd,tomake your hawks praiſe 
Which when her ſelfe ſhe lefſens in the aire, 
You then firſt ſay, that high enough ſhe toures, 


However keep the lively taſte you hold 
Of God, love him now, but feare him more, 
Andin your afternoones thinke what you told 
And promis'd him, at morning prayer before, 


Let falſhood like 2 diſcord anger you, 
Elſe be-not froward: But why doe I tonch _ 
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Things, of which none is in your praQiſe new, 
. And Tables, or fruit-trenchers teach as much, 


Pd wood 


But thus 1 make you keep your promiſe Sir, 
Riding I had you;though you ſtill ſtaid there, 

And in theſe thoughts,although you never ſtir 

;. You came with me to 'Micham, and are here, 


hk IG 
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To Mc. Rowlayud Woodward, 


Ike one who in her third widowhood doth pro. 
Her ſelfe a Nun,tyed to retirednefſe, . (eſe 
Soaffe&s my Muſe, now, a chaſt fallowneſſe, 
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Since ſhee to few, yet to too many hath flown, 


Howleng loves weeds, and Satyrique thorns are . 
Where feeds of becter arts,were carly ſown?(groy: " 
Though to uſe, and love Poetry, to me, " 
Betroth'd to no'one Art, be no. Adultery ; f 
Qmiſtions of good, ill, as i}! deeds be. Bo 


For though to us it ſeembur light and thin, 
Yet in thoſe faithfull ſcales, where God thraws in 
Mens works,vanity weighs as much as fin. 


If our Soules have ftain'd their firft white,yet we E 
May cloath them with faith, and dear honeftie, 
Which God imputes as native purigic, 


There is no Vertue, but Religion, Yet 
Wile,valiant,ſober,juſt,are names,which none Fr 
Went, which want not Vice-covering diſcretion: . b 
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ceek we then our ſelvesin our ſelyes ; for as 
Men force the Sun with much more force to paſſe, 
By gathering his Þeames with a Cryſtall laſle ; 


So we (if we into our ſelves will turn, 
plowing our fparks of vertue) may out-burn 
The ſtraw which doth about our hearts ſojourn. 


You know, Phyſitians,when they would infuſe 
Into any*oyle the Soules of Simples, uſe 
Places, where they may lie ſtill warm, to chuſe. 


So works retirednefſe in us ; To rome 
Giddily and be every where, but at home, 
Fuch freedome doth a baniſhment become. 


We are bnt farmers of our ſelyes, yet may, 
Itwe can ſtock out ſclyes,and thrive, uplay . 
Much,mauch good treaſure for the great rent day, 


Manure thy ſelfe then,to thy ſelfe de'approv'd, 
And with yain outward things he no more moy'd, 
Butto know that 1 loye thee, and would deloy'd, 


— * Go — _ ——— ————— 
To Sc, Henry Wotton. - 


Ere's no more newes, than vertue, I may as wel 
rell you Ca/z,or Saint Airhagls tales,as tel 
That vice doth here habitually dwell. 


Yet,as toget ſtomachs, we walk up and down, 
And toyle to ſweeten reſt ; ſo,may God frown, 
If but to loath both,l haunt Court, or Town, 


L 4 For 


x52 Poems. 


For, here, no one is from th'extremitie 
Of vice; by any other reaſon free, 
Bue that the next to him, ſtill, is worſe than he, 


In this worlds warfare, they whom rugged Fate, 
( Gods Commiſſary,) doth ſo throughly hare, 


As in'the Courts Squadron to marſhall their Rate: 


If they ſtandarmd with ſeely honeſty, 
With wiſhes, prayers, and neat integritic, 
Like Indians,'gainſt Spaniſh hoſts they be, 


Suſpitious boldnefle to this place belongs, 
And to have as many eares as all haye rongues ; 
Tender to know, tough to acknowledge wrongs, 


Beleeve me. fir, ia my youths giddieſt dayes, 
Wherr to be like the Court was a players praife, 
Playes were not ſo like Courts as Courts like plays, 


Theti let us at theſe mimique antiques jeaſt, 
Whoſe deepeſt preje&s,and egregious geſts, 
Are butdull Morals of a game at Cheſts, 


But nowtis incongruitie to ſmile, 
Therefore 1 end ; and-bid farewell a while. 
At Conrtzthough from Court, were the berter ſie 
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Tothe Connteſſe of Bedford, 
MADAM, | | 


Eaſon is our Soules left hand, Faith her right, 
By theſe we reach divinity, that's you z 
Their loves who have the bleſling of your lighe, 
Grew from their reaſon,mine from faire faith grew. 


L—_—_—_— 


But as although a ſquinr left- handednefſe 
beungratious, yet We cannot want that hand: 
SO would I, / not to encreale, but to exprefle 
My faith } as 1 beleeve, ſo underſtand, 


Therefore I ſtudy you firſt in your Saints, 

Thoſe friends whom your election glorifies ; 
Then in your deeds, acceſſes and reſtraints, 

And what you reade, and what your ſelfe deviſe, 


but ſoone, the reaſons why yow'are lov'd by all, 
Grow infinite, and ſo pafle reaſons reach}, - 
Then backe againc to implicite fairh I fall, 

And reft on what the Cathelique yoice doth teach ; 


That you are good: and not one Heretique 
Denies it ; if he did, yet you are fo, | 
For rockes which high ro fenſe deep-rooted ſtick, 


| Waves waſh,not undermine, nor oyerthrow. 


In every thing there naturally growes 
ABalfamumrto keep it freſh and new, 

If twere not injur'd by extrinfique blowes ; 
Your birth and beauric are this Balmein you, 


Las. But 
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Bat,you of learning and religion, 
And vertue,*and ſuch ingredients, have made 
A Mithridate, whoſe operation 

Keeps off, or cures,what can be done or ſaid, 


Yet, this is nat your phyſick, but your food, 

A diet fit for you ; for you are here 

The firſt goodAngell, fince the worlds frame ſtood, 
 Thateyer did in womans ſhape appeare. 


Since you are then Gods maſter-peece, and fo 

Ris FaQtor for our loves ; doe as you doe, 

Make your return home gracious : and beſtow 

This life on that ; ſo make one life of two. 

:. For ſo God help me, I would not mifſe you ther: 
For all the good which you can doe me here, 


” ——— 


To the Connteſſe of Bedford. 


MADAM, 
Ou have refin'd me, and to worthieſt things 
Vertue, Art, Beauty, Fortune ; now 1 ſee 
Rareneſſe, or uſe, not nature value brings ; 
And ſuch, as they are circumſtanc'd, they bee, 
Two ills can ne're perplex us,fin t'excuſe + 
But of ewo good things we may leave and chuſc, 


Therefore at Court, which is not vertnes clime, 
Wherea tranſcendent height (as, lowneſſe me) 
Makes her not be, or not ſhow : all my rime 


Your vertues challenge, which there rareſt be Fa | 
; Or, 
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For,as dark texts need notes:there ſome muſt be 
To uſher vertue, and ſay, T hes 1s be. 


$0 in the countrey'ts beauty, To this place 

you are the ſeaſon, (Madam) you thed ay, 

'Tis but a grave of ſpices, till your face 

Exhale them,and a thick cloſe bud diſplay.{ſhrines 
d | Widow'd and reclus'd elſe her ſweets ſhe'en- 
As China, when the Sun at Brafill dines. 


Out from your chariot, morning breaks at night, 
And falfifi;zs both computations ſo | 
Fince a new world doth riſe here from your light, 
We your new creatures by new recknings goe, 
r | This ſhewes that you from nature loathly ftray, 
That ſuffer not an Artificiail day. 


In this you have made the Court the Antipodes, 
And will'd your Delegare, the vulgar ſun, - 
To doe prophane autumnall offices, 
Whil'ſt here to you, we facrificers run ; 
And whether Prieſts,or Organs, you we'obey, 
We ſound your influence,and your Diftates ſay. 


Yet to that Deity which dwels in you, 
Your yertuons Soule, I now not ſacrifice; 
» | Theſe are Petitions,and not Hymnes ; they ſac 
But that may ſurvay the edifice. 
In all Religions as much care hath bin 
Of Temples frames,and beauty,'as Rites within, 


As all which goc to Rome do not thereby, 


Eſteem 
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Eſteeme religions, and hold faſt the beſt, 
But ſerve diſcourſe, and curioſicy, 
With that which doth religion but inveſt, 


And ſhun th'entangling labyrinths of Schools, 


And make it wit, to thinke the wiſer fooles; 


So in this pilgrimage I would behold 
You as you are Vertues Temple, not as ſhe, 
What wals of tender cryſtall her enfold, 


What eyes, liands, boſome, her pure Altars be, 


And after this ſuryay, oppoſe to all 
Babblers of Chapels, you th'Eſcuriall, 


Yet not as conſecrate, but meerly'as faire ; 
On theſe I caſta lay and countrey eye, 
Of palt and future ſtories, which are rare, 
I find you all record, and prophefie, 
Purge but the booke of Fate that it admit 
No ſad nor guiltielcgends, you are it, 


If good and lovely were not one, of both 

You were the tranſcript, and originall, 

The Elements. the Parent and the Growth 

And every peece of you, is worth their All, 
So'intire are all your deeds, and you, that you 
Muſt doe the ſame things ſtill : youcannot two. 


But theſe (as nice thinne Schoole divinitie 
Serves hereſfic to furder or repreſle ) 
Taſte of Poetique rage, or flatterie, 


And nced not, where all hearts one truth profes 
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Oft from new proofs, & new phraſe,new doubes 
As ſtrange attire alters the men we know,(grow, 


leaving then buſie praiſe, and all appeale, 

To higher Courts, ſenſes decree is true, 

The Mine, the Magazine, the common-weale, 

The ſtory of beautie”, in Twicknam is, and you, 
Who hath ſeen one; would both; As, who hath 
In Paradiſe, would ſeeke the Cherubin, (bin 


— —  — ——  — — ———————————— —__ Ctr rr er * oo 


To: Edward Herbert, zow Lord Herbert of 
Cherbury, being at the ſiege of Juljers, 


MAn is a Jumpe, where all beaſts kneaded bee, 
Wiſdome makes him an Arke where all agree; 

The foole, in whom theſe beaſts doe live at jarre, 

ſport ro others, and a 1 heater, 

Nor ſcapes he ſo, but is himſelfe their prey ; 

All which was man in him, is eate away, 

And now his beaſts on one another feed, 

Yet couple in anger, and new monſters breed, 

How happy'is he, which hath due place aſhgn'd 

To'his beaſts ; and diſaforeſted his minde ? 

Empal'd himſelfe to keep them out, notin ; 

Can ſow,and dares truſt corn,where they have bin ; 

Can uſe his horſe, goate,wolfe, and every beaſt, 

And is not Ae himſelfe to all the reſt, 

Elſe, man not onely is the heard of ſwine, 

But he's thoſe devils too, which did incline | 

Them to an headlong rage, and made them worſe : 


for man can adde weight to heavens heavielt cnrle, 
AS 
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As Soules (they ſay) by our firſt tonch, take jr 
The poyſonous tinCture of Originall fin, 

So, tothe puniſhments which God doth fling, 
Our apprehenſion contribures the ſting, 

To us, as to his chickens he doth caſt 
Hemlock,and we as men, his hemlock eaſt, 

We do» infuſe to whart he meant for mear, 
Corroſiveneſſe, or intenſe cold or hear. 
For,God no ſuch ſpecifique poyſon hath 

As kils men know not how ; his fierceſt wrath 
Hath no antipathy, but may be good 

Ac leaſt for phyſick,it nor for our food, 

Thus man,thar might be his pleaſure, is his rod; 
And is his devill,that might be his God, 

Since then our buſinefle is, to reflify 

Nature, to what ſhe was; we're led awry 
'By them, who man to us in little ſhow, 
Greater than due, no form we can beſtow 

On him; for man into himſelfe can dra w 
All: All his faith can ſwallow,'or reaſon chaw; 
All that is fill'd and all chat whi ch doth fill, 

All the round world, to man is but a pill, 

In all it works not, bur it is in all 

Poyſonous; or purgative, or cordiall, 
For,knowledge kindles Calentures in ſome, 
And is to others icy Opium, 

As brave as true, is that profeſſion than 

Which you doe uſe to make ; that you know man, $3 
This makes it credible, you have dwelt upon! 
All worthy books ; and now are ſach an one, le 
AQions are Authors, and of thoſe in yog©  Þ'! 
Your friends find eyery day amart of new. k- ls 
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To the Connteſſe of Bedford, 


T'Have written then,when you writ, ſeem'd to 
Worſt of ſpirituall vices, Simony : 

and not t'have written then,ſeems litrle leffe 

Than worſt of civill vices, thankleſneſſe, 

1 this, my doubr 1 ſeem'd loath to confeſſe, 
 Hithar, I ſeem'd co ſhun beholdingneſſe; 

But'tis not ſo, #orh1imgs, as | am,tmay » 
hy all they have, and yet have all ro pay. 
ſuch borrow in their payments, and owe more 
by having leave to write ſo, than before, 
et fince rich mines in barren grounds are ſhown, 
May not I yeeld (not gold but) coal or ſtone ? 
Temples were not demoliſh'd, though prophane? 
fere Peter, Joves;there Pan hath Dzay?s Fane. 
{whether my hymns you admit or chuſe, 
ln me you haye*hallowed a Pagan Muſe, 
And denizen'd a ſtranger, who miſ-raught 
by blamers of che times they mar'd, hath ſought 
Vertues 1n corners, which now bravely doe 

ſhine in the worlds beſt part, or all le ; you: 

[ have been told, that yertue in Courtiers hearts, 

ſuffers an Oftraciſme, and departs; 

Profit, eaſe, fitneſſe,plenty, bid it go, 
1, But whither, onely knowing you, I know ; 
Your, or you yertae, two vaſt uſes ſerves, 
lt ranſomes one ſex, and one Court preſerves z 
There's nothing but your worth which being true, 
is known to any other, not to you! 


And 


To 


160 Poems; 
And you can never know it; To admit 

No knowledge of your worth, is ſome of it, 
But fince te you, your praiſes diſcords be, 
Stoop others ills, to meditate with me, 
Oh ! to conftefſe we know not What we ſhould, 
Is halfe excuſe, we know not what we would, 
Lightnefſe depreſſeth us, emptineſle fils, . _.. 
We ſwear and faint, yet ſtill goe down the hils; 
As new Philoſophy arreſts the Sunne, 

And bids the paſſive earth about it runne, . 

So we have dull'd our minde, it hath no ends; 
Onely the bodie's buſie, and pretends. 

As dead low earth eclipſes and controules 


The quick high Moone: ſo doth the. body, Souls. 


In none but us, are ſuch mixt engines found, 

As hands of double office :.For,:the ground 

We till with them :; and them to heaven we raiſe; 
Who prayer-leſfle labours,or, without this, prayes, 
Doth butone half, that's none;He which ſaid, P laugh 
And leoke not back, to looke up. doth allow, 
Good ſeed degenerares, and oft obeyes 

The ſoyles diſeaſe, and into cockle ſtrayes. 

Let the mindes thoughts be but tranſplanted ſo, 
Into the body, and baſtardly they grow, 
What hate could hurt our bodies like our loye? 
We but no forraigne tyrants could remove, 
Theſe not ingray'd, but inborne dignities 
Caskets of ſoules ; Temples, and Palaces. 

For, bodies ſhall from death redeemed bee, 
Soules but preſery'd, borne naturally free ; 

As men to'our priſons now, ſoules to us are ſent, 


Which learne vice there, and come in innocent: _ .! 


Firſt 


Letters: 


rirſt ſeeds of every creature are in us, 

what ere the world hath bad, or precious, 

Mans body can produce, hence hath -it been(ſeen; 
That ſtones, wormes, frogs, and ſnakes in man are 
But who ere ſaw, though nature can worke ſo, 
That pearle, or gold, or corne in man did grow ? 
We have added to the world Virginia, and ſent 
Two new ſtarres lately rothe firmament 

Why grudge we us{(nort heaven ) the dignity 
Tincreaſe with ours thoſe faire ſoules company » 
But I muſt end this letter, though it doe 

Stand on two truths,neither is true to you, 

Vertue hath ſome perverſneſle ; For ſhe will 
Neither beleeye her goed,nor others ill, 

Even in you vertues beſt paradiſe, 

Vertue hath ſome, but wiſe degrees af vice, 

Too mary vertues, or too much of one 

Regets in you unjult ſuſpition, 

And ignorance of vice, makes yertue lefle, . 
Quenching compaſſion of our wretchedneſle, 

Bur theſe are riddles ; ſome aſperſion _ 

Ofvice becomes well ſome complexion, . 
States-men purge vice with vice,and may corrode 
The bad with bad, a ſpider with a toad: 

For ſo, ill thrals not them, but they tame ill, 

And make her doe much gaod againſt her wall; 
But in your Common-wealth, or warld in you, 
Vice hath no office, or good worke to doe, 

Take then no vicious purge, but be content 

With cordiall vertue, your knowne nouriſhment, 
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To the Connteſſe of Beaford, 
On. Nem-yeares day. 


Ts twilight of two years, not paſt nor next, 

Some embleme is of me, or I of this, 

Who (Merteor-like, of ſtuffe and forme perplext, 
Whole what and where, in diſputation is, ) 
If 1 ſhould call me a» thing, ſhould miſſe, 


I ſumme the years, and me, and finde me not 
Debtor to. th'sld, nor Creditour to th'new, 
That cannot ſay, My thankes I have forgor, 
Nor truſt [ this with hopes, and yet ſcarce true, 
This bravery is ſince theſe times ſhew'd me you, 


In recompence I would ſhew future times {ſuch, 
Whatyou were, and teach them to arge towards 

Verſe embalmes vertue; *and Tombs,;or Thrones of 
Preſerve fraile tranficory fame, as much (rimes, 
As ſpice doth bodies from corrupt aires touch, 


Mine are ſhort-liv'd ; the tinfture of your name 
Creates in them, but diſſipates as faſt, 

New ſpirits ; for, ftrong agents with the ſame 
Force that doth warme and cheriſh us,doe waſt: 
Kept hot with ſtrong extras, no bodies laſt. 


So, my verſe built of your juſt praiſe, tight want 
Reaſon and likelihood, the firmeſt Baſe, 
And made of mitacle, now faith is ſcant, 


Wil 


Ar 


1, 


Letters. 163 


Will vanith ſoone, and ſo poſſeſſe no place, 
And you, and it, too much grace mighe diſgrace, 


when all (as truth commands aſſent) confeſſe 


All crutch of you, yet they will doubt how I 

(One corne of one low ant-hils duſt, and lefle, } 
Should name, know or expreſle a thing {o high, 
And (not an inch ) meaſure infinitie, 


[cannot tell them, nor my ſelfe, nor you; 
But leave, leſt eruth b'eadangerd by my praiſe, 
Andturne to God, who knowes I thinke this true, 
And uſeth oft, when ſuch a heart miſ-ſayes, 
To make it good, for, ſuch a praiſer proyes, 


fe will beft teach you, how you ſhould lay our 
His ſtocke of beartie, learnmg, favour, blood ; 
Re will perplex ſecuritie with doubr, (you good, 
And cleare thoſe doubts;hide from you,and ſhew 
And fo increaſe your appetite-and food, 


fe will teach you, that goodand bad have not 
' One ſatitude in cloyſters, and in Court, 
indifferent there the greateſt ſpace hath got, 
Some pity is not good there, ſome vainediſport, 
On thus fide, fin, with that place may comport. 


ret he as he þounds ſeas, will fixe your houres, * 
Which pleaſure, and delight may not ingceſſe, 

ind though-what none elſe loft, be truleſt yours, 
He will make you, what you did not, poſleſle, 
By uſing others, not vice, but weakneſle. * 

M 2 He 
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He wil make you ſpeake truths, and credibly, 
And make you doubt that others doe not ſo: 

He will provide you keyes, and lockes, to ſpie, 
And ſcape ſpies, to good ends, and he will ſhow 
What you may not acknowledge,what not knoy, 


For your owne conſcience, he gives inn7cence, 
But for your tame, a diſcreet warineſle, 

'And (though to ſcape, then to revenge offence 
Be better,) he ſhewes both, and to reprefle 
Toy,when your ſtate ſwels ſadneſſe when tis leſle, 


From need of teares he will defend your ſoule, 
Or make a rebaptizing of one teare ; 

He cannot (that's, he will not)diſ-inroule 
Your name ; and when with ative joy we hear 
This private Goſpel, then 'tis our New Year, 


—— — 


T o the Connteſſe of Huntingdon. 


MADAM, 
M2 to-Gods Image ; Eve, to man was made, 
Nor finde we that God breath'd a ſoule in her, 
Canons will not Church funions you invade, 
Nor lawes to civyill office you preferre. 


Who vagrant tranſitory Comets ſees, 

Wonders becaufe they are rare; But a new flarre 
W hoſe motion with the firmament agrees, 

Is miracle; for, there, no new things are, 


In woman ſo perchance milde innocence 
Aſeldome cometis, but ative good A 


ow 
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fle 
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A miracle, which reaſon ſcapes, and ſenſe , 
For, Art and Nature this in them withſtood, 


As ſuch a © rarre, the +1ag; led to view 
The maoger-cradted intanr,God below, 

py vertues beames (by fame deriv'd from you) 
May apt ſoules, and the worit may vertue know: 


I'the worlds age, and death be argued well (bend, 
By the Suns fall, which now towards earth doth 
Then we might feare that vertue, fince ſhe fell 
So low as woman, ſhould be neare hcr cnd, 


But ſhe's not ſtoop'd, but rais'd ; exil'd by men 
She fled to heaven, that's heavenly things, that's 
he was in all men thinly ſcatter'd then, (you, 
But now a maſſe contracted in a few, * 


Seguilded us, but you are gold ; and She 
Informed us, but tranſubſtantiaces you : 

oe diſpoſitions whuch ductile be, 
Flixar-like, ſhee makes not cleane,bat new: 


Though you a wifes and mothers name retaine, 
'Tis not 25 woman, for all arc not ſo, 


Put vertue, having made you vertue, 'is faine 


Tadhere in theſe names, her and you to ſhow, 


Elſe, being alike pure, we ſhould neither ſee, 


As,water being into aire rarifid, 


Neither appeare, till in one cloud they be, 


So, for our ſakes, you doe low names abide 3 
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Taught by great conſtellations, (which being fram'y 
Ofthe moſt ſtarres,take low names,Cra6,8 Byj 
When fiogle planets by the gods are nam'd 
You covet not great names,of great things full, 


So you,as woman, one doth comprehend 
And in the vale of kindred others ſee ; 

To ſome you are reveald, as in a friend, 
And as a yertuons Prince farre off, to me. 


To whom, becauſe from you all vertues flow, 
And tis not none, to dare contemplate you, 

I, which doe ſo, as your true ſubje& owe 

- Some tribarte for that, ſo theſe lines are due, 


If you can thinke theſe flatteries, they are, 
For then your judgement 15 below my praiſe, 
If they were ſo, oft, flatterics worke as farre, 
As Counſels, and as farre th'endeayour raiſe, 


So my ull reaching you might there grow good, 
But I remaine a poyſoned fountaine ſtil] ; 

And not your beauty,vertue,knowledge, blood, 
Ate more aboye all flatterie, than my will. 


And if I flatter any,'*tis not you 
Bur my owne judgement, who did long agoe 
Pronounce, that all theſe praiſes ſhould be true, 
i And vertue ſhould your beauty, '& birth out- 
grow, 
Now that my propheſies are all fulfill'd, 


'- Rather then God ſhould not be honour'd ow 
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And all theſe gifts confeſs'd, which he inſtill'd, 
Your {lfe were bound to ſay that which I doe, 


Im'd 
Bull 
lt, } $01, bur your Recorder am in this, 

Or mouth, and Speaker of the univerſe, 


Aminifteriall Notary, for 'tis 
Not [, but you and fame, that make this verſe, 


I was your Prophet in your younger dayes, 
And now your Chaplaine, God in you to praiſe. 


— 


To M.I.W. 


ALL haile ſweet Poet, more full of more ſtrong 
Then hath or ſhall enkindle my dull ſpirit, (fire, 

I loy'd what nature gave thee, but thy merit 

Of wit and artI love not, but admire; 

Who have before or ſhall writeafter thee, 

Their workes, though toughly laboured, will bee 

Like infancy or age to mans firme ſtay, 

Or carely and late twilights to mid-day. 


Men ſay, and truely, that they better be 
Which be envy'd than pitied : therefore I, 
Becauſe I wiſh thee beſt, doe thee envie: 

O wouldſt thou by like reaſon, pity me, 

But care not for me, I, that ever was 

In Natures, and in fortunes gifts, alas, 

- | (Burt for thy grace got in the Muſes Schoole } 

| A Monſterand a begger, am a foole. 


Oh how I grieve, that late-borne modeſty 
| M 4 Hath 
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Hath got ſuch root in eafie waxen hearts, (party 
That men may not themſclyes, their owne good 
Extoll, without ſuſpe£t ot ſurquedry, 
For, but thy ſelfe, no ſubj-*t can be found 
Worthy thy quill, nor any quill reſound 
Thy worke but thine: how good it were to ſee 
A Poem inthy praiſe, and writ by thee! 


Now if this ſong be too harſh for rime, yet, as 
The Painters bad god made a good deyill, 
"Twill be good proſe,although the verſe be eyil, 

If thou forget the rime as thou dolt paſſe, 

Then write, then I may follow, and ſo bee 

Thy debter, thy eccho, thy foyle, thy zanee, 

- -T ſhall be thought{(if mine like thine I ſhape) 
All the worlds Lyon, though 1 be thy Ape, 


— 


To 1. TW, 


At thee harſh verſe as faſt as thy lame meaſure 
Wil give thee leave,to him;My pain & pleaſur: 
I have given thee, and yer thou art too weake, 
Feetand a reaſoning ſoule, and tongue to ſpeake. 
Tell him, all queſtions, which men have defended 
Both ofthe place and paines ofhell, are ended ; 
And *ris decreed, our hell is but privation 
Ofhim, at leaſt in this earths habitation : 
And tis where I am, where in every ſtreee 
Infefions follow, overtake and meer. 
Live I or die, by you my love is ſent, 
Youare my panes, or clſe my Teſtament, 


arts 
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To MM. T.W. 


PRegnant again with th'old twins Hope,and Feare, 
Oft have 1 askt for thee, both how and where 
Thou wert, and what my hopes of letters were : 


asin our ſtreets ſlie beggers narrowly 
Watch motions of the givers hand or eye, 
And evermore conceive ſome hope thereby, 


And now thy Almes is given, thy letter'is read, 
The body riſen againe, the which was dcad, 
And thy poore ſtarveling bounrifully fed. 


After this banquet my ſoule doth ſay grace, 

And praiſe thee for'ir, and zealouſly embrace 

Thy love,though I thinke thy love in this caſe 
To be as gluttons, which ſay *midiſt their meat; 
They love that beſt of which they moſt doe eat, 


Tacerto. 


AT once from hence my lines and I depart, 
I to my ſoft {till walkes, they ro my Heart; 
Ito the Nurſ-, they to the child of Art. 


Yet as a firme houſe, though the Carpenter 
Periſh, doth ſtand : as an Embaſſadour 
Lyes ſafe, how e'r his King be in danger. 


So, though 1 languiſh, preſt with Melancholy ; 


My 


-- 
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My verſe, the ſtri&t Map of my miſery, 
Shall live to ſee that, for whoſe want I die, 


Therefore Tenvy them, and doe repent, 
That from unhappy me, things happy'are ſent; 
Yet as a PiQure, or bare Sacrament, 
Accept theſe lines, and if in them there be 
Merit of loye, beſtow that loye on me, 


—— — 
... 


To Af. GC. &. 


= Hy friend, whom thy deſerts to thee enchaine, 
Urg'd by this unexcuſable occaſion, 

Thee and the Saint of his affeion 
Leaving behinde, doth of both wants complaine; 
And let the lovel beare to both ſuſtaine 

No blot nor maime by this diviſion, 

Strong is this love which ties our hearts in one, 
And ſtrong that love purſu'd with amorous paine; 
Bu chough beſides thy ſelfe I leave behinde 

Heavens liberall, and the thrice faire Sunne, 

Going to where ſtery'd winter aye doth wonne, 
Yer, loves hot fires which martyr my ſad minde, 

Do ſend forth ſcalding ſighes, which have the Art 

Tomelt all Ice, but that which walls her heart. 


—— 


—_ 


To M.S.B. 


'® Thou which to ſearch out the ſecret parts 
Of the India, or rather Paradiſe 
Of knowledge, haſt with courage and advice 


Lately launch'd into the vaſt Sea of Arts, * 
Dildane 


F 
[ 
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piſdaine not in thy conſtant travelling 
To do as other Voyagers, and make 
Some turnes into leſſe Creekes, and wiſely take 
freſh water at the Heliconian ſpring, 
[ fiog nor, Sircn like to rempt ; for 1 
; Am harſh; nor as thoſe Schiſmatiques with you, 
Which draw ail wits of good hope to their crew; 
But ſeeing in you bright ſparkes of Poetry, 
{ thought { broughe no fuell, bur defire 
With theſe Articulate blaſts to blow the fire, 


 —— —— — — ——— — 
—— 


To M.B.ÞB 


— 


[ not thy ſacred hunger of ſcience 

Yer fatisfy'd? is not thy braines rich hive 
Fulfill'd with honey which thou doſt derive 

from the Arts ſpirits and their Quinteſſence ? 

Then weane thy ſelfe at laſt, and thee withdraw 
from Cambridge thy old nurſe, and, as the reft, 
Here toughly chew, and ſturdily digeſt 

Tk mmenſe vaſt volumes of our common law ; 

And begin ſoone, leſt my griefe grieve thee too, 
Which is, that that which I ſhould have begun 
In my youths merning, now late muſt be done ; 

And1 as Giddy Travellers muſt doe, 
Which ftray or fleep all day,and havingloſt{poſt, 
Light and ſtrength, darke and tir'd muſt the ride 


If thou unto thy Muſe be married, 
Embrace her ever, evcr multiply, 
Be farre frony me that iravge Adultery 


To 
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To tempt thee, and procurc her widowhood . 6! 
My nurſe, ( for 1 had one ) becauſeI'm cold, / if 
Diyorc'd her ſelfe, the cauſe being in me, As 
That I can take no new in Bigamie, Hi 
Not my will onely, but power doth withhold; 0 
Hence comes it, that theſe Rimes which never had Y?c 
Mother, want matter, and they onely have W 
A little forme, the which their Father gave; Ft 
They are prophane, imperfeQ, oh, too bad 0 
To be counted Children of Voetry = bu 
Except confirm'd and Biſhoped by thee. 
If 
To M. RW. " 
F, as mine 1s, thy life a ſlumber be, (me, & 
Seeme,when thou read'ſt theſe lines,to dream ot 
Never did Morpheus nor his brother weare 
Shapes ſo like thoſe Shapes, whom they would ay- 
As this my lerteris like me, for it (peare, 
Hath my name, words, hand, feet, heart,minde and ( 
It is my deed of gift of me to thee, (wit;Yy 
It is my Will, my ſelfe the Legacie, R 
So thy retyrings I love, yea envie, 71 
Bred in thee by a wiſe melancholy, Y, 


That [ rejoyce, that unto where thou art, 
Though I ſtay here, I can thus ſend my heart, if 


As kindly-as any enamored Patient 


His Picture to his abſent Love hath ſent. P: 
All newes Ithink ſooner reach thee than me ; k 


Havens are Heavens, and Ships wing d Angels be, So 


The which both Goſpel,& ſtern threatnn 
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Guianaes harveſt is nipr in the ſpring, 
[fare ; And with us (me thinkes) Fate deales fo 
as with the Jewes guide God did ; he did ſhow 
yim the rich land, bur barr*'d his entry in: 
Our flowneſle is our puniſhment and ſinne; 
perchance, theſe Spaniſh buſineſſes being done; 
Which as the earth berwcen the Moon and <Sunne 
xdipſe the light which Guiana would give, 
Our diſcontinued hopes we ſhallrerriye : 
Btif as All th'All muſt )hopes ſmoake away, 

Is not Almighty' Vertue an India ? 


I 


Ifmen be worlds, there is in every one 

ſome thing to anſwer in ſome proportion 

All the worlds riches : and in good men, this 
Vertue, our formes forme, and our ſoules ſoule is. 


— —— 


To CM. I. L. 

()* that ſhort Roll of friends writth my heart 
Which with chy name begins,fince their depart 

Whether in the Engliſh Provinces they be, 

Or drinke of Po, Sequan,or Dazubie, 

There's none that ſometimes greets us not, and yet 

Your Trent 1s Lethe', that paſt, us you forget. 

You doe not duties of Socicties, 

Iffrom th'embrace ofa loy'd wife you riſe, (fields, 

View your fat beaſts,ftrerch'd Barnes, and labour'd 

Eate, play, ride, take all joyes which all day yeclds, 

And then againe to your imbracements goe : 

Some houres on us yours friends, and ſome beſtow 

Vpon 
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Upon your Muſe,'elſe both we ſhall repent, 
I that my love, the that her gifts on you are ſpent, 


——_— 
——— 


To M, 1,P. bl 


Leſt are your North parts, for all this long tine || | 
My Sun is with yon,cold and darke is our Clime; £ 
Heavens Sun,which ſtaid fo long from us this year, 
Staid in your North (I thinke ) for ſhe was there, I !' 
And hither by kind nature drawn from thence, l 
Here rages,chafes andthreatens peſtilence ; 
Yet I, as long as ſhe from hence doth ſtay, 
Thinke this no South,no Sommer, nor no day, 
With thee my kinde and unkind heart is runne, 
There ſacrifice it tothat beauteous Sunne : 
So may thy paſtures with their flowery feaſts, [: 
As ſuddenly as Lard, fat thy leane beaſts ; 
So may thy woods oft poll'd, yet ever weare b) 
A greene, and (when the lift ) a golden haire ; A 
So may all thy ſheep bring forth Twins ; and ſo 
In chaſe and race may thy horſe all out-goe ; a 
So may thy love and courage ne'r be cold ; 
Thy Sonne'r Ward; Thy loy'd wife ne'r ſeemold; I © 
But maiſt thou wiſh great things, and them arraine, 
As thou tell her, and none but her my patne, 


Cl CA 


To E.of D.with ſixe holy Sonetse F 
SEE Sir, how as the Suns hot Maſculine flame 
'Begets ſtrange creatures on Niles durty ſlime, 
F In me, your fatherly yet luſty Ryme (fame; Af 
(For, theſe ſongs are their fruits Jhaye wroughtthc 
| U 
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zut though the ingendring force from whence they 


pe ſtrong enough, and nature doth admit (came 
Seyen to be borne at once; I ſend as yer 

put ſixezthey ſay,the ſeventh hath ſtill ſome maime; 
1 chooſe your judgement which the ſame degree 
peth with her ſiſter, your invention, hold, 

as fire theſe droſſe Rymes to purifie, 
Or as Elixar to change them to gold ; 

You are that Alchymiſt which alwaies had (bad, 

Wit, whoſe one ſpark could make good things of 


To Sir H. W, at his going Ambaſſadour 


to Venice, 


frer thoſe reverend papers, whoſe foule is 

Our good & great Kings loy'd hand and fear'd 
by which to you he derives much of his (name, 
And (how he may) makes you almoſt the ſame, 


\ Taper of his Torch, a copie wrir 
from his Originall,and a faire beame 

Ofthe ſame warme,and dazelling Sun, though it 
Muſt in another Sphere his vertne ſtreame, 


after thoſe learned papers which your hand _ 
Hath ſtor'd with notes of uſe and pleaſure too, ; 
from which rich treaſury you may command 
Fit matter whether you will write or doe, 


after thoſe loving papers which friends ſend 
With glad griefe to your Sea-ward RE, 
Wuhich 
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* Which thicken oh you now, as prayers aſcend 


To heaven in troopes at'a good mans paſiing bel 


Admit this honeſt Paper, and allow 
It ſuch an audience as your ſelfe would aske ; 
What you muſt ſay at Venice this meanes now, 
And hath for nature what you have for taske, 


To ſweare much love, nottqbe chang'd before 
Honour alone will to your fortune fit - 

Nor ſhall I then honour your fortiine, more 
Than I havedone your noble-wanting-wit, 


But *tis ancaſier load(though both oppreſſe) 

To want. then governe greatneſle; for we ar: 
In that, our owne and onely buſineſſe, 

In this we mult for others vices care- 


Tis therefore well your ſpirits now are plac'd 
In their laſt Furnace, in Aftivitie ; 

Which fits them(Schooles and Conrts and warre; 
To touch and teſt in any beſt degree, (o'rpal) 


For me, (if there be ſuch a thing as I) 
Fortune (if there be ſuch a thing as ſhe) 
Spies that | beare ſo well her tyranny, 
That ſhe thinkes nothing elſe ſo fit for me. 


But though ſhe part us : to. heare my ofc prayers 
For your increaſe, God is as ne*r me here ; 

Andto ſend you what I ſhall begge, his taires 

In length and caſe are alike every where, 
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To M. MH. 


M44 paper ſtay, and grudge not here to burne 

'4 With all thoſe ſonnes whom thy braine did 

At leaſt lie hid with me, cill thou returne (create; 
To rags againe, Which is thy native ſtate. 


What though thon have cnough uaworthineſfſe 
To come unto great place as others doe, 

That's much, emboldens,puls, thruſts, I confeſle;” , 
But *tis not all, thon ſhouldft beavicked roo, * 


And, that thou canft not learrie, or not of me,; _. 
Yet thou wilt goe, Goe, ſince thou goeſt co her 
Who lacks bur faults to be a Prince, for ſhe, 
Truth, whom they dare not pardon, dares prefer. 


But when thou com. to that ptrplexing eye ; . 
Which equally claimes /ove and reverence : 

Thou wilc not long diſpute it, thon wilt die; 
And, having little now, have then no ſenſe.:: : 


Yet when her. warme redeeming hand, which is 
A miracle ; and made ſuch to worke more, 

Doth touch thee(ſapleſs Icafe) thou grow'ſt by'this 
Her cteature ; glorify'd more than before., / 


Then as a mother which delights.to heare ; .....” 
Her early childe miſ-ſpeake halfe uttered words, 
Or, becauſe majeſtie doth never feare. : | 
Itt or bold ſpecth, ſhe Audience affords, -.: F 
N An 
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And then,cold ſpeechlefſe wretch, thou dieft agaj 
And wiſely ; what diſcourſe is left for thee ? 

From ſpeech of ill, and her thou muſt abſtaine, 
And is there any good which 15 not ſhee? 


Yet maiſt thou praiſe Her ſervants,though not her, 
And wit,and vertue,and honour her attend,(erte 
And fince they are but her cloathes, thou ſhalt net 
If thou her ſhape &' deautie,& grace commend, 


Who'knowes thy deſtiny ? when thou haſt done, 
Perchance her Cabinet may harbour thee, 

Whither all noble ambitious wits doe runne, 
Aneſt almoſt as full of good as ſhee, 


When thou art there, if any, whom we know, 
Were ſav'd before, and did that heaven partake, 
When ſhe reyolyes his papers, marke what ſhow 
Of fayour, ſhe; alone, ro them doth make, 
3 ; | 


Marke, if to get: them, ſhe o'rskip the reſt, 
Marke if the read them twice,or kifſe the nane; 
Marke if ſhe doe the ſame that they proteſt, 
Marke if ſhe marke whicher her woman came, 


Marke if ſleight things be*objeed, and o*rblowne, 
 Marke if heroathes againſt him be nor ſtill 
Reſerv'd,and that ſhe grieve ſhe's not her owne, 
And chides the doCtrine that denies Freewill. 


I bid thee not doe thisto be my ſpie z 
Nor to make my ſ{cltc her familar ; 


But 


, at a 


1 
” 


H 


5) 


if 
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put ſo much 1 doe love her choyce, that 1 


Would faine love him that ſhall be loy'd of her, 


To the.Counteſſe of Bedford. ; 


Poour is ſo ſublime perfeRion, 
And ſo refin'd ; that when God was alone 
And creatureleſle at firſt, himſelfe had none ; 


But as of the elements, theſe which we tread, 
Produce all things wich which weare joy'd or fed, 
And, thoſe are barren both above our head : 


So from low perſons doth A honour flow ; 
Kings, whom they would have honoured, tous 
And but direft our honour, not beffow. (ſhow, 


For when from herbs the pure part muſt be wonne 
From groſle, by Stilling, this is better done 

By deſpis'd dung, than by the fire of Sunne : 

Care not then, Madam,” how low your praiſes lie ; 
In labourers ballads oft more piety 

God findes, than in Te Deams melodie. 


And,Ordinance raisd on Towers, ſo many mule 
Send not. their voyce, nor laſt ſo long a while, 
As fires from th'earths low yaults in: Sicil Me. 


Should I fay Iliv'd darker than wer etrue, 
Your radiation can all clouds fabdue, |, 
But one,'tis beſt light co contemplate you, 


N 2 You; 


+ . - 
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You, for whoſe body God made better 
Or tooke Soules ſtuffe, ſuch as ſhall late decay, 
Or ſuch as needs ſmall change at the laſt day, 


This, as an Amber drop enwraps a Bee, 
Covering diſcovers your quick Soule;that wee (ſee. 
May in your through-ſhinefrontour hearts thoughts 


You teach(though we learn not ) a thing unknown 
To our Jate times, the uſe of ſpecular ſtone, (ſhow 
Through which all things within without were 


Ofſuch were Temples ; ſo and ſuch you are ; 
Beeing and ſeeming is your equall care; 
And vertues whole ſumme is but kzow and dare. 


Diſcretion is a wiſe mans Soule, and fo 
Religion is a Chriſtians, and you know 
How theſe are one, her yea, is not her no, 


But as our Soules of growth and Soules of ſenſe 
Have birthright of our reaſons Soule, yet hence 
They flie not from that, nor ſeeke prefidence : 


Natures firſt leſſon, ſo, diſcretion, 
Muſt not grudge zeale a place, nor yet keep none, 
Not baniſh it ſelfe, nor Religion, 


Nor may we hope to ſoder ftill and knic | 
Theſe two, and dare to breake them z nor muſt wit 
Be colleague to Religion, but be it, 


In 
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In thoſe poore types of God(round circles) fo 
Religions types the peecelefſe centers flow, 
Andare in all the lines which alwayes goe, 


If either ever wrought in you alone 
*e* | Orprincipally, then Religion 
5 | Wrought your ends, and your wayes diſcretion; 


n ÞF Goe thither ſtill, goe the ſame way you went, 
a F Who ſo would change, doe covet or repent ; 
Neither can reach you, great and innocent, 


tt 


To the Connteſſe of Huntingdon, 


T Hat unripe fide of earth, that heavy clime 
That giyes us manup now, like Adams time 

Before he catz mans ſhape, that would yer bee 
(Knew they not'it, and fear'd beaſts companie) 
Sonaked at this day, as though man there 
from Paradiſe ſo great a diſtance were, , 

As yet the newes could not arrived bee 

Of Adams taſting the forbidden tree ; 

Depriv'd of that free ſtare which they were in, 

And wanting the reward, yer beare the finne. 
But,as from extreme hights who downward looks} 

Sees men at childrens ſhapes, Rivers at brookes, +» 

And loſeth younger formes; ſo, to your eye, 

Theſe{ Madame ) that without your diſtance lie 

Muſt either miſt, or nothing ſeeme to be, t 

Who are at home but wits mere Atom, 

But, I who can behold them move, and ftay, | 

Have found my ſelfe to you, juſt their midway . 

N 3 


c 
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And now mnſt pity them : for, as they doe 
Seeme fick to mee, juſt ſo mult [ ro you; 
Yet neither will I vexe your eyes to ſee - 
A ſighing Ode, nor crofſe-arm'd Elegie, 

1 come not to call pity from your heart, 
Like ſome white-liver'd dotard that would part 
Elſe from his ſlipperie ſoule with a faint groane, 
And faithfully, (without you ſmil'd) were gone; 
I cantnoe feele the tempeſt of a frowne, 

I may be rais'd by love, but not throwne down, 
Though | can pitie thoſe ſigh twice a day, 

I hate that thing whiſpers it ſelfe away, 

Yet fince all loye is fever, who to trees 

Doth talk,doth yet in loves cold ague freeze, 

* Tis love, but, with ſuch fatall weaknefſe made, 
That it deſtroyes it ſelfe with its owne ſhade. 
Whofirſt look't ſad, griev'd,pin'd, and ſhew'd his 
Was he that firſt taught women,to diſdaine, (paine, 
' Asallthings were one nothing, dnll and weake, 
Untill this raw diſordered heape did breake, 
And ſeverall defires led parts away, 

Water declin'd with earth, the ayre did ſtay, 

Fire roſe, and each from other bucunty'd, 

Themſelves unpriſon'd were and purify'd : 

So was love, firſt in vaſt confaſion hid, 

An uaripe willingnefſe which nothing did, 

A thirſt, an Appetite which had no eaſe, 


T hatfound a want;but knew not what wouldplexſe. 


hat pretty innocence in thoſe dayes moy'd ? 
_ ona vas ter helov'd; 
Both figh'd and enterchaog'd a ſpeaking eye | 
Both trembled and were fick, both knew not = 
wy . \ o 
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That naturall fearefulneſle that ſtruck man dumbe; 
Might well(choſe crimes confidered)man become, 
As all diſcoverers whoſe firſt aſſay 

Findes bue the place, after, the neareſt way z 

So paſſion is tro womans love, abour, 

Nay,farther off, than when we firſt ſet our. 

[tis not loye that ſueth, or doth contend ; 

Love either conquers, or but meets a friend, 

Man's better part conſiſts -of purer fire, 

And findes it ſelfe allowed, ere it defire, 

Love is wiſe here;keepes home, gives reaſon ſway, 
And journeys not till it finde ſummer-way. ; 
A weather-beaten Lover but once knowne, 

k ſport for eyerygirle to praQtiſe on. (know, 
Who ſtrives through womans ſeornes, women-to 
1s loſt, and ſeekes his ſhadow to0urgoe 3; | 
muſt be ſickneſlſe after one diſdaine, 

Though he be calFd aloud, tolooke againe. 

let others finne, and grieve ; one cunning fleight 
Shall freeze my Love to Cryſtall in a night, 

lan love firſt, and (if I winne Jlove till ; 

And cannot be remov'd, unlefle ſhe will. 

[tis her fault if I unſure remaine, 

the onely can untie, I binde againe, 

The honeſties of love with eaſe I doe, 

Bat am no porter for a tedious woe. | 

But (Madame) I now thinke on you ; and hergy* 

Where we are atour hights, you but appeare, 
We are but clouds, you rife from onr noon-ray, 
bat a foule ſhadow, not your breake of day. 
You are at firſt hand all that's faire and rights 
And others good reflets but backe your light, _ 
F:: 3 N 4 You 
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: Yow'are a-perfeQneffe, ſo curions hie, 
That:youngeſt flatteries doe fcandall it, 
For, what is more deth what you are reſtraine, 
And though beyond, is downe the'hill againe, 
We have no next way to you, wecrofle to it ; 
Youare.the ſtraight line,thing prais'd, attribuce, 
Each good in you's a light ; ſo many a ſhade 
You make, andin them are your niotions made, 
Theſe are your piRures to the life, From farre 
We ſce you move, and here your Zani's are : 
$6 that no fountaine good there is, doth grow 
In you, but our:dimime ations faintly ſhow: 
+ Then finde I, if mans nobleſt part be love, 
Your pureſt luſter muſt that ſhadow move; 
The ſoule with body, is a heaven combin'd 
With'carth, and for mans eaſe,nearer joyn'd, 
Where thoughts the ſtarres of ſoule weunderſtand, 
We guefſe not their large natures, but command 
Andove in you, that bounty is of light, 
That gives to all and yet hath infinite. 
Whoſe heat doth force us thither to intend, 
But ſonle we findetoo earthly to aſcend, 
'Till low accefle hath made it wholly pure, 
Able immorrtall clearnefle to endure. | 
Who dare aſpire this journey with a ſtaine, 
Hath weight will force him headlong backe againe; 
Nggmore can impure man retaine ad moye : 
In that pure reg1on of a worthy love : 
Then earthly ſubſtance can unforc'd afpire, 
And leave his nature to converſe with fire: (ſpeak; 
- Such may have eye, and hand; may figh,may © 
But like ſwoln bubles,wheckey are hight th wr 
7 ” 3 - _ 08g 
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Theugh far removed Northern fleets ſcarce find 
The Sunnes comfort ; others thinke him too kind; 
There is an equall diſtance from her eye, * 

Hen periſh too farre off, and burne too nigh. 

But as ayre takes the Sunne- beames. equall bright 
from the firſt Rayes,to his laſt oppoſite : 

So-able man, bleſt with a vertuous Love, 

kemote or neare, or howſoe'r they moye ; 

There vertue breakes all clouds that might annoy, 
There is no Emprineſle; bur all is Joy, 

He much profanes{whom valiant heats doe moye) 
Toſtile his wandring rage of paſſion, Love, 

Love that imparts.inevery thing delight, 

Is fancied in the foule, not in the fight, 

Why love among the vertues is not knowne, 

ls, that love is them'all contrat in one, 


— —— —— —_ Ee, 


A Dialogue betweene $: Henry Wootton, 
- and Mc Donne, . 


[ her diſdaineleaſt change in-yeu can move, 
eee? 2; yon doe not loye, 
for when the hope gives fucll co the fire, 
v youſelU 'defire. 
Lovyeas not love, but given free, 
And ſo is mine, fo:ſhould yours bee. . 


. others moane, 
| | od mines ſtone, 
Her eyes that weep a ftrangers eyes to ſee, 
| Joy to wound mee - 
Yer 


Her heart that meks to heare 


e 
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YetI ſo well affe& each part, 
As ( caus'd by them ) Llove my ſmart, 


Say her diſdainings juſtly muſt be grac't 
with name of chaſt, 
And that ſhe frownes leſt ſonging ſhonld exceed, 
and raging breed; 
So her diſdaines can ne'r offend 
Unleſſe ſelfe-love take private end, 


*Tis love breeds loye in me, and cold diſdaine 
|  kils thatagaine, 
As water cauſeth fire to fret and fume, 
| ll all conſume, 
Whocan of love more rich gift make, 
Then to love ſelfe-love for loves ſake} 


I'll never dig in Quarry of an heart 
to have no part, 


Nor reſt in fiery eyes, which alwayes are 
anicular. 


 Whothis way would” aLover prove, 
May ſhew his patience, not his loye, 


A frowne may be ſometimes for phyſick good, 
Burnot for food ; 


. Andforthat raging humour there is ſure 
A gentler Cure, 


Why ggrre you love of private end, - 
Which never ſhould to publique tend? 


T6 


, 


d, 
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To the Connteſſe of Bedford. 
Begun in France, but never perfefted, 


Hough Lbe dead and buried, yet I haye 
(Living in you)Court enough in my grave, 
koſt as there | thinke my ſelfe to be, 
(many reſurreRions waken me; 
Thar thankfulneſſe your favours have begot 
me, embalmes me, that I doe not rot; 
This ſeaſon as *tis Eaſter, as'tis ſpring, _ 
luſt both to growth and to confeſſion bring 
yy thoughts diſpos'd unto your influence, fo 
Theſe verſes bud, ſo theſe confeſſions grow 3 
firſt confeſle 1 have to others lene 
Your ſtoek, and over prodigally ſpent 
our treaſure, for ſince I had never knowne 
Yertue and beaurie, but as they are growne 
lyou, I ſhould not.thinke or ſay they ſhine, 
(S0as T have) in any other Mane ; 
Next I confeſle this my confeſſion, 
'or,'tis ſome fault thus much to touch upon 


xt 1 confeſſe my*impenitence, for 
(anſcarce repent my firſt fault, ſince thereby 
tmote low Spirits, which ſhall ne'r read you, 
May in lefſe leſſons finde enough to doe, 
5 ſtudyiog copies, not Originals, 
Deſunt catera. 


Jour praiſe to you, where half rights ſeem too much 
ind make your mindes fincere Pg ven bluſh, 


\ 


p— —— —— —CC 


A Letter to the Lady Carey, and Mis Eſſr 
Riche, from Amyens. 
MADAM, 
HEr< where by All All Saints invoked are, 
'Twere too much ſchiſme to be ſingular, 


And 'gainſt a praftice gcnerall to warre, 


Yet turning to Saints, ſhould my *humilitie 
To other Sain& than you directed bee, 
Thar were to make my ſchiſme, hereſte, 


Nor would I be a Convertite ſo cold, 
As notto tell it; If this be too bold, 
Pardons are in this market cheaply fold. 


Where becauſe Faith is in too low depree,” ' 
I thought it ſome Apoſtleſhip in mee 
To ſpeake things which by faith alone I ſee, 


That is, of yon, who are a firmament 
Of virtues, where no one is grown, or ſpent, 
They are your materials, not your ornament, 


Others whom we call vertuous, are not ſo 
In their wholeſubſtance, but, their vertues grow 
But in their humours, and at ſeaſons ſhow. 


For when through taſtleſſe flat humilitie 
In dowbak'd men ſome harmeleſneſſe we ſee, 
'Tis but his flegme that's Vertuons, and not Hee PF 


- 
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is the Blood ſometimes : Who ever ran 
y danger unimportun'd, he was than 
) better than a ſangrine Vertuous man. 


lex 


q cloyſterall men, who,in pretence of feare 
| contributions to this life forbeate, ”— 
wwe Vertue in Melancholy, and oncly there. . 


viriwall Cholerigue Critiques which in all 
ligions finde faults, and forgive no fall, 
kye through this zeale, Yertue but in their Gall, 


feare thus but parcell guilt;to Gold we are grown 
Then Vertue is our Soules complexion ; | 
ſho knowes his Vertues name or place, hath none, 


ſerue's but anguiſh, when'tis ſeverall, 
y occaſion wak*d, and circumſtantiall, 
Te yertue is Sowule, Alwaies in all deeds Al, 


This Vertue thinking to give dignitie 
To your ſoule, found there no infirmitie, 
or, your ſoule was as good Vertu as ſhe ; 


he therefore wrought upon that part of yoa 
Fhich is ſcarce lefle than ſoule,as ſhe conld doe, 
lad ſo hath made your beautie, Vertue too, 


fence comes it,that your Beauty wounds not hearts 
others, with profane and ſepſuall Darts, 
Was an influence, yertnuous thoughts imparts. . 


Bur 
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But if ſuch friends by the honour of your ſight 
Grow capable of this ſo great alight - 
As to partake your yertues,and their might : 


Al 

What muſt Ithinke that influence muſt doe, Al 
Where it findes ſymphathie and matter too, Vi 
Vertue, and beautie ofthe ſame ſtuffe, as you ? 7 
Which is, your noble worthy ſiſter ; ſhee Þ} * 
Of whom, if what in this my Extaſie c 
And reyelation of you both I ſee, - 
1 ſhould write here, as in ſhort Galleries Al 
The Maſter at the end large glaſſes ties, 5 
So to preſent the roome twice to our eyes : G 
So Thould give this letter length,and ſay al 
That which I ſaid of you ; there is no way q 
From either, but bythe other not to ſtray, 4 
May therefore-this be enough. to teſtifie - 
My true deyotion, free from flatterie ; W 
He that beleeyes himſelfe, doth neyer lie, 1 
AN: 4 —— | 

To the Counteſſe of Salisbury. Auguſt, 1614; Þ Di 
4 Aire, great, and good, fince ſeeing you we ſee . 

” What heaven can doe, what any Earth can bee. I | 
Since now your beautie ſhines, now when the,$w | , 
Growne ſtale, is to ſo low a value run, _ . . Ar 
That his diſſheyel'd beames, and ſcattered fires 0 


Serve but for Ladies Periwigs and Tyres 


4 


10 Loyers Sonnets ; you cometo _— 
Gods booke of creatures, teaching w 
vince now,When all is withered, ſhrunk, and dry'd, 
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at is faire, 


all -yertues ebb'd out to a dead low tyde, 
All the worlds frame being crumbled into ſand, 
Where every man thinkes by himſelfe to ſtand, 
Integritie, friendſhip, and confidence, 

(Ciments of greatneſſc) being yapour'd hence, 

and narrow man being fill'd wich little ſhares, 
Court, Citie, Church, are all ſhops of ſmall.wares, 
all having blowne to ſparkes their noble fire, 
and drawne theirſound gold ingot, into wyre ; 
All crying by a love of littlenefſe 

To make abridgements and to draw to lefle, 

Eyen that nothing, which at firſt we were ; 

Since in theſe times your greatneſſe doth appeare, 
Andthat we learne by it, that man to get 

Tqwards him that's infinite, muſt firſt be great, 
Since in an age ſo-ll, as none is fit 

So much as te accuſe, much lefſe mend it, 

(For who can judge, or witneſle of thoſe times, 
Where all alike are guilty of the crimes ?) 

Whete he that would be good,is thought by all 

A monſter, or at beſt phantaſticall : 

iince now you durſt be good, and that 1 doe ' 
Diſcerne by daring to contemplate you, 

That there may be degrees of faire,great, good, 
Through your light, largeneſſe, vertue underfioad: 
Ifin this acrifice of mine, be ſhowne 

Any ſmall ſparke oftheſe, call it your owne. 
And if things like theſe have been faid by me 
Of others ; call notthar Idolarie, 


J 


For 


x98  OOMTT - 
For had God made man firſt and man had ſees, © 
The third dais fruits and flowers, & various greeq, 
He might have ſaid the beſt that he could ſay 
Of thoſe faire creatures which were made that day: 
And when next day he had admir'd the birth ' *. 
OfSun, Moon,Stars, fairer than late-prais'd earth, 
He might have ſaid the beſt that: he could ſay; 
And not be chid for praiſing yeſterday: 

So though ſome things are not together true; 
As,that another is worthieſt,and, that you : 

Yet, to ſay ſo, doth not condemane a man, 

If when he ſpoke them, they wete beth true than, 
How faire a proofe of this in our ſoule growes, 
We firſt have ſoules of growth, and ſenſe;and thoſe 
When our laſt foule, our ſoule immortall came, 
Were ſwallow'd into ir, and have no name. 

Nor doth he injure thoſe ſoules, which doth caft 
The power and praiſe of both them on the laſt; 
No more doe I wrong any, if I adore 2 
The ſame things now which I ador'd before, | 
The ſubje& chang'd, and meaſure; the ſame thing . 
In a low conſtable, and in the King c 
I reverence; His power to worke 0n me ; | 


Sodid I humbly reverence cach degree H 
Of faire,greae, good, but more, now [ am come D 
From having found their walks.,to find their home, || * 
And as I owe my firſt{oules thankes; that they P; 
For my laſt ſoule did fit and monld my clay, 
So am 1 debtor unto them, whoſe worth Hl 
Enabled me to profit, and take forth | - 
This new great leſſon, thus to ſtudy you ; Ne 


Which none, not reading others, firſt; could oo 
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Nor lack 1 light to read this booke, though I 

In 2 darke Cave, yea in a Grave doe lie ; 

For as your fellow Angels, ſo you doe 

Illuſtrate them who come to ſtudy you, 

The firſt whom we in Hiſtories doe finde 

| To have profeſt all Arts, was one borne blinde 2 
He lackt thoſe eyes beaſts have as well as wee, 
Not thoſe, by. which Angels are ſeen and ſee, 
Fo, though Pam borne without thoſe eyes ro.live, 
Which Fortune, who hath none her ſelfe,doth-give, 
Which are fie meanes to ſee bright courts and you; 

L |} Yer may ſee you thus, as now I doe; 

I ſhall by that all goodneſſe have diſcern'd; 

And though I burne my Library, be learn'd. 


MEI SY 


| —_ 


T6 the Lady Bedford. 


you that are ſhe, and you that's double ſhe z 
In her. dead face, halte of your ſelfe ſhall fee ; 
She was the'other part, for ſo they doe 
| Which build them friendſhips, become one of two. 
So two, that but themſelves no third can fie - 
Which were to be ſo, whenthey were not yer. 
Twinnes,though their birth Cxſco,and Muſco take, 
As divers ſtarres one Conſtellation make; & 
Pair'dlike rwo eyes, have equall motion, ſo: ::- 
Both but one meanes to ſee, one way to goe7*”” 
Had you dy'd firſt, a carcaffe ſhe had been ; : 
And we your rich Tombe in her face had feen 5 
She like the ſoule is gone, and you here ſtay, 
Not a live friend, but th'other halfe of clay ; 
And fince you att that part, As men ſay, herc 
Oo 


Lis 
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Lies ſuch a Prince, when bur one part is there ; 
And doe all honour and devotion due 
Untothe whole, ſo weall reverence you ; 

For ſuch a friendſhip, who would nor adore 
In you, whoare all what both were before, 
Not all as if ſome periſhed by this, 

Bart ſo, as all in you contraQted is ; 

As of this all, thongh many parts decay, 

The pure which clemented them ſhall ftay; 
And though diffus'd, and ſpred in infinite, 
Shall recolleQ, and in one All unite : 

Se Madame, as her Soule to heayen is fled, 
Her fleſh refts in the earth, as in the bed ; 
Her vertues doe, as to their proper ſpheare, 
Returne to dyell with you, of whom they were: 
As perfe& motions are all circular, 

So they to you, their ſea,whence lefſe ſtreames ate. 
She was all ſpices, you all metals ; ſo _ 

In you two we did both rich Indies know, 

And as no fire, nor ruſt can ſpend or waſt 

One dramme of Gold, but what was firſt ſhall la 
Though ic be forc'd in water, earth, falr, aire, 
Expang'd in infinite, none will impaire; 

$0, to your ſelfe you may additions take, 

But nothing can you leſſe, or changed make. 
Seeke not in ſecking new, to ſceme to doubt; 
That you can match her, or not be without ; 

But let ſome faithfull booke in her roome bee, 
Yet but of #dith no ſuch booke as ſhee, 


Saphe 
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$.pho to Philaxis, 


Vere is that holy fire, which Ferſe is ſaid 

V To have? is that inchanting force decay'd ? 

Verſe that draws Natxres worke,fro Natares law, 

Thee, her beſt worke, to her worke cannot draw. 

Haye my teares quench'd my old Poetique fire; 

Why quench'd they not as well, thar of defire ? 

Thoughts, my minds creatures, often are with thee; 

But I, their maker, want their libertie; 

Onely thine image, in my heart, doth fic, 

Bur that is waxe, and fires environ, it. 

My fires have driven, thine have drawne it hence ; 

AndI am rob'd of Pifture, Heart, and Senſe, 

Dwels with me ſtill mine irkefome Memory: 

Which, hoth to keep, and lofe, grieves equally, 

That tels me how faire thou art : 1hou art ſofaire, 

As gods, when gods to thee 1 doe compare, 

Are grac'd thereby ; And to make blinde men ſee, 

What things gods are, | ſay they'are like to thee, 

For, if we juſtly call each ſilly xwar 

A little wor [d, what ſhall we call thee than 3 

Thou art nor ſoft, and cleare, and ftraighr,and faire, 

As D owne, as Starres, Cedars, and Lilkes are, 

But thy right hand, and cheeke, and eye onely = 

Are like thy other hand, and cheeke, and eye, 

Such was my Phao a while, but ſhall be never, 

As thou,waſt,art, and,oh, mailſt thou be ever, * \' 

Here loyers ſweare in their /dolatrie, 

That I am ſuch ; but Griefe diſcolors me, 

And yer I prieve the leſle; leſt griefe remoye 
O 2 My 
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My beaurtie, and make me unworthy of thy love. 

Playes ſome ſoft boy with thee, oh there wants yer 

A mutuall feeling which ſhould ſwe=ten it; 

His chinne, a thorny hairy uneven: iſe 

Doth threaten, and ſome daily change poſleſſe, 

Thy body is a naturall Paradiſe, 

In whoſe ſ{clfe, unmanur'd, all plcaſure lies, -. 

Nor needs perfettion; why ſhouldſt thou than' 

Admit the cillage of a harſh rough man ? 

Men. leave behind them that which their fin ſhows, 

And are,as theeyes trac'd, which rob whea it ſnow, 

But of our dallyance no more ſignes there are, 

Than fiſhes leave in ſtreames, or Birds in aire, 

And between us all ſweetnefle may be had ; 

All, all that Natere yeelds, or Art can adde; 

My two lips, eyes,thighs, differ from thy two, 

But ſo, as thine from one another doe : 

And, oh, no more ; the likeneſle being ſuch, 

Why ſhould they not alike in all parts touch ? 

Hand to ſtrange hand, lip to lip none denies; 

Why ſhould they breſt to breſt,or thighs to thighs? 

Likeneſſe begetrs ſuch ſtrange ſelf-flatterie, 

That touching my ſelfe all ſeemes done to thee. 

My ſelfe I embrace, and mine owne hands I kiſle, 

And amorouſly thanke my ſelfe for this, 

Me, in my glafſe, I call thee But alas, (vlaſſe, 

When I would kifle, teares dimme mine eyes, and 

O cure this loving madneſſe, and reſtore 

Meto me 3 thee my halfe, my all, my more. 

So may thy cheekes red outweare ſcarlet die, 

And their. white, whitenefle of the Galaxy, 

$0 may thy mighty amazing beauty move thi 
my} 
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Envy in all wemen, and in all men love, 
And fo be change and fickneflc farre from thee, 
As thou by coxtqning neare, keep'ſt them from me. 


— 


To Ben. fohnſon, 6. fan, 1603, 


He State and mens affaires are the beſt playes 
Next yours,” Tis nor more norleſſethi due praiſe: 
Write, but touch not the much deſcending race 
Of Lords houſes, ſo ſettled in worths place, 
As but themſclyes none thinke them uſurpers, 
Ie is no faultin thee to ſuffer theirs, 
Ifthe Qacen Maſque, or King a hunting goe, 
Though all the Court follow, Let them, We know 
Like them in-goodneſſe that Court ner will be, 
For that were vertue, and not flatterie. 
Forget we were thruſt out, It is but thus, 
God threatens Kings,Kings Lords, as Lords doe us, 
Judge of ſtrangers, Truſt and beleeve your friend, 
And ſo me ; And when I true friendſhip end, 
With guilty c6ſcience let me be worſe ſtung(tongue 
Then with Pophams ſentence theeves,or Cookes 
Traitors are, Friends are our ſelves, This I thee tell 


' As to my friend, and to my ſelfe is Counſell ; 


Let for a while che times unthrifty rout 
Contemnelearning,and all your ſtudies floue, 
Letthem ſcorne Hell, they will a Sergeant fear, 
More then wethem;that,ere long God may forbear, 
But Creditors will not. Let them increaſe 

In riot and exceſfle as their meanes ceaſe, 

Let them ſcorne him that made them, aad ſtill ſhun 
His Grace, but love the whore who hath undone 

| O3 Them 
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Them and their ſoules. But ; that they that allow 
But one God, ſhould havereligions enough 

For the Queens Maſque, & their husbands, for more 
Then all the Gentiles knew, or At/as bore. 

Well, let all paſſe, and cruſt him who nor cracks 
The bruiſed Reed, ndr quencheth ſmoaking flaxe, 


To Ben, Fonſoa, 9. Novembris, 1 603. 


IF great men wrong me, I will ſpare my ſelfe ; 

[f meane.1 will ſpare them, 1 know the pelfe 
Which is 11] got the Owner doth upbraid, 
It may corrupt a'Judge, make me afraid 
And a Jury, But *twill revenge in this, 
That, though himſelfe be Tudge, he guiltie is, 
What care I chough of weakneſſe men taxe m2? 
I had rather ſufferer than -doer be, 
That I did truſt,it was my Natures praiſe, 
For breach of word I knew but as a phraſe. 
That.,judgement is, that ſurely can compriſe 
The world in precepts, moſt happy and moft wiſe, 
What though? Though leſle,yet ſome of both have 
Who have learn'd it by uſe and miſery, (we 
Poore I, whem every pety croſſe doth trouble, 
Who appr:hendeach hurt that's done me double, 
Am of this (though it ſhould finke me) careleſſe, 
It would but force me to'aftrifter goodneſſe; 
They haveFreat gaine of me,who gaine doe winne, * 
(If ſuch gaine be notloſſe)) from every finne, 
The ſtanding of great mens lives wood zfford 
A pretty ſumme, if God would ſell his Word. 
He cannot ; they can theirs, and breake them too, 
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How unlike they are that they are likened to ? 
Yet I conclude, they are amid(t my evils, | 
If good, like Gods, the naught'are fo like devils, 


——— — —— 


—_—— 


To Sir Tho, Rowe, x 6 © 3. 


Deare T om: 
4 3 Ell her if ſhe to hired ſeryants ſhew 

Dillike, before they take their leaye they goe ; 
When nobler ſpirits ſtart at no diſgrace, 
For who hath but one minde, hath but one face. 
Ifcthen why I take not my leave the aske,  /”. 
Aske her againe why ſhe did not unmaske. , 
Was ſhe or proud or crucll, or knew the - 
'Twould make my lofſe more felt, and pityed me 2 
Ordid ſhe feare one kifſe might ſtay for mge > - 
Or elſe was ſhe unwilling I ſhould goe 2- {+ 
I thinke the beſt, and love ſo faichfully, 
I cannot chuſe but thinke that ſhe loves me, 
Ifthis prove not my faith, then let her tric 
How in her ſervice I would fruftifie. 
Ladies haye boldly loy'd; bid her renew 
That decay'd worth, and proye the times paſt true, 
Then he whoſe wit and verſe growes now ſo lame, 
' With ſongs to her will the wild Iriſh tame. 
Howe'r, I'll weare the black and white ribband, 
White for her fortunes,blacke for mine ſhall ſtand, 
I doe eſteeme her favour, not the ſtuffe ; 
If what I have was given, I have enough, 
And all's well, for had ſhe loy'd,I had not had 
All my friends hate,for now departing ſad 
I feele not that ; Yet asthe Rack the Gout | 

: O 4 Cures, 
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Cures,ſo hath this worſe griefe that quite put out: 
My firſt diſeaſe nought but that worſe cureth, 
Which(I dare forefay ) nothing cures bur death, 
Tell her all this before I am forgot, 

That not too late ſhe grieve ſhe loy'd me nor, 
Burden'd with this, was to depart lefle | 
Willing then thoſe which die, and not confeſſe, 

'The end of the Letters. 


ANATOMIE 
OF THE WORDD. 


Wherein, 
By occaſion of the untimely death of 
Miſtris ELlizARETHR DRuRyY, 


che frailty and the decay of this whole 
'_ © Worldis repreſented, 


—_— 


The frſt Anniverſary. 


© Ct Er ne 


To the praiſe of the dead, and the 


ANATOMY. 


Ell dy'd the World;that we might live to ſee 
' This world of wit, in his Anatomie : | 
No evill wants his good, ſo wilder heires 
Bedew their Fathers Totabes with forced teares, 


- Whole 
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Whoſe ſtate requites their loſs:whiles thus we gain, 

well may we walke1n blackes, but not complaine, 

Yet how canlI conſent the world is dead 

Whiles this Muſe lives ? which in his ſpirits ſtead 
Seemes to jnforme a world ;and bids it. be, 
Inſpight of loſs or fraile mortality ? 

And thou the ſubj=Ct of ghis welborne thought, 
Thrice noble maide, couldſt not have found nor 
Afitter time to yeeld to thy ſad Fate, (ſought 

Then whiles this ſpirit lives that can relate 

Thy worth ſo well to our laſt Nephewes eyne, 

That they ſhall wonder both at his and thine : 
admired match! where ſtrives 1n mutuall grace 
The cunning pencill, and the comely face: 

Ataske which thy faire goodriefle made too much 
for the bold pride of vulgar pens to rouch ; 
Enough is us to praiſe them that praiſe thee, 

knd ſay, that but enough thoſe praiſes bee, 

Which, hadſt thou liv'd, had hid their fearfull head 
From the angry checkings of thy modeſt red : 

Death barres reward and ſhame, when enyy's gone, 
And gaine,'tis ſafe to give the dead their owne, 
as then the wiſe Xgyptians wont to lay 

More on their Tombes,then houſes: theſe of clay, 
But thoſe of braſſe, or marble were tſo-wee | 
Give more unto thy Ghoſt; then 1into thee. 

Yet what we give to thee, thou gay'ftto us, 

And may'ft but thanke thy ſelfe, for being'thus : 
Yet what chou gav'ſt and wert,'O happy-maid, 

Thy grace profeſt all dae, where 'tis repaid, 

S theſe high ſongs that to thee ſuited bin, ' 

*rve but to ſound thy Makers praiſe and thine, 
inten Is « - Which 
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Which thy deare ſoule as ſweetly ſtngs to him 
A mid the quire of Saints, and Seraphim, 

As any Angels tongues can fing of thee , 

The ſabje&ts differ, though the skill agree : 
For as by infant yeares men judge of ape, 

Thy early love, thy vertues did preſage 

What high part thou bear'ſt in thoſe beſt of Songs, 
Whereto no burden, nor no end belongs, 
Sing on thou virgin Soule, whole loſſetall gaine 
Thy lovefick parenes have bewail'd in vaine ; 
Never may thy name be in our ſongsforgotr, 
Till we ſhall ſing thy ditty and thy note, 


— 


An Anasomy of the World, 
The firſt Anniverſary. 


| t (eas, 
V Hen that rich Soule which to her heayen is 
Whg al doe celebrate, who know they haye 
(For who is ſure he hath a Soule, unleſſe - [one, 
It ſee, and judge, and follow worthineſſe, 
And by deeds praiſe it 2 he who doth not this, 
May lodge an.inmate ſoule, but *cis not his ) 
When that Queene ended here her progreſle time, 
And, as ther ſtanding houſe to heaven did. climbe; 
Where loath-to make the Saints attend her long, 
She's now a part both of the Quire and Sang : 
This World, ia that great earthquake languiſhed; 
For in a common bath of teares it bled, +» + 
. Which drew the ſtrongeſt vitall ſpirits one: 
Bur ſuccour'd them with aperplexed doubr, 
Whether 
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whether the world did loſe, or gaine in this, 
(Becauſe ſince now no other way there is, 

jur goodnefſe, to ſee her, whom all would ſee, 
all muſt endeavour to be good as ſhee,) 

This great conſumption to a fever turn'd, 

And fo the world had fits ; itjoy'd, it mourn'd 
And, as men thinke, that Agues phy ſick are, 
and th*Ague being ſpent,pive over care : 

$0 thou fick world miſtak'ſt thy ſclfe to be 
Well, when alas, thou art in a Lethargic : 

Her death did wound and tame thee than, and than 
Thou might'ſt have better ſpar'd the Sunne,or man, 
That wound was deepe, but "tis more miſery, 

That thou haſt loſt thy ſenſe and memory, 

'Twas heayy then to heare thy voyce of moane, 
But this is worſe that thou art ſpeechleſſe growne, 
Thou haſt forgot thy name thou hadſ ; thou waſt | 
Nothing but ſhe, and her thou haſt o'rpaſt, 

foras a child kept from the fount, untill 

A Prince,expeted long, come to fulfill 

The ceremonies, thou unnam'd had'ſt laid, 

Had not her comming, thee her palace made : 

Her name defin'd thee,gave thee forme,and frame, 
And thou forgetr it to celebrate thy name. 

Some moneths ſhe hath been dead(bur being dead, 


3 


_ 


Meaſures of time are all determined) 

But long ſhe'hath been away, long, long, yet none 
Offers to tell us who' iris that's gone, 

But as in States doubrfull of fature heires, 

When ficknefſe without remedie impaires : 
The preſent Prince, they're loath it ſhould be ſaid, 
The Prince doth languiſh or the Prince is dead - 
[. SO 
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So mankinde, feeling now a generall thaw, 
A ſtrong example gone, equal! to law ; 

The Cyment which did faithfully compaR, 
And give all vertues, now reſoly d and flack'd, 


Thought it ſome blaſphemy to ſay ſhe*was dead, 


Or that our weaknefle was diſcovered 
In that confeſſion ; therefore ſpoke no more, 
Then tongues, the Soule being gone, the loſle de. 
Bur though it betoo late ro ſuccour thee, (plore, 
Sick World, yea,dead,yea putrified,fince ſhe 
Thy'intrinſique balme, and thy preſervative, 
Can never be renew'd, thou never live, 
I ( fince no man can make thee live) will trie, 
What we may gaine by thy Anatomy. 
Her death hath taught us dearly, that thou art 
Corrupt and morrtall in thy pureſt part, 
Let no man ſay, the world it ſelfe being dead, 
*Tis labour loſt to have diſcovered 
The worlds infirmties, fince there is none 
Alive to ſtudy this difſeRion ; 
For there's a kinde of World remaining ſtill, 
Though ihe which did inanimate and fill | 
The world, be gone, yet inthis laſt long night, 
Her Ghoſt doth walke, that is, a glimmering light, 
A faint weake love of vertue, and of good 
Reftes from her, on them which underſtood 
Her worth ; and though ſhe have ſhut in all day, ' 
The twilight of her memory doth ſtay; 
Which, from the carcaſle of the old world, free, 
Creates a new world, and new creatures bee 
Produc'd : the matter and the ſtuffe of this, 
Her vertue, and the farme our practiſe is ; 
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and though to be thus elemented, arme 

Theſe creatures, from homeborn intrinſique harme, 
(for all afſum'd unto this dignitic, | 
$0 many weedleſle Paradiſes bee, 

Which of themſelyes produce no venomous finne, 
Except ſome foraine Serpent bring it in) 

Yet becauſe outward ſtormes the ſtrongeſt breake, 
And ſtrength it ſelfe by confidence growes weake, 
This new world may be ſafer, being told 

The dangers and diſeaſes of the old': 

For with due temper men doe them forgoe, 

Or covet things,when they their true worth know; 
There is no health ; Phyſicians ſay that we, 

Atbeſt, enjoy but a neutralitie. 

And can there be worſe ſickneſſe than to know, 
That we are never well, nor can be fo > 

Weare borne ruinous : poore mothers cry, 

That Children come not right nor orderly, 

Except they headlong come and fall upon 

An ominous precipitation, 

How witty's ruine, how umportunate 

Upon mankinde ? it labour'd to fruſtrate 

Even Gods purpoſe ; and made woman, ſeat 

For mans reliefe, cauſe of his Iangwihmenr; 
They were to good ends, and they are ſo ſtill, 
Bur acceſſory, and principall in 11] ; 

For that firſt marriage was our funerall : 

One woman at one blow,then kill'd us all, 
And fingly, one by one they kill us now. 

We doe delightfally our ſelyes allow 

To that ow carr and profuſely blinde 


We kill our ſelves to propagate our kinde, 


And 
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And yet we doe not that ; weare not men : 
There is not now that mankinde, which was ther 
When as the Sunne and man did ſceme to ſtrive, 
(Joynt-tenants of the world) who ſhould ſurvive. 
When,Stagge,and Rayen,and the long-liy'd tree, 
Compar'd with man, dy'd in minoritic; 

When, if a ſlow pac'd ſtarre had ſtolne away 
From the obſervers marking, he might ſtay 

Two or three hundred yeares to ſeg't againe, 
And then make up his obſervation plaine + 

When as the age was long, the fiſe was great ; 
Mans growth confeſs'd, and recompenc'd the ext; 
So ſpacious and large, that every Soule 

Did a faire Kingdome,and large Realme controle: 
And when the very ſtature, thus ere; | 
Did that Soule a good way towards heaven dire, 
Where is chiis mankinde now ? who lives to age, 
Fit to be made AMethnſalem his page ? 

Alas, we ſcarce live long enough to trie 
Whether a true made clock run right or lie, 

Old Granfires talke of yeſterday with ſorrow : 
And for our children we reſerve to morrow. 

So ſhort is life, that every peſant ſtrives, 

In a torne houſe, or keld, to haye three lives, 
And as in laſting, ſo in length is man, | 
Contradted to an inch, who was a ſpanne ; | 
For had a man at firſt in forreſts ſtraid, 

Or ſhip-wrack'd in the Sea, one would have laid | 
A wager, that an Elephant or Whale, | | 
That met him,would not haſtily aſfaile, =Y - 
A thing fo equall to him : now alas, 

The Faintes, and the Pygmics well may paſlc 
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As credible; mankinde decayes ſo ſoone, 


We're ſcarce our Fathers ſhadowes caſt at noone: 


Only death adds r'our length : norare we growne 
In ſtature to be men, till we are none. 

But this were light, did our lefſe volume hold 

All the old Text; or had wechang'd to gold 

Their ſilver, or diſpos'd into leſle glaſle 

Spirits of vertue, which then ſcatter'd was : 

But 'tis not ſo : w'are not retir'd, but dampe ; 
And as our bodies, ſo our mindes are cramp: : 


'Tis ſhrinking, not cloſe weaving that hath thus, , 


In minde and body both bedwarfed us. 

We ſeeme ambitious Gods whole worke t'undoe ; 
Of nothing he made us, and we ſtrive too, 

To bring our ſelyes to nethipg backe ; and we 
Doe what we can, to do't ſo ſoone as he : 

With new diſeaſes on our ſelyes we warre, 

And with new Phyſick, a worſe Engine farre. 


This man, this worlds Vice-Emperour, in whom - 


All faculties, all graces are at home ; 

Andif in other creatures they appeare, 
They'are but mans Miniſters, and Legats there, 
To worke on their rebellions, and reduce 
Them to Civilitie, and to mans uſe : 


This man, whom God did wooe, and leth attend 


Till man came up, did down to man deſcend: 
This man ſo great, thar all that is, is his, 

Oh what a crifle, and poore thing he is ! 

If man were any thing, hee's nothing now * 
1 , or at leaſt ſome time to waſte, allow 
To'his other wants, yet when he did deparr 
With her whom we lameac, he loft his hearr. 
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She; 
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She of whom th'Ancients ſeem'd to propheſie, 
When they call'd vertues by the name of She ; 
She, in whom vertue was ſo much refin'd, 

That for allay unto ſo pure aminde 

She took the weaker Sex : ſhe that could drive 
The poyſonous tinRure, and the ſtaine of Eye, 
Out of her thoughts and deeds ; and purific 

All by a crue rehgious Alchimy ; 

She, the is dead;ſhe's dead;when thou know' this; 
Thou know*ſt how poore a trifling thing than Is, 
And learn'ſt thus much by our Anatomy, 

The heart being periſh'd,no part can be free, 

And that except thou feed(not banquet) on 

The ſupernaturall food, Religion , 

Thy better growth growes withered, and ſcant; 
Be more than man, or thou'art lefſe then an Ant, 
Then as mankinde, ſo is the worlds whole fram: 
Quite out of joynt,almoſt created lame: 

For, before God had made up all the reſt, 
Corruption entred, and deprav'd the beſt : 

It ſeis'd the Angels, and then firſt of all 

The world did in her cradle take a fall, 

And turn'd her braines,and took a generall mainie, 
Wronging each joynt of th'univerſall frame, 

The nobleſt part, man, felt ir firſt : and than 
Roth beaſts and plants, curſt in the curſe of man: 
So did the world from the firſt houre decay, 
That evening was beginning of the day, ' ; 
And now the Springs and Summers which we ſce 
Like ſonnes of womerr after fifty bee, 

And new Philoſophy cals all in doubt, 

The Element of fire is quite put out: 
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The Sunne is loſt, 2nd th'earth, and no mans wie 
Can well dire& him where to look for it. 
And freely mea confefle that this world's pent, 
When 1n the Planets, and che firmamenr 
They ſeck ſo many new; they ſee that this 
Is crumbled our againe to his Acomies, 
'Tis all in peeces, all coherence gone ; 
All juſt fupply, and all Relation : 
, | Prince,SubjeR, Father, Son, are things forgot, 
) | Foreyery man alone thinkes he hath gor 
To be a Phoenix, and that then can be 
None of that kind, of which he is, but he 
This is the worlds condition now, and now 
She that ſhould all parrs to reunion bow, 
She that had. all magnetique force alone, 
Todraw and faſten ſundred parts in one ; 
She whom-wile nature had invented then 
When ſhe obſery'd that every fort of men 
Did in their voyage, in this worlds Sea ſtray, 
And needed anew Compaſlle for their way ; 
She that was beſt, and firſt originall 
Of all faire copies, and the generall 
. | Steward co Fate ; ſhe whoſe rich eyes and breſt 
) | Guilt the Weſt-Indies, and perfum'd the Eaſt, 


Whoſe having breath'd inthis world, did beſtow. - 


Spice on thoſe 1ſles, and bad chem till ſmell {o, 

And that rich Indie, which doth gold, interre, 

I but as fingle money coyn'd from her: _ 

She ro whom this world mult it (elfe referre, 

As Suburbs, or the Microcoſme of her, .. - 

She, ſhe is dead : ſhe's dead : when thou knoweſt 
Thou knoweſt how lame a creeple this world Ons 
P An 
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And learn'ft thus much by our Anatomy, 
That this worlds generall ficknefſe doth-not lye 
In any humour, or one certain part ; 

But as thou ſ{aweſt it rotten at the heart, 
Thou ſect a HeRique feaver hath got hold 

Of the whole ſubſtance, not tobe contrould, 
And that thou haſt but one way, not CVadmir 
The worlds infeion, to be none of it, 

For the worlds ſubtilſt immateriall parts 
Feel-this conſuming wound, and ages darts: 
For the worlds beauty, is decay'd, 'or gone, 
Beauty, that's colour, and proportion, 

We think the heayens enjoy their Sphericall, 
Their round proportion embracing all, - - 
But yet their yarious and perplexed courſe, 
Obſery'd'in diyers ages, doth enforce- 

Men to find out ſo many Eceentrique-parts, * 
Such divers down-right'lines; ſuch overthwarts, 
As diſproportion that pure forme : Tr reares' ''' 
7 he Firriament in eight and forty ſhieres; 
Andin theſe ConſteVations then ariſe | 
New ſtars, and old doe vaniſh from our eyes: 
As though heav*n ſuffered earthquakes, peace 6 - 
When new towers riſe;and old demoliſh'd are.(nt 
They haye'itapal'd within a Zodiake-/ ' /**" 

The free-botn Sun, ayd'keep twelve fignes awake 
10 watch his ſteps ; the Goat and Crab controle 
And fright him back; wh6el{c to either Poſe®'® 
(Did motthelſe tropiques fetter him) might mink? 
For his cqurſe is tot rad; nor can the Sijhhg ® 
Perfit #Titde, or niaintdin tris way! --- '! 07 9 
One inch'direQ;buc where he roſe to day® - '* 
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He comes no more but with acozening line, 

Steales by thar point, and ſo is Serpentine ; 

And ſeeming weary of his a thus, 

He means to fleep, being nowalne nearer us, 

So, of the Starres which boaſt that —_ doe tuntie 

In Circle ſtill, oneends where he 

All their propottion' $ lame. it ſinkes, tt foe 

for of Meridiati$, atid Parallels, 

Man hath weav 4 out a net, and this net thrown 
Up6n.the Heayens,and now they are his own, 

Loth to-goe vp*the Hill, or laboar' thus 

To goe to heaven, we 'make heaven come to us; 

We ſpur, w6reitie'the arreg, and in their-r4ce- 

They' ars diverſly'edntent Yobey/onr pace,” © * 

But keeps the earch Her round proporion Mil? © 

Doth/not 2 TeEnarits'or hi 

Riſe ſo high HK&2 Rdck; that oye * witght think: | 

The floating Mob world fhipytrati there and/fink ? 

Seas are {0 deep, g that What Ack r& ty, 

Perchdnee to igri (earte tr e way*-* 

Oftheir wifſyd journeys eng. Fitch Lt yer te 


Apd men, to ſqum@ depths; fo rey je yl 
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$oh&migh Puſty think, bb 


Atend ther reof; one"of th\Autife What h a be | 
If under all; , 2 yzaltinfernalt"be,;"" «our 
(Which ſure is Tpatrorts, extgpt thit we «I "7 
Invent atoth rment, that i ere muſt © * ff 
Millions into aft hot \Jite'Be thrills: > 
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That thoſe two legges whereon it doth rely, 
Reward and puniſhment, are bent awry: 
And, Oh,it can no more be queſtioned, 
That beauries belt, - rar is dead, 
Since eyen griefe it. ſcelfe, which now alone 
Is left us, is without proportion. 
She by whoſe lies proportion ſhould be 
Examin'd, meaſure of all Symmetry, 
Whom had that Ancient ſeen, who thought ſouls 
Of Harmony, he wopldat next haye ſaid (mad: 
That Harmony. was ſhe, and thence inferre - 
That ſoules were but Reſultances from her, 
And did from her into our bodies goe, 
As to our eyes, the-formes from, objets flow: 
She, who if thoſegreat DoQours truly ſaid 
That the Arke $6 mans proportion was made;.. 
Had been a typefor chat, as that.might be 
A type of her ya this, that contrary.  - 
Both Elements aſtions-liv'd at peace 
| Tn her, who ea all Civillwarre to ceaſe, 
She, afcer.w # ji what forme ſoe” r.we ſee, 
Is diſcord an congruity,; 
She, ſhe is ab d,the «de -when thouknow "Rekis 
Thou knoweſt hew ugly 2 monſter this worldis; 
And lcarn'ſt thus ue by our Anatomy, 
That here is nothin to enamour thee : | 
And char, not oncly faulesin inward parts, --, 
Corruptions i 1n our brains Fains, Or in our hearts, '//;: 


Doorn the fou whences our ations (prin, 

bit ifevery thing... . ; +; 
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To facisfie wile, Jan lookers 00, 
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Since moſt men be ſuch as moſt think they be, 
They are lothfome too, by this deformity, 

for good, and well, muſt in our ations meet ; 
wicked is not much worſe then indiſcreet, 

But beauties other ſecond Element, 

Colour, and laſtre now, is as near ſpent, 

And had the world his juſt proportion, 

Were it 2 ring ſt;1l, yer che ſtone is gone, 

As a compaſſionate Turcoyſe, which doth tell 
tylooking pale, the wearer is not well: 

As gold fals fick being ſtung with Mercury, 

All the worlds parts of ſuch complexion be, 
When nature was moſt buſie, the firſt week, 
Wwadling the new-born earth, God ſeem'd to like: 
That ſhe ſhould ſport her ſelf ſometimes,and play, 
To mingle and vary colours every day : 

And then, as though ſhe could not make enow, 
Himſelf his various Rainbow did allow, 

Sght is the nobleſt ſenſe of any one, 

Yet fight hath onely colour to feed on, 

And colour is decay'd : ſummers robe grows ' 
Dusky, and like an oft dyed Garment ſhows, 
Our bluſhing red, which us'd in checks to fpred, 
inward funk, and onely our ſoules are red, 
Perchance the world might have recovered, 
Ifſhe whomave lament had nor been dead ; 

But he, in whom all white, andred, and blew 
(Beauties ingredients ) voluntary grew, 

As in an unyexrt Paradiſe, from whom 

Did all thiogs verdure, and their luftre come, 
Whoſe compoſition was miraculous, 


ef Being all colour; alldiaphanous, 
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(For Ayre,and Fire but thicke groſſe bodies wer 
And livelieſt ſtones but drowſie and pale to her, ) 
She,ſhe is dead;ſhe's dead:when thou know'ſt this, 
Thou knoweſt how wan a Ghoſt this our world is : 
And learn'ſt thus muci by our Anatomy, 

That it ſhould more affright then pleaſure thee ; 
And that, ſince all faire colour then did ſink, 

*Tis now bur wicked yanity, to think 

To colour vicious deeds with good pretence, 

Or with bought colours to illude mens ſenſe. 

Nor in ought more this worlds decay appeares, * 
Then that her influence the heaven forbeares, 

Or that the Elements doe not feele this, 

The father or the mother barren 1s, 

The clouds conceive not raine, or doe not powre, 
In the due birth time, down the balmy ſhowrez 
Th'ayre doth not motherly fit on the earth, 
To hatch her ſeaſons, and give all things birth ; 
Spring-times were common cradles, but are tombs; 
And falſe-conceptions fill the generall wombs, 
T l'ayre ſhowes ſuch Meteors, as none can ſee, 
Not onely what they mean, but what they be. : ., 
Earth ſuch new wormes, as would have troubled 
Th*E2yptia ages to have made more ſuch.(much 
What Artiſt now dares boaſt that he can bring 
Heaven hither, or conſtellate any thing, 

So as the influence of thoſe tarres may be 
Impriſon'd in a Herbe, or Charme, or Trec, 

And doe by touch, all which thoſe Rars could does 
The art is loſt, and correſpendence too, = 7 
For heaven gives little, and the earth takes lefle, 
And man leaſt knows their tradeand purpoſes, 
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If this commerce *cwixt heayen and earth were not 
Embarr'd, and all this traſfique quite forgot, 

che, for whoſe loſſe we have lamented thus, 
Would worke more fully, and pow'rfully on us : 
Since herbes, and roots by dying loſe not all, 

But they, yea aſhes too, are medicinall, 

D:ath could not quench her yertue ſo, but that 
It would be (if not follow'd) wondred at : 

And all the world would be one dying ſwan, 

To ſing her funerall praiſe, and vaniſh than, 

But as ſome Serpents poyſon hurteth not, 

Exceptit be from the live Serpent ſhor, 

So doth her vertue need her here, to fit 

That unto us ; ſhe working more then it. 

Buc ſhe, in whom to ſuch maturitie 

Vertue was grown, paſt growth, that it muſt die ; 
She, from whoſe influence all impreſſion came, 

But by receivers impotencies, lame, 

Who, though ſhe could not tranſubſtantiate 

All ſtates to gold,yer guilded eyery ſtate, 

Sothat ſome Princes-have ſome temperance z 

Some Counſellers, ſome purpoſe to adyance 

The common profit; and ſome people have 
Some.ſtay, no more thenKings ſhould give,to crave; 
Some women have ſome taciturnity, 

Some Nunneries ſome graines of chaſtity, 

She that did thus much, and much more could doe, 
Bue that our Ape was Iron, and ruſty too, 

She,ſhe is dead,ſhe's dead; when thou know'lt this, 
Thou knowſt how dry a Cinder this worldis, 

And learn thus much by cur Anatomy, 

That 'tis in yaine to dew, or mollifie . 
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Tt with thy teares, or ſweat, or bloud : nothing 
1s worth our travalle, griefe, or periſhing, 

Burt thoſe rich joyes which did poſleſſe her heart, 
Of which ſhe's now partaker, and a part, 

But as in cutting up a man that's dead, 

The body will nor laſt out, to have read 

On every part, and therefore men direq' 

Their ſpeech to parts, that are of moſt effeR , 
Sothe worlds carcaſſe would not laſt, if I 

Were punctuall in this Anatomy ; 

Nor ſ{mels it well to hearers, if one tell ( well, 
Them their diſeaſe, who fain would thinke they're 
Here therefore be the end : and bleſſed maid, 
Of whom is meant what ever hath been ſaid, 
Or ſhall be ſpoken well by any tongue, (ſong, 
Whoſe name refines coorſe lines, and makes proſe 
Accept this tribute, and his firſt years rent, 
Who till his dark ſhort tapers end be ſpene, 

As oft as thy feaſt ſces this widowed earth, 

Will yearly celebrate thy ſecond birth, 

That is, thy death; for though the ſoule of man 
Be got when man 1s made,'tis born but than 
When man doth die, our bodie's as the wombe, 
And, asa Mid-wife, death direQts it home. 

And you her creatures, whom ſhe works upon, 
And have your laſt, and beſt concoftion 

From her example and her vertue, if you 

In reverence to her doe think it due, 

That no one ſhould her praiſes thus rehearſe, 

As matter fit for Chronicle, not verſe : 
Vouchſafe to callto mind that God did make 

A laſt, and ]aſting'ſt peece, a ſong. He ſpake 
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ro Moſes to deliver unto all 

that ſong, becauſe he knew they would ler fall 
the Law, the Prophets, andthe Hiſtory, | 
ut keep the ſong Rill in their memory: * 

ach an opinion; in due meaſure, niade 

ye this great office boldly to'invade: 

Nor could incomprehen bleneſſe dererre 

Me from thus trying to impriſon her; 

Which when I fo that a ſtrit grave could doe, 
[aw not why yerſe might not doe ſo too. 

Verſe hath a middle nature, Heaven keeps Soules, _ 
The Grave keeps bodies, Verſe the Fame enroules, 


 OO— 
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105 loſe to truſt a Tombe with ſuch a gneſt, 
Or to confine herin a marble cheſt, 
Alas, what's Marble, leat, or Prophyrie, 
Isd with the Chryſolite of either eye, 
Or with thoſe Pearles, and Rubies, which ſhe was? 
loyne the ewo Indies in one Tombe, *tis glaſſe ; 
And ſo is all to her materials, 
Ihough every inch were ten Eſcurials ; 
Yet ſhe's demoliſh'd : can we keep her then 
In works of hands, or of the wits of men ? 
Can theſe memorials, ragges ot paper, give 
life ro. that name, by which name they muſt live ? 
vickly, alas, ſhort liv'd, Abortive'be 
Taoſe carcafſe verſes, whoſe ſoule is not ſhe; 
And can ſhe, who no longer would be ſhe, 
(Being ſuch a Tabernacle) ſtoop to be 
lnpaper wrapt z or when ſhe would not lie 
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In ſuch an houſe, dwell in an Elegy? 

Bur *tis.no matter ; we may well allow 

Verſe to live, ſo.leng as, the world will now, . . 
For her death wounded it, The world containes 
Princes for armes, and Counſellors for braines, 
Lawyers for tongues, Divines for hearts, and 
The rich for.ſtomacks, and for backs the poore, 
The officers for hands, Merchants for feet, 

By which, remote and diſtant Countreys meet; 
Bue thoſe fine. ſpirits, which doe tune, and ſer 
This Organ, are.thoſe peeces, which beget 
Wonder and love ;. and theſe were ſhee , and ſhe 
'Being ſpeat, the world muſt needs decrepit be; 
For fince death will proceed to triumph fill, 

He can find nothing, after her, to kill, 

Except the world ir (elf, ſo great was ſhe, 

Thus brave and-confident may Nature be; 
Dzath cannot give:her ſuch another blow, 
Becauſe ſhe eannot-ſuch another ſhaw. 

But muſt we ſay, ſhe's dead > -may'r not be ſaid 
That as a ſundred clock is peecemeale laid, 

Not to be loſt, but by the Makers hand - 
Repoliſh'd, without errour then to ſtand z 

Or as the Aﬀeique Niger ſtreameenwombs 

It ſelfe into the earth, and after comes 

(Having firſt made a Naturall bridge, to paſſe 
For-many wy x farre greater then it was, 
May't not be faid; that her grave ſhall reſtore 
Her, greater, purer, firmer,then before ? 
Heaven may fay this, and joy-in't, but can we 
Who live, and lack-her here,this vantage fee 2+ 
What is't to ns, alas, if there haye been | 
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\n Angel made a-Tbrone,, or Cherubin > - ..., ;,,-,- 


We loſe by't ; and as aged menareglad ,...;,, 
being taſtleſſe grown, to joy.ifi. zoyes they had;.Q,: - 
$0now the ſick ſtary'd world mult. teed upon; -;--.1/ 
This joy, that we had her who now 15 gon,..., /'.-. 
Rejoyce then Nature, and this. world, that you,, :,.. 
rearing the laſt fires haſtening ra:lubdue ...,.. + 1;;.-. - 
your force and yigour, ere it were neare gon, '. -,*2' 
wiſly beſtow'd and laid itall gn.one z +... ,c, 
O8e, whoſe cleare body. was fo pyre and thinoe,,... 
becauſe it need diſguiſe.no thoughe within, ........ . 
'[was but a through-light ſcarf her mind tenroule; 
Orexhalation breath'd out from. her Saule.-:,.... . 
One, whom all men who durſt no.more, admir'd : 
And whom, wha ere had worth, enough, deſig; 
ks when a Temple's built, Saipts, emulate... « 
Towhich of them it ſhall be conſecrate, . -,*, ... 
But, as when heaven lookes onus with new eyes,. - 
Thoſe new ftarres every Aruſtexerciſe, |... -... 
What place they ſhould aſhigue3o them theydoube, 
Argue, and agree not, till thoſe 


| 4: Harres oe Ouy: 
the world ſtudyed whoſe this peece Cel be, | 


Till ſhe can þe.no bodies elſe, por {he ; 

But like a lampe of Balfamuy, defir'd.... 1 ;; 01, - 
Rather radorne, then laſt, he ſoob expir'd,, 1 
Cloath'd in her virgin white integrirte, 

For marriage, though it doth not ſtain, doth die, 

To ſcape th'infirmities which wait upon 

Woman, ſhe went away, before ſh*was one ; 
andthe worlds buſie noyſe to overcome, 

Tooke ſo much death as ſerv'd for Opin ; 


For though ſhe could not, nor could chuſe to die, | 
Stath 
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Styath yeelded to too Tongan extaſie : 
He which not knowing her ſad Hiſtory, 
8 come toread the book of deſtiny, | 
How faire,and chaft,humble and high fh-"a4 been, 
Much protnis'd, nwch'perform'd, at nor fifteen, 
And meaſuring future things, by things before, 
Shoutd tura the leate to read, and read 'no more, | 
Wouldthink that either deſtiny.miſtooke, 
Or that ſome leayes were torne out of the booke, 
Bue”ris not ſo'; Fate did butuſher her 
To years of reafons uſe; and then infer 
Her deftiny to her ſelfe, which liberty 
She took, bur for thus much,thus much to die, 
Her modeſty nor ſuffering her to be 
Ty with Deſtinie, 

no more butdie; if after her 
Any ſhall live, which dare true good prefer, 
Every fuch perſon is her delegate, 
T'accompliſh that which ſhould have been her Fate, 
They thall make up'that Book,and ſhal have thanks 
Of Fate, and her, for filling up their blanks, 
For future vertuous deeds arc Legacies, 
Which from the pife of her example riſe; 
And'tis in heay'n part 6ffpirituall mirth, 
To fee how well the good play her, on carth, 
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JPROGRESSE 
OF THE SOULE. 
211 up N 2001655 denod: 
By occaſion of the: Religious -dearh 
of Miſtris Er1zasz srTruDaruny, 


the incommodities; of the Soule in 


this life, and her exaltation -in the > * 
next, are:contemplated. £ 


- ' 


The ſecond Anniverſary; '* 


The Harbinger to thePRO:GRES'S Bt 
TJ 0 Soules move here, and mijne(athird )muſt 
. * Paces of admiration, and of love; *./-.- «{tnbye 
Thy Soule (deare Virgin ) whoſe this tribute is, 
Moy'd form chas,morgall aneare 00 lively blifle ; 
And yet moyesftill, and till afpires to ſee--. . 
The worlds laſt day, thy glories full degree; -- / 
Like as, thoſe Barres. which.thou o'r-lookeRt farre; 
Are in theig place,and yer ſtill movedare: .. ;;/-- 
No foule {whules with the lu of this clay . 
clogged is) can follow thee halfe way z S: 
x Or 
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Or ſee thy flight, whuch doth our thoughts Oltgoe 
So faſt, as now the hghtning moves but ſlow : 
y. thoy art as high.in heavenflown 
twþ eafpn's from ys; whar ſoule bſiges thine own 
an tell thy joyes, or ſay he can relate. 
Thy glorious joujnab 4h thar bleſſed ſtats ? 
I enyy thee (Rich ſoule ) I covy thee, 
Alchough I cannot yet thy glory ſee : 
And thou ( great ſpirit ) which hers follow' d haſt 
So fafl,.as none can follow thine ſo faſt'; 
So farre, as none can follow thine ſafarre, 
(&nd if this fleſh did not the paſſage barte, 
Hadfſt canttht herYletme wonder at thy flight 
Which long agon had(t loft the vulgat ſight, 
And now mak'ſ{t proud the better eyes, that they 
Can ſee the leſſened 1n thine ayery way ; 
So white thou mak'ſt her ſoule by progreſſe known 
Thou mgaki>2 noble progredle of chifit'own, 
From this worlds carkaſſe having mounted high 
To that puretife of immortality ; ooo 
Sincethiae aſpiring th6lghts. themſetves'\fo raiſe, 
That more may not beſeem a creatures praiſe, _ 
Yecitillithou vowRher more ;'{#14 evety yeare! 
Mak'ſta new progteffe):\y hife the# waitl;ef here; 
Still upward mour& and let thy Mikets proiſe*! | 
Honour thy Laor#}atdidornethy yes, 1 
And fincerthy Muſcher head in k&byb#f ſhrouds 
Oh let her never wm reap cherlpnds; tn i. 
And ifthoſe gloriou#fairited fol Siyzy fnow * 
Or what we doe$v# what we ng pdow; | 2 N 
Thoſsa&s,thofe ſorigs f121t fill eontiht chem beſt” 
oo thoſe awfall Powershib nike thin 
cit, 
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Othing could make me ſooner to confelle 

That this world had an everlaſtingneſſe, 
Then to conſider that a year is runne,” * 
Since both this lower worlds, and the'Suns Sun, ' 
The'Luſtre and the-vigonr of this all © ''* fi 
Did-ſer-; 't were blaſphemy to ſay, did fall. 
But as 4:{hip-which hath ſtrook ſaile doth run 
By fotco of that force which before'it won + 
Or as ſometimes ina beheaded may, '** | 
Though at thoſe two Red ſeas, which freely ranne, 
Onefrbm the Trunke; another from the Head,- 
Hs ſoule-be fail'd; to her eternall bed; os 
His eyes will ewinkle, and his rongie will roll, 
As though he beckned and call'd back his ſoule, 
He graſpes his hands; and he puls up his feer, 
And ſeemies to reach, and to ſtep forthro meer 
His ſoule ; when Ml theſe morions' Which we ſaw; 
Are but as Ice, which erackles at-a thaw : | 
Or as:#Latee, whith in moyſt weather, rings 
Her knell alone,” by eratKing of her ftririgs, = 
So ſtrupples this $624 world, now ſhe is gone - 
Forthers'is motion inCorruption, '' *! © ay 
As ſome dayes aie;/itthe Creation nam'd, 
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Before the Sun ;the which fram'd days,was franyg: 
So after this Sunn's fer, ſome thew appeares, 
And orderly. vicifſitude of yeares. 

Yeta new deluge, and of Lethe flood, 

Hath drown'd us all, All have forgot all good, 
Forgetting her, the main reſerve of all ; 

Yet in this deluge, groſle and genecrall, 

Thou ſeeſt me ſtrive for lite; my life ſhall bee, 
To be hereafter ptais'd for praiſing thee, 

Immortall maid, who though thou wouldſt refuſe” 
The name of mother, be uato my Muſe 
A Father, fince her chaſt Ambition 1s 
Yearly to bring-forth ſuch a child as this. 

Theſe Hymnes may work on future wits, and 6 
May great Grand-children of thy praiſes grow.: - 
And fo, though not revive, embalme and ſpice 
The world, which elſe would putrifie with vice. 
For thus, Man may extend thy progenie, 

Lintill man doe bur vaniſh, and nor die. 
Theſe Hymnes thy ifſue-may encreaſe ſo long, 
As till Gods great Yerite change the ſong. /.,., 

Thirſt for that-time, O my inſatiate ſoule, | 
And ſerve thy thirſt with Gods ſafe. ſealing Boyle, 
Be thirſty ſtill, and drink till rill thou goe 

To th'onely Health; to be Hydroptique fo,. | 

Forget this rotten world ; And umto thee. -- 

Let thine own. tumes as an old ſtory bee, 

Be not concern'd-; ſtudy not why nor when ; 

Doe not ſo much as not beleeve a man, + 

For though to erre, be worſt, to try truths forth 

Is farre more buſinefſe then this world is worth, 

The world is but.a carkafſe; thou art fed - By 
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By it, but as 2 wotm that carcafle bted ; 
4nd why ſhould'ſt thou poor worm, conſider mote 

When this world will grow betrer than before, 

Theo thoſe thy fellow worms doe think upon * : 

That carkaſles laſt refurreftion ; - 

et this world, and ſcarce rHink of it ſo; © 

4s of old clothes, caſt off a yeare agoe. ' 

Tobe thus Rtupidis Alacrity:; | 

Men thus Lethargique have þeſt Memory. '' 

Look upward; that's towards her,yhoſe happy ſtare 

We now lament not, bur congratulate; mew 

She, to whom all this world was bura ſtage; 7 

Where all fate hearkning how her yourhfull age 
I Should be imploy'd, becauſe in all ſhe did, --.! 

- I Some figure of the golden times yas hid, + ++ 
Who could not lack, whar e'r chis world could give; 
Becauſe the was the form taat madeit live ; © 
Nor could complain that this world was unific- 

Tobe ſtaid 1n, then when ſhe was in it, | 

che that firſt try'd indifferent deſires CET 2anmtt ys 

by yertue, and yertue by religious fires, 050 
 Bheto whoſe perſon Paradiſe adher'd,  '*(-': - 

e (45 Courts to Princes; ſhe whoſe eyes enſphrat'd” 
ar. light enough, have made the'South controule' 
Had ſhe been there) the Scat-full Northern Pole/ 
he, ſhe is gone; ſhe's gone:when rhou know this; 
What fragmentary rubbidge this world is "21 
Thou knoweſt, and. that ie.is not worth # thonghy 5. 

fe honours 1t too. mulch 2hiar/ehinks'it ndaght; | 7 * 
Think rhen, my ſoul, thar deaths is but's Groom; 
Vhich brings a Tapour to the outward roomy”! 
ence thou fpict firſt 2 lirtle glimimering 1I&he; 
$14S: Q And 
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And after brings it nearer to thy ſight : 
For ſach approaches doth heaven make in death; 
Think thy ſelfe labouring now with broken breath, 
And think thoſe broken and ſoft Notes to be 
Diviſion, and thy happieſt Harmony, 
Think thee Rid on thy death-bed, looſe and flick. 
And think that, but unbinding of a pack, 
To take one precions thing, thy ſoule from thence, 
Think thy ſelfe parch'd with feavers violence, 
Anger thine ague more, by calliogit 
Thy Phyſfick ; chide the ſlacknefle of the fir. 
Think that thou hear'ſt thy knell,and thiok no more, 
But that,as Bels call'd thee to Church before, 
So, this to the Triumphant Church cals thee, 
Think Satans Sergeants round about thee bee, 
And think chat but for Legacies they thruſt ; 
Give one thy Pride, to'nother give thy Luſt : 
Give them thoſe fins which they gave thee before, 
And cruſt th'immaculate blood to waſh thy ſcore, 
Think thy friends weeping round,& think thatthey 
Weep but becauſe they goe not yet thy way. 
Think that they cloſe thine eyes, and think in this, 
That they confeſſe much in the world, amiſle, 
Who dare not truſt 2 dead mans eye with that, 
Which they from God and Angels cover not. 
Think that they ſhroud thee up, 8 think fro thence 
They re-inveſt thee in white innocence, 
Think that thy body rots, and (if ſo low, 
Thy ſoul exalted ſo, thy thoughts can goe.) 
Think chee a Prince, who of themſelves create 
Werms, which inſenſibly devour their ſtate: 
Thiak that they bury thee; and chink chat a” - 
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Layes.thee to fleep bur a Saine Lncies night; 
Thiok theſe things cheerfujly, and if thoa be 
prowhie,or flack, remember then that ſhe, 
he whoſe complexion was ſo cven made, 

That which of her jngredients ſhould invade 
ſheother three, no Fear, no Art could gueſfe : 
5 far were all remoy'd from more or lefle, 
| Batas in Mithridate, or juſt perfumes, 
Where all good things bing mer, no onepreſumes 
To govern, or to trrmmph on the reſt, 
Onely becauſe all were, no-part was beft. 
, I kndas, though all do know, that quantities * 
lre made of lines, and lines from points ariſe, 
None can theſe lines or quantities unjoyne, 
andfay, this is a line, or His a point : 
$0 though che Elemencs and humours were . 
[1 her, one could not fay, this governs there, 
; I Whoſe even conſticution might have won 
; | iydiſeafe to venture on the Sun, - 
BE Rather then her : and make a fpirit fear; 
. FN ſhathe roo diſuniring fubjeR were, 
; £ Towhoſe proportions if we would compare 
Cubes, th'are unſtable ; Circles, Angular ; 
tiee who was ſuch achain as Fate efnployes 
lo bring Mankind all Fortunes it enjoyes : 
e Fofaſt, ſoeyen wrought, as one would think. 

No accident could threacen any link ; 

he, ſhe embrac'd a ſicknefle, gave it meat, 

The pureſt blood, and bregth, that e'r it cart ; 

and hath eaught us, char though 2 good man hatli 
. Pile co heaven, and plead it by his Faith, 

ind though he may prererid a conquteſt; fince 
of Q 4 Heayer! 
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Heaven was content to ſuffer violence, | 
Yea though ke plead a long poſſeſſion too, (doe;) 
(For they are in heaven on earth who heavens works 
Though he had right and power and place, 

Yet death muſt uther and unlock the dore; 
Think further on thy ſelfe, my Soule, and think + 
How thou at firſt waſt made bur in a fink ; 
Think that it argued ſome infirmity, 
That thoſe-two ſouls, which then thou foundſt in me 
Thou fedſt upon, and drew'ſ into thee both 

| My ſecond ſoul of ſenſe, and firſt of growth, 
Think but how poor thou waſt, how obnoxious; 
Whom a ſmall lamp of fleſh could poyſon thus, 
This curded milk, this poorunlittered whelp 

My body, could beyond efcape or help, 

InfeR thee with Originall fin, and thou 
Could'ſt neither then refuſe, nor leave it now. 
Think that no ſtubborn.ſullen Anchorit, 

Which fixt to a pillar, or a grave, doth fir 
Bedded, and bath'd in all his erdures, dwels 

So foully as our ſouls in their firſt-buile Cels, 
Think in how poor a priſon thou didſt lie, 

After, enabled but to ſuck, and cry, 

Think, when *Fas grown to moſt, *twas a poorln' 
A Province pack'd upin two yards of skin, 

And that uſurp'd, or-threatned with arage 

Of fickneſſes, or their true Mother, Age. 

But think that death hath now enfranchis'd thee, 
Thou haſt thy *xpanſion now, and liberty ; 

Think that a ruſty Peece diſcharg'd, is town 

In peeces, and the bullet is his own, 

And freely flies : this to thy Soule allow, 
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Think thy ſhel broke,think thy ſoul hatcht bur now, 
And think this low-pac'd ſoul which late did cleave 
T a body, and went but by the bodies leaye, 
Twenty perchance or thirty mile a day, 
Diſpatches in a minute all the way 
Twixt heaven,and earth; ſhee ſtayes not inthe ayre, 
To look what Meteors there themſelves prepare z 
he carries'no deſire to know, nor ſenſe, 
i” FJ whether th'aires middle region be intenſe ; 
for th'Element of fire, ſhe doth not know, 
Whether ſhe paſſ'd by ſucha place or no. ' 
the baits not atthe Moon, nor cares to uy 
Whether in thatnew world men live, and dy. 
Venus retards her not t'enquire how ſhe 
Can (being one ſtar ) Heſper and Y, per be; 
Rethat charm'd Argus eyes, ſweet Mercury, 
Works not on her, who now is grown all eye; 
Who if ſhe meetthe body of the Sun, 
Goes throw not ſaying tull his courſe be run ; 
Who finds in Mars his Camp no Corps of Guard, 
Noris by Fave, nor by his'father barr'd ; 
But ere ſhe can conſider how ſhe went, 
To} *f nce'1s at, and through che firmament, 
+} Andas theſe ſtars were but-ſo- many beads + 

ung on one; ſtring, ſpeed undiftingiſh'd leads 

fler throagh thoſe ſphears, as through the beads, 2 
| [| Whoſe quickſucceflis makes it fil one thing:(ſtring 
as doth the pith, which leſt our bodies ſlack, 
irIngs faſt the little bones of-neck and back ; 
$ by the foul. doth death ſtring Heaven and Earth ; 
for when or foul enjoyes her third birth, 
ok (Creation gave her one, a ſecond, grace, ) 
Q 3 Heaven 
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Heaven .is as near, and preſent to her face,.: 

As colours are, and objeQs in a roome | 
Where darkneſſe was before, when Taperscomy, 
This muſt, my Soule;thy long-ſhort Brogrefſe be 
T*adyance theſe thoughts;Remember then that ſe 
She, whoſe fair body noiſuch priſon wasz” : : | 
But that a Soule might-weli be pleas'dro-paſſe 
An Ape in her ; ſhe whoſe rich beauty. lent 
Mintageto other bequrties, for they wene 

But for ſo. much as they were like to her ;, | 
She, in whoſe body (if we dare prefer i: 

This low: world, to ſo high a mark as ſhe) 

The Weſtern treaſure, Eaftern ſpicery, 

Europe, and Afrique, and the unknown reft 
Wereeaſily feund, or what in them was beſt; 
And when w'have made this large diſcovery 
Ofalhjn her ſome one part then will be 
Twenty ſuch parts, whoſe plenty and riches is 
Enough to make rwenty ſuch worlds as this; 
She, whom had they known, who did firft berroth 
The Tutelar Angels, and. afſfigned one, both 

To Nations, Citres, and to Companies, 

To fun&tions, offices, and dignirties, 

And to each ſeverallman, to him, and. him, 
They would have given her one for every lim; - 
She, of whoſe ſoule; if we may ſay, 'twas gold, 
Her body was th'Ele&rum, and did hold .' © 
Many degrees of that ; we underſtood. 

Her by het ſight ; her pure, and eloquent blood 
Spokein her cheeks,and ſo diſtiaQly wrought, 
That one might almoſt ſay, her body thought 3 
She, ſhe thus richly and largely hous'd, is =_ F 
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And chides us ſlow-pac'd ſnails who crawl upon 
Our priſons priſon;earth,nor think us well, 
Longer then whal'ſt we bear our brictle ſhell, 
Buc*cwere bur little ro have chang'd our room, 
If, as we were in this our living Tombe. 
Oppreſs'd with ignorance, we ſtill were ſo, 
Poor ſoule,in this thy fleſh what doſt thou know 2 
Thou know'lt thy ſelfe fo little, as thou know'ſt nor, 
How thou didft die, nor how thou waſt begor. 
Thou neither know'ſt, how thou at firſt cam' in, 
Nor how thou took'ſt the poyfon of mans fin, 
Nor doſt thou, (though thou know'ſt thae thou art 
by what way thou art made immortall,know- (fo ) 
Thou art too narrow, wretch, to comprehend 
Even thy ſelfe, yea though thou would'ſt but bend 
To know thy body, Have not all ſoules thoughe 
for many ages, that our body's wrought - 

Of aire, and fire, and other Elements > 

And now they think of new ingredients, 

And one Soule thinks one, and another way 
Another thinks, and 'tis an even lay. 

Know'ſt thou but how the ſtone doth enter in 

The bladders cave, and never break the $kin ? 
Know'ſt thou how blood, which to the heart doth 
Doth ffom one ventricle to th'other goe > (flow, 
And for the putrid ſtuffe which thou dot ſpit, 
Know'ſt thon how thy lungs have attracted ic ? 
There are no paſſages, ſo that there fs 

(For ought thou know'ſt)piercing of ſubſtances. 
And of thoſe many opinions which men raiſe 
OfNails & Hairs,doft thou know which to praiſe ? 


'« | What hope haye we to know our ſelyes, when we 
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Know not the laſt things, which for our uſe bes3 
We ſee inAuthors; roo'ſtiffe to recant, if 
A hunfired controverſies. of an Ant ; 

And yetane watches, ftarves, freezes, and ſweats, 
To know but:Catechifmes and Alphabers 

Of uncgncerning things,-marters of fa& ; 

How .6thers on our ſtage their parts did Act; 

$ What Ceſar did, yea;|and what Cicers ſaid, 

A Why is green, or why our blood is red, / 
| Are wyReries' which none-have reach'd unto, 

In this Þw form, poore: foule, what: wilt thou do? 
When' wiltthou ſhake off this Pedantry, 

Of beingrtaughtby ſenſe; and Fanrafie ? 

Thou look'ſt; through ſpeQaclcs; ſmallthings ſeem 
Below 3:But up unto the. Watch-towre get, (ytea 
And fce/all things defpoil'd of fallacies: | 
Thou ſhalt not peep rhrough latrices of eyes, 
Nor heare through Lzbprinths of cares; nor lea 
By circuit, or colleQions todiſcern. vat 
In heaven thou ſtraight know'ſt all, concerning it 
And what concerns it nor; ſhalt-ſtraighe forget, 
There:thou (but in noother ſchoole) maiſt be © 
Perchance, as learned and; as full, as ſhee, 

She whoall Libraries:had throughly read. 

At hbme inher owne thonghrs, and praftiſed 

So much:geod as would make as many more: 
She whoſe example they muſt all implore, 

Who would or doe; orthinke well, and confeſte 
That allthe'vertuous Athons they exprefle, 

Are but new, and worſe edition 
Ot-herjame one thoughe or one aCtian.:: - 

She, wheipnch' artobknowing Heavenwasgrowne 
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That ſhe hath, ever fince to heaven ſhe came, 

(lo farre fairer print, ) bur read the ſame; 

Shee, ſhe nor ſatisfied with all this waight, 

(for ſo much knowledge as wauld over-fraight 
Another, did but ballaſt her) is gone 

ks well-r'enjoy, as get perfeCtion, 

And cals us after her, in that ſhe took, 

(Taking her ſelfe) our beſt and worthieft book, 
Return not, my ſoule, from this extaſie, 

And meditation of what thou ſhalt.be, 

Toearthly thoughts, till it to thee appeare, 

With whom thy converſation muſt be there, 

With whom wilt thou converſe ? what ſlation 
Canſt thou chooſe our. free from infe tion, 

That will not give thee theirs, nor  drinke in thine? 
Shale thon nor ficd a ſpungie flack Divine 

Dripk and ſuck in.th'inſtruftions of great men, 

And for the word of God vent them agen ? 

Are there not ſome Courts(and then; no:things be « 
So like as Courts) which in this letus ſee, | 
That wits, and tongues of Libellers are weake, 
Becauſe they doe more ill then theſe can ſpeake > - 
The poyſon's gone through all, poyſons affeft 
Chiefly the chiefeſt parts : bur ſome effet 

lnnailes, and haires, yea excrements will ſhow 3 

$0 lies the poyſon of fipne in the moſt low, 

uw. my drowſie ſoule, where thy new eare 

Shall in the Angels ſongs no difcord hearez 

Where thou alc ſee the bleſſed Mother-maid 


Joy in not beirg that, which men have ſaid, 
Where ſhe is exalted more for being good, 


T hea 


234 . © Poems. 


Then for her intereſt of Mother-hood, 

Up to thoſe Patriarchs, which did longer fir 

ExpeQting Chriſt, then they have enjoy'd him ye, 
| Up to thoſe Prophets, which now gladly ſee 

Their Propheſies grown tobe Hiftory. 

Up to th'Apoſtles, who did bravely run | 

| the Suns courſe, with more light then the Sun: 

Up to thoſe Martyrs, who did calmly bleed- 

Oyle to th'Apoſtles Lamps, dew to their ſeed, 

Up to thoſe Virgins, who thought, that almoſt -: 

They made 10yntenants with the Holy Ghoſt, 

If they tq any ſhould his Temple give. 

Up, up, for in that ſquadron there doth live 

She, who hath .carried thither new degrees 

(As to their number) to their digniries. 

Shee, who being to her ſelfe a Stare, enjoy'd : 

All royalties which any State employ'd ; 

For ſhe made: wars, and triumph'd ; reaſon fil 
; Did not o*frchrow; bur retife her will :. 

And ſhe-made peace, for no peace is like this, - 

That beauty; and chaſtity together kiſſe :  - 

She did high juſtice, for ſhe:crucifi'd 

Every firſt motion of rebellions pride : 

And ſhe gave pardons, and was liberal, 

For, enely her ſelfe except, the pardoned all: - 

She;coyn'd,in this, that her impreflion gave 

To all our a&ions all the worth they have : 

She gave proteQtions; the thoughts of her'breft, 

Satans rude Officers could ne'r arreſt, 1 

As theſe prerogatives being met 1n one, 

Made her a foveraign State ; Religion j 

Made her a Church ; and theſe two made kc” * 
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She w ho was all this All, and could noe-fall 

To worſe, by company, { for ſhe was ſtill 

More Antidote, then all the world wasill,) ; 
She, ſhe. doth leave it, and by Death, ſurvive 

All this, in Heaven. 3 whither who doth not ſtrive 
The more, becauſe the's there, he doth not know 
That accidentall joyes in Heaven doe grow, 

But pautſe, my ſoule3- ' And ſtudy, ere thou fall 

On acadentall joyes, th'effenriall. 

Still before Accefories doe abide 

Atrial, muſt the principall be tride, 

And whar efſentiall joy:canſt thou expe 

Here upon earth ? what permanent effect 
Oftranſitory cauſes ? Doſt thou love 

Beauty ? ( And beauty worthy'ſt is to move } 

Poor couſened couſener, that ſhe, and that thou, 
Which did begin to love, are neither now. 
You are both flaid, chang'd fince yeſterday ; 

Next day repairs, (burill) laſt dayes decay, 

Nor ate, (although the river keepthe name) 
Yeſterdayes waters, and to dayes the fame; 

So flowes her face, and thine eyes; neither now, -* 
That Saint, nor Pilgrime, which your loving vow 
Concern'd, remains z\but whil't you think you be'* 
Conſtant, y'are hourly'in inconſtancy; 

Honourmay have prerenrce unto ourlove, 

Becauſs that God did live fo long aboye 
Without:this Honour, and then Jov'd it fo, 

That he at laſt made creatures to beſtow” '* 
Honout'on him, not that he needed it, 

Bnt that, to his hands man might grow more fre, 
But fince all Honours from inferiours ftow, 
(For. 
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{ For they doe give 1t ; Princes doe bue ſhow | 
Whom they would have ſo honour'd) and chat this 
On ſuch opinions , and capacities | 
Is built, as rife and fall, to more and lefle : 
Alas, 'tis but a caſuall happinefle, 
Hath ever any man to *humſelfe aflign'd 
This or that happineſle to arreſt his mind, 
But that another man which cakes a worſe, 
Thinks him a foole for having tane that courſe ? 
They who did labour Babels towre to 'ere(, 
Mighe have conſidered, that for that effeR, 

this whole ſolid Earth could not allow 
Nor furniſh forth materialls enow ; 
And that his Center, to raiſe ſuch a place, 
Was farre too little to have been the Baſe z * 
No more affords this world, foundation 
To ereQ true joy, were all the meanes in one, 
Bur as che Heathen made them ſeverall gods 
Ofall Gods benefits, and all his rods, 
(For as the Wine, and Corne, and Onions are 
Gods unto them, ſo Agues be, and Warre } 
And as by changing that whole precious Gold 
To ſuch ſmall Copper coynes, they loſt the old, 
And loſt their onely God, who ever mult 
Be ſought alone; and not in ſuch a thruſt: 
So much mankind rue happineſſe miſtakes z 
No joy enjoyes that man, that many makes, 
Then, Soule, to thy firſt piech worke up againe;: 
Know that alllines which circles doe containey - 
For once that they the Center touch, doe;touch 
Twice the circumference.-;.and-be thou ſuch ; + 
Double on heaven thy thoughts on earth empley'ey 
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All will not ſerve ; onely-who have enjoy'd 
The fight of God in fulneſſe,can think 5 
For it 15 both the objeR, and the wir. 
This is efſentiall joy, where neither he 
Can ſuffer diminution, nor wee ; 
'Tis ſuch a full, and ſuch a filling good g © | 
Had th' Angels once look'd on him, they had ftooe; 
'To fill the place of one of them, or more, 
Shee whom we celebrate is gone before, 
Shee, who had here ſo much effentiall joy, 
As no chance could diſtra@, much lefſe deſtroy ; 
Who with Gods preſence was acquainted ſo, 
(Hearing, and ſpeaking to him) as to know 
His face in any naturall Stone or Tree, 
Better then when in Images they be : 
Who kept by diligent devotion, 
Gods Image, in ſuch reparation, 
Within her heart, that what decay was growne, 
Was her firſt Parents fault and not her owne : 
Who being ſollicited to any aR, 
Still heard God pleading his ſafe precontratt : 
Who by a faithful confidence, was here 
Betroth'd to God, and now is married there; 
Whoſe twilights were more clear than our mid-day 
Who dreamt deyouther' than moſt uſe to pray 3 *: 
| Who being here fill'd with grace, yer ſtrove to be 
Both where more grace, and more capacity 
At once is given : the to Heaven 1s gone, 
Who' made this world in ſome proportion 
A Heayen, and here became unto us all, 
Toy, (as our joyes admit) effentiall, | 
But could this lew werld joyes eſſential! touch, 
| Heaven 
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Heavens accidentall joyes would paſſe them much, 
How poor and lame muſt then vur caſuall be > - 
If thy Prince will his ſubjeQs to call thee 
My Lord, and this doe fwell thee, thou art than, 
By being greater, grown to be leſſe Man. 
When no Phyſitian of redrefſe can ſpeak, 
A joyfull caſuall violence may break 
A dangerous Apoſtem in thy breſt ; 
And whil'ft thou joy'ſtin this; the dangerous reſt, 
The bag may riſe up, and ſo ſtranple thee. 
What e'r was caſuall, may ever bee, 
What ſhould the nature change. ? or make the ſame 
Certain, which was bnr cafuall, when it came > 
All caſuall joy doth loud and plainly ſay, 
Onely by comming, that-it can away, 
Onely in Heaven joyes ſtrength is never ſpent, 
And accidentall things are permanent. 
Joy of a ſouls arriyall ne'r decayes ; 
Por that ſoul ever joyes, and ever ſtayes, 
Joy that their laſt great Conſummation 
Approches in the ReſurreQion ; 
When earthly bodies more celeſtiall 
Shall be, then Angels were, for they conld fall 
"This kind of joy doth every day admx 

ees of growch, bur none of loſing it, 
In this freſh joy, 'tis no ſmall part that ſhee, 
She, in whoſe goodneſle, he that names depree, 
Doth injure her; (Tis loſſe to be call'd beſt, 
There where the ſtuffe is nor ſuch as the reft;”'} 
Shee, who left ſuch a body, as even ſhe, 
Onely in Heayen could learn, how it can be 
Made better ; for ſhe rather was two fouls,” 
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Orlike to full on both ſides written Rols, 
Where eyes might read upon the outward $kin, 
As ſtrong Records for God, as minds within, 
chee, who by making full perfeQion grow, 

Peeces 2 Circle, and (till keeps it fo, 

Long'd for, and longing for it, to heaven is gone, 
Where ſhe receives, and gives addition. 

Here in a place,.where miſ-devotion frames 
athouſand prayers to Saints, whoſe very names _ 
The ancient Church knew not, Heaven knows not 
And where what lawes of Poetry admit, { yer, 
Lawes of Religion have ar leaſt the ſame, 

Immortall Maid, I might invoke thy name. 

Could any Saint provoke that appetite, 

Thou here ſhould'ſtmake me a French convertice, 
put thou would'Rnot;znor would'ſt thou be content, 
To take this, for my ſecond years true Rent, 

Did this coyn bear any other ſtamp, than his, 

That gave thee power to doe, me, to ſay this: 

Since his will 15, that ro poſterity, 

Thou ſhouldf for life and death a pattern be, 

And that the world ſhouls notice haye of this, 

The purpoſe and th'authorty is his ; 

Thou art the Proclamation ; and I am 

The Trumpet,at whoſe yoice the people came, 
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AND 
OBSEQFIES 
Ppon 
The deaths of ſundry Perſonages, 


> — my 


Elegie on Prince HEN RY, 


Ooke to me faith, and looke to my faichz God; 
= For both my centers feel this period, 
Of waight one center, one of greatneſſe is ; 
And Reaſon is that center, Faith is this ; 
For into our reaſon flow, and there doe end 
All, that this naturall world doth comprehend : 
Quoridian things, and equidiſtant hence, 
Shut in, for man, in one circumference : 
But for th* enormous greatneſles, which are 
So diſproportion'd, and ſo angulare, 
As 1s Gods Efſence, place, and providence, 
' Where, how,when,what ſoules doe,departed hence; 
Theſe things (eccentrique elſe ) on faith doe firike; 
Yer neither all, nor upon all, alike. 
For reaſon, put ts her beſt extenſion, | 
Almoſt meets faich, and makes both centers one, 
And nothung ever came ſo neare to this, 
As contemplation of that Prince wee miſle. 
- Forallchat faith might credit mankind could, 
- Reaſon ſtill ſeconded, that this Prince would, 
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ifthen leaſt moving of the Center, make 

yore, than if whole hell belch'd,the world to ſhake, 
What muſt this doe, centers diſtrafted ſo, 

That we ſee not what to believe or know ? 

Was it not well behiev'd till now; that he; 

Whoſe reputation was anextaſfie; 

0n neighbour States, which knew not why to wake; 
Till he diſcover'd what waies he would take ; 

for whom, what Princes angled, when they tryed, 
Meta Torpedo and were ſtupified ; 

And others ſtudies, how he would be bent; 

Was his great fathers greateſt inſtrument, 

\ndaQiiv'ſt ſpirit, to convey and tie 

This ſoule of peace, to Chriſtianity ; 

Was it not well beliey*d,that he would make 

This generall peace, th'Eternall overtake, 

lad that his times might have ſtretch out ſo farre, 
4sto touch thoſe of which rhey emblemes are ? 

for to confirm this juſt belief, that now 

the laſt daies came, we ſaw heav'n did allow; 

That, but from his aſpe& and exerciſe, | 

[" peacefull times rumours of warres ſhould rite, 

But now this faith is herefie : we muſt 

ſtill tay, and vexe our greatgrand-mether,. Duſt; 
0h, is God prodigall ? hath he ſpent his ſtore 
Ofplagues on us ; and onely now wh*n more 
Would eaſe us much, doth he grudge miſerie ; 

And will not let's enjoy our curſe ; to die ! 

ks for the earth'thrown loweſt down of all, 

'[were an ambition to deſire to fall, 

9 God, in our Yefirero die, doth know 

Our plot for eaſe, in being wretched ſo; 

R There” 
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Therefore welive, though ſuch a life we haye, 

As but ſo many mandrakes on his grave, 

What had his growth and generation done, 
When, what we are, his putrefaQtion 

Suſtaines in us, Earth; which griefs animate 
Nor hath our world now. other Soule than that, 
And could grief get ſo high as heav'n, that Quire, 
Forgetting this their new joy, would deſire 
With gricfto ſee him) he had ſtaid below, 
ToreGifie our errours they foreknow, 

Is th'other center, Reaſon, faſter then ? (men? 
Where ſhould we look for that, now we are not 
For if our Reaſon be our connexion 

Ofcauſes, now to us there can be none, 

For, as if all the ſubſtances were ſpent, 

'Twere madneſfe, to enquire of accident, 

So is't to look for reaſon, he being gone, 

The onely ſubjeR reafon wrought upon, 

If Fate have ſuch a chain, whoſe divers links 
Induſtrious man diſcerneth, as he thinks , 

When miracle doth come, and ſo ſteale in 

A new link, man knowes not where to begin : 

At a much deader faule muſt reaſon be, 

Death having broke off ſuch a link as he. 

But now, for us, with buſie proof to come, 

That we have no reaſon, would prove we had ſome, 
So would juſt lamentations : Therefore we 

May ſafclier ſay, that we are dead, than he, 

So, if our griefs we doe not well declare, 

We 'have double excuſe;he'is not deadzand we are, 
YetT would not dic yet ; for though I be 


Too narrow to thinke him, as he is he, 0 
ur 
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(Our Soules beſt baiting and mid-period, 

In her long journey , of confidering God } 

yet, (no dithonour) I can reach him thus, 

as he embrac'd the fires of love, with us, 

0h may I, (fince I live ) but ſee or heare, 

That ſhe-Intelligence which moy'd this ſpheare, 
[pardon Fate, my life : who ere thou! be, 

Which haſt the noble conſcience, thou art ſhe, 
[conjure thee by all che charmes he ſpoke, 

ry th! oathes, which onely you two never broke, 
I all the ſoules ye ſigh'd, that if you ſee 

Theſe lines, you wiſh, I knew your hiftory, 
{much, as you, two mntuall heav*ns were here, 


J lyere an Angel, finging what you were, 


—_— 


To the Counteſſe of Bedford; 


MaDAME, 


Have learned by thoſe lawes Wherein I am 4 
little converſant, that he Which beſtowes any 
ſt upon the dead, obliges him which u# dead, but 
wt the here ; I doe not therefore ſend thu paper 
your Ladiſvip, that you ſhould thanke me for 
it, or thinke that I thank; you in it ; your favonrs 
od benefits to me are ſo much above my merits , 
that they are even above my gratitude, if that 
were to be judged by words, which muſt expreſſe 
it: But, Madame, ſince your noble brothers for- 
ne being yonrs, the evidences alſo concerning it 
R 2 are 
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are yours : ſo his vertues being yours, the evi. 
dences concerning that beleng alſo to you, of whith 
by your acceptance this may be one peece,in which 
qualitie I bumbly preſent it, and as a teſtimony 
how intirely your family poſſe ſſeth 


Your Ladiſhips moſt humble 


and thankfull ſervant, 


Ionn Donxs, 


C— _ 


— 


Odſequies to the Lord Harringtons brother, 
To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 
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Fare ſoul, which waſt, not onely as all ſouls bee, 1 


Then when thou waſt infuſed, harmony, 
But did'ſt continue ſo ; and now doſt beare 


A part in Gods great Organ, this whole Spheare: | 


If looking up to God, or down to us, 
Thou find that any way is pervious, 


*Twixt heav'n and earth, and that mens ations do JI 


Come to your knowledge, and affefions too, 
See, and with joy, meto that good degree 

Of goodneffe growne, that | can ſtudy thee, 
And by theſe meditations refin'd, 

Can unappatell and inlarge my mind, 

And ſocan make by this ſofc extaſie, 

This place a map of heaven, my ſelf of thee, 
Thou ſeeſt me here at midnight, now all reſt; 
Times dead-low water ; when all mindes deveſt 


To 
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To morrowes buſinefſe, when the labourers have 
Such reſt in bed, that their laſt Church-yard grave, 
Gbje& ro change, will ſcarce be a type of his, 
Now when the Client, whole laſt hearing is 
"] | To morrow, fleeps, when the condemned man, 
(Who when he opes his eyes, mult ſhut them chan 
fe I againe by death, ) alchough fad watch he keep, 
Doth praRtiſe dying by 2 little ſleep, 
It, F Thou at this midnighe ſeeſt me, and as ſoon 
As that ſanne riſes to mce, midnight's noon, 
E, I Allthe world grows tranſparent, and | ſee 
- Þ Through all both Church and State,in ſeeing thee; 
and I diſcerae by favour of this light, 
I My ſelf, che hardeſt obje& ofthe ſight, 
J God is the glaſſe; as thou when thou doſt ſee 
J Him who ſees all, ſeeft all concerning thee : 
J $o, yet unglorified, I comprehend | 
J All, in theſe mirrours of thy wayes and end ; 
Though God be our true glaſſe, through which we 
: F All, fince the being of all things is hee, (ſee 
q Yetare the trunks which do to us derive 
Things, in proportion, fit by perſpeCtive, 
) | Deedsof good men : for by their being here, 
Vertues, indeed remote, ſeem to be neare. 
But where can I affirme or where arreſt 
My thoughts on his deeds ? which ſhall 1 call beſt ? 
For fluid yertue cannot bee look'd on, 
Nor can indure 2 ITY 3 
As bodies change, and as I doe not weare: 
Thoſe ſpirits, humours, blood 1 did laſt years, 
And, as if on a ſtream 1 fix mine eye, 


That drop, which I look'd on, is preſently 
R 1? Paſhr 
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ifthen leaſt moving of the Center, make 

More, than if whole hell belch'd,the world to ſhake, 
What mult chis doe, centers diſtrafted ſo, 

That we ſee not what to believe or know ? 

Was it not well believ'd cill now; that he; 

Whaſe reputation was anextafie, 

0n neighbour States,which knew not why to wake; 
Till he diſcover'd what waies he would take ; 

for whom, what Princes angled, when they tryed, 
Meta Torpedo and were ſtupified ; 

And others ſtudies, how he would be bent; 

Was his great fathers greateſt inſtrument; 

and ativ'ſt ſpirit, to convey and tie 

This ſoule of peace, to Chriſtianity ; 

Was it not well believ'd,that he would make 

This generall peace, th'Eternall overtake, 

knd that his times might have ſtretchr out ſo farre, 
Asto touch thoſe of which they emblemes are ? 

for to confirm this juſt belief, that now 

The laſt daies came, we ſaw heav'n did allow; 

That, but from his aſpe@ and exerciſe, 

[ peacefull times rumours of warres ſhould riſe, 

But now this faith is herefie : we muſt 

Still tay, and vexe our greatgrand-mether, Duſt; 
0h, is God prodigall 2 hath he ſpent his ſtore 
Ofplagues on us ; and onely now wh-n more 
Would eaſe us much, doth he grudge miſerie ; 

And will not let's epjoy our curſe ; to die ! 

As for the earth thrown loweſt down of all, 

'[were 2n ambition to deſire to fall, 

5 God, in our Hefireto die, doth know 

Our plot for eaſe, in being wretched ſo; 

R There” 
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Therefore welive, though ſuch a life we haye, 

As but ſo many mandrakes on his grave, 

What had his growth and generation done, 
When, what we are, his putrefaftion 

Suſtaines in us, Earth; which griefs animate 
Nor hath onar world now. other Soule than that, 
And could grief get ſo high as heav'n, that Quire, 
Forgetting this their new joy, would defire 

With gricf to ſee him) he had ſtaid below, 
ToreGife our errours they foreknow, 

Is th'other center, Reaſon, faſter then ? (men? 
Where ſhould we look for that, now weare not 
For if our Reaſon be our connexion 

Ofcauſes, now to us there can be none, 

For, as if all the ſubſtances were ſpent, 

'Twere madneffe, to enquire of accident, 

So is*t to look for reaſon, he being gone, 

The onely ſubje& reafon wrought upon. 

If Fate have ſuch a chain, whoſe divers links 
Induſtrious man diſcerneth, as he thinks , 

When miracle doth come, and ſo ſteale in 

A new link, man knowes not where to begin : 

At a much deader faule muſt reaſon be, 

Death having broke off ſuch a link as he. 

But now, for us, with bufie proof to come, 

That we have no reaſon, would prove we had ſome, 
So would juſt lamentations : Therefore we 

May ſafelier ſay, that we are dead, than he, 

So, if our griefs we doe not well declare, 

We 'have double excuſe;he'is not dead;zand we are. 
YetTI would not dic yet ; for though I be 
Too narrow to thinke him, as he is he, 
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/Our Soules beſt baiting and mid-period, 

In her long journey , of confidering God ) 

yet, (no dithonour) I can reach him thus, 

as he embrac'd the fires of love, with us, 

0h may I, (fince I hve ) but ſee or heare, 

That ſhe-Intelligence which moy'd this ſpheare, 
[pardon Fate, my life : who ere thou be, 

Which haſt the noble conſcience, thou art ſhe, 
[conjurethee by all che charmes he ſpoke, 

xy th! oathes, which onely you two never broke, 
By all the ſoules ye figh'd, that if you ſee 

Theſe lines, you wiſh, I knew your hiſtory, 
Omuch, as you, two mntuall heav*ns were here, 
[were an Angel, finging what you were, 
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To the Countefle of Bedford; 


MaDAME, 


Have learned by thoſe Iawes Wherein I am 4 
little converſant, that he Which beſtowes any 
ft upon the dead, obliges him which # dead, but 
wt the heire ; I doe not therefore ſend thu paper 
tojour Ladsſhip, that you ſhould thanke me for 
i, or thinke that I thank: you in it ; your favonrs 
ind benefits to me are (0 much above my merits , 
that they are even above my pou if that 
pere to be judged by words, which muſt expreſſe 
it: But, Madame, ſince your noble brothers for- 
une being yonrs, the evidences alſo concerning it 
2 are 
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are yours : ſo his vertues being yours, the evi. 
dences concerning that belong alſo to you, of whith 
by your acceptance this may be one peece,in which 
qualitie I bumbly preſent it, and as a teſtimony 
how intirely your family poſſe ſſeth 


Your Ladiſhips moſt humble 


and thankfull ſeryant 


IonNn. Donxs, 


C— - "OI 
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Obſequics to the Lord Harringtons brother, 


To the Counteſſe of Bedford. 


Fare ſoul, which waſt, not onely as all ſouls bee, 
Then when thou waſt infuſed, harmony, 

But did'ſt continue ſo ; and now doſt beare 

A part in Gods great Organ, this whole Spheare: 

If looking up to God, or down to us, 

Thou find that any way is pervious, 

*Twixt heav'n and earth, and that mens aftions do 

Come to your knowledge, and affeCtions too, 

See, atid with joy, meto that good degree 

Of goodnefſe growne, that | can ſtudy thee, 

And by theſe meditations refin'd, 

Can unappatell and inlarge my mind, 

And ſocan make by this ſoft extaſie, 

This place a map of heaven, my ſelf of thee, 

Thou ſeeſt me here at midnight, now all reſt; 

Times dead-low water ; when all mindes devel! 


To 
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To morrowes buſfineſſe, when the labourers have 
tuch reſt in bed, that their laſt Church-yard grave, 
wbjce& ro change, will ſcarce be a type of his, 

Now when the Client, whoſe laſt hearing is 

To marrow, fleeps, when the condemned man, 
{Who when he opes his eyes, muſt ſhut them chan 
lgaine by death, ) alchough ſad watch he keep, 

doth praRtiſe dying by 2 little ſleep, 

Thou at this midnight ſeeſt me, and as ſoon 

ksthat ſanne riſes to mce, midnight's noon, 

Allthe world grows tranſparent, and | ſee 


Through all both Church and State,in ſeeing thee; 


and I diſcerne by favour of this light, 
ly ſelf, the hardeſt obje& ofthe ſight, 
God is the glaſle; as thou when thou doſt ſee 
fim who ſees all, (eeft all concerning thee : 
0, yet unglorified, I comprehend | 
all, in theſe mirrours of thy wayes and end; 
Though God be our true glaſſe, through which we 
all, fince the being of all things is hee, (ſee 
fetare the trunks which do to us derive 
Things, in proportion, fit by perſpeCtive, 
Deeds of good men : for by their being here, 
Jertues, indeed remote, ſeem to be neare. 
But where can I affirme or where arreſt 
My thoughts on his deeds ? which ſhall 1 call beſt? 
tor fluid yertue cannot bce look'd on, 
Nor can indure a per ow. ys 3 
ks bodies change, and as I doe not weare' 
Thoſe ſpirits, hamours, blood I did laſt years, 
And, as if on a ſtream 1 fix mine eye, 
That drop, which I look'd on, is preſently 
R 2 Paſhr 
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Puſht with more waters from my ſight,and gone ; 
 Sointhis ſea of yertues, can no one 

Bee'infiſted on, Vertues as rivers paſſe, 

Yet ſtill remaines that verrnous man there was; 

And as if man feed on mans fleſh, and fo 

Part of his þody to another owe, 

Yet at the laſt ewo perfeR bodies riſe, 

Becauſe God knowes where every Atome lies, 

So, if one knowledge were made of all thoſe, 

Who knew his minutes well, he might diſpoſe 

His vertues into names, and ranks ; but 1 

Should injure Nature, Vertue, and Deſtinie, 

Should | divide and diſcontinue ſo 

Vertue, which did in one intireneſſe grow, 

For as he that ſhould ſay, ſpirits are fram'd 

Of all the pureſt parts that can be nam'd, 

Honours not ſpirits half ſo much, as he 

Which ſaies they have no parts, but ſimple be : 

Sor of vertue, for a point and one 

Are much intirer than a million, 

And had Fate meant ro? have had his yertues told, 

It would have let him live to have been old, 

So, then, thar vertue in ſeaſon, and, then, this, 

We might have ſeen, and ſayd, that now he is 

Witty, now wiſe, now temperate,now juſt : 

In good ſhort lives, vyertues are fain to thruſt, 

And to be ſure berimes to get a place, 

When they would exerciſe , lack time, and ſpace. 

So was 1t in this perſon, forc'd to be 

For lack- ok time, his own Epitome. 

So to exhibire in few yeares as much, 

As all the long breath'd Chronicles can touch. 


As 
A 
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as when an Angel down from heay'n doth flie, 
Our quick thought cannot keep him company, 

We cannot thinke, now he is at the Sun, {/run, 
Now through the Moon,now he through th'air doth 
Yet when he 1s core, we know he did repair 

Toall 'twixt Heav'n and Earth,Sun, Moon, & Air, 
And as this Angel in an inſtant knowes, 

And yet we know, this ſodain knowledge growes, 
By quick amaſling ſeverall formes of things, 

Which he ſucceflively to order brings ; (goe 
when they, whoſe ſlow-pac'd lame thoughts cannot 
Sofaſtas he, think that he doth not ſo; 

uſt as a perfe& reader doth nor dwell 

On every ſyllable, nor ſtay to ſpell, 

yet withont doubt he doth diſtin&ly ſee, 

And lay together every A, and B; 

Fo, in ſhort liv*d good men, is not underſtood 

Fach ſeverall vertue, but the compound good, 

For, they all yertues paths 1n that pace tread, 

As Angels goc, and know, and as men read, 

0 why ſhould then theſe men, theſe lumps of balm 
Gent hither the worlds tempeſt to becalm, 

Before by deeds, thev are diffus'd and fpred, 

And ſo make us alive themſelves be dead ? 

OSoule, O circle,why ſo quickly bee 

Thy ends, thy birth, and death clos'd up in thee ? 
Since one foot of thy compaſſe ſtill was plac'd 
In heav'n, the other might ſecurely, have pac'd 

In the moſt large extentthrough every path, (hath, 
Which the whole world, or man the abridgement 
Thou know'ſt,that though the tropique circles have 
(Yea & thoſe ſmal ones which the Poles grave). 
A 
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All the ſame roundieſle, evenneſle, and al} 

The endlelucfle of the EquinoCtall : 

Yet, when we come to meaſure diſtances, 

How here, how there, the yunne affected is, 
When. he doth faintly work, and when preyaile ; 
Onely great circles, then, can be our ſcale : 

So though thy circle to thy ſelfe expreſſe 
All, vending to thy endlefſe happineſle; 

And we by our gooduſe of it may trie, 

Both how co live well{ young )and how to die, 
Yet fjace we muſt be old, and age indures 

His Torrid Zone at Court, and calentures 

Of hot ambitions, irreligions ice, 

Zeales agues; and hydropique avarice, 

( Infirmicics, which need the ſcale of cruth, 

As well, as luſt and ignorance of youth ; ) 

Why did(t chou not for theſe give medicines too, 
And by thy doing ſet ns what to do » 

Though as ſmall pockert-clocks,whoſe every wheel 
Doth each miſmotion and diſtemper fee}, 

Whoſe handsget thaking palfies, and whoſe ſtring 
( His finewes) flackens,and whoſe Sox, the ſpring, 
Expires, or languiſhes, whoſe pulſe, the flee, 
Either beats not, or beats unevenly, 

Whoſe voyce, the Belt, doth rattle or grow dumbe, 
Oridle, as men, which to theirlaſt houres come, 
If theſe clocks be not wound, or be wound ſtill, 
Or be not ſer, or fer at every will , 

So, yourh is eaſieſt ro deſtruftion, 

If then we follow all, or follow none. 

Yer, asin great Tlockes, which in ſteeples chime, 
Plac'd ta inform whole towns,to 'tmploy their _ 
. n 
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exrour doth more harme, being generall, 
when ſmall clocks faults onely 'on the wearer fall, 
So worke the faults of age, on which the eye, 
of children, ſervants, or the State relie, (foul, 
Why wouldſt not thou then, which hadſt ſuch a 
A clock ſo true, as might the Sunne controul, 
And daily hadlt from him, who gave it thee, 
Ioſtrutions, ſuch as it could never bee 
Diſordered, ſtay here, as a generall 
And great Sun-dyall, to have fer us All ? 
Oh why wouldeſt thou be an inſtrument 
To this unnarurall courſe, or why conſent 
To this, not miracle, but prodigie, 
That when the ebbs longer than flowings be, 
Vertue, whoſe flood did with thy youth begin, 
chould ſo much faſter ebbe our, than flow in 2 
Though her flood were blown 1n, by thy firſt breath, 
Allis at once ſunke in the whirle-poole dearth, 
Which word 1 would not name, bur that I ſee 
Death elſe a deſert, growne a Court by thee, 
Now I am ſure that if a man would have 
Good company , his entry is a grave, 
Me thinkes all Cities, now bur Ant. hil-s bee, 
Where, when the ſeyerall labourers I ſee, 
For children, houſe, proviſion taking paine, 
They are all but Ants, carrying eggs,ftraw,& grain; 
And Church-yards are our cities, unto which 
The moſt repaire, that are in goodneffſe rich. 
There is the beſt concourſe and confluence, 
There are the holy ſuburbs, and from thence 
begins Gods Citie, New Jeruſalem, 
Which doth extend her urmoſt gates to them ; 
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Ar that gate then, Triumphant ſoule, doſt then 
Begin thy Triumph, But fince lawes allow 

That at the Triumph day, the people may, 

All that they will, 'gainſt the Triumpher ſay, 

Ler me here uſe that freedome, and exprefſe 

My gricf, though not tro make thy rriumphleſſe, 
By law to | riumphs none admitted be, 

114ll they as Magiſtratcs get victory, 

Though then to thy force, all youths foes did yeild 
Yet till fic rime had brought thee to that field, 
To which thy rank in this ſtate deſtin'd thee, 
That there thy counſels might ger vitory, 

And ſo in that capacity remoye 

All jealoufies 'twixt Prince and Subyzeds love, 
Thou could'ſt no title to this Triumph haye, 
Thou didit intrude on death, uſurpe a grave, 
Then (though victoriouſly) thou had(t fought as yer 
But with thine own aff: &ions, with the hear 
Ofyourhs deſires, and colds of ignorance, 

But till thou ſhoul'it ſucceſſefully advance 

Thine armes 'gainſt forain enemies, Which are 
Both Envie, and Acclamation popular, 

(For, both theſe Engines cqually defear, 

Though by a divers Mine, thoſe which are great ) 
Till then thy warre was but acivill Warre, 

For which to Triumph none admitted are; 

No more are they, who though with good ſucceſle, 
In a defenſive warre, thejr power expreſſe. 
Before men triumph, the dominion 

Muſt be ex/arg'd. and not preſery/dalone ; : 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then, whoſe battels were to wil 


Thy (Cf, from thoſe ſtraits nature pur thee in, _ 
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knd to deliver up to God thar ſtate, 

of which he gave thee the Vicariate, 

(Which i» thy ſoul and body , as intire 

as he, who takes endeavours doth require , 
But didf? not ſtay, t ir:large his Kingdome too, 
by nzaking others, What thou adit todo ; 


Why ſhouldſt thou Triumph now, when Heay'n no 
Hath got by gecrting thee, than *thad before? (more 
For, Heav'n and thou, even when thou livedlt here, 


Of one another in poſſefiion were ; 

But this from Triumph mot diſables thee, 
That, chat place which is conquered, muſt bee 
Left ſafe from preſent warre, and likely doube 
Of immznent commorions to break our ; 

And hath he Icfr us fo * or can it bee 

His territory was no more than Hee ? 

No, we were all his charge, the Diocts 

Ofevery exemplar man, tne whole world is, 
And he was joyned in commiſſion 

With Tutelar Angels, ſent to every one, 
iutthough this freedom to upbraide, and chide 
Him who Triumph'd, were Jawfull, it was ty'd 
With this, that it might never reverence haye 
Unto the Senate, who this triumph gave ; 

Men might at Pompey jeaſt, but they might nor 
Atthat Authority, by which he got 

Leave to Triumph, before by age he migher 

0, though triumphant ſoul, I dare to write 
Moy'd with a reyerentiall anger, thus, 

That thou ſo early wouldſt abandon us; 

Yet I am farre from daring to diſpute 

With that great ſoveraignty, whoſe abſolute 
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Prerogative hath thus diſpens'd with thee, 
*Gainſt natures lawes, which jult impugners be 
Ofearly rriumphs ; And I (though with pain) 
Leffen ur loſſe, to magntfie thy gain 
Oferjumph, when I ſay, It was more fir, 
That all men ſhould lack thee, than thou lack it, 
Though then in ourtime, be not ſuffered 
That teſtimony of love, uato the dead, 
Todie with them, and 1n their graves be hid, 
As Saxon wives, and French ſoldarii did ; 
And though in nodegree I can expreffe 
Griefe in great Alexanders great exceſſe, 
Who at his friends deach made whole rownes deyeſ 
Their wals and bulwarks, which became them beſt: 
Doe not faire ſoule this ſacrifice refuſe, 
Fhat in thy grave I doe interre my Muſe, 
Which by my griefe, great as thy worth, being af 
Rehind hand, yet hath ſpoke, and ſpoke her laft, 


Elegie on the Lady Markham, 


MA” is the World, and death th' Ocean, 

To which God gives the lower parts of man, 
This Sex invirons all, and though as yer 
God hath ſet marks, and bounds, *twixt us and it, 
Yet doth it roare, and gnaw, and ftill pretend, 
And breakes our bank, when erc it rakes a friend. 
Then our land waters (tears of paſſion) vent; 
Qur waters; then above our trmamenr, 
(Teares which our Soul doth for her finnes let fall) 
Toke alla brackiſh taſte, and Funerall, 
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\ndeyen thoſe teares,which ſhould waſh fin,are fing 
We, after Gods No, drowne the world apgaia, 
Nothing but man of all invenom'd things 
noth work upon it ſelfe with inborne {tings, 
Teares are falſe SpeQacles, we cannot ſee 
Through paſſions miſt, what we are, or what ſhe, 
[n her this Sea of death hath made no breach, 
But as the tide doth waſh the ſlimie beach, 
4nd leaves embroder'd workes upon the ſand, 
is her fleſh refin'd by deaths cold hard. 
4s men of China, after an ages ſtay 
Doe take up Porcelane, where they buried Clay : 
et I S0at this grave, her limbeck (which refines 
|: | The Diamonds, Rubies, Saphires,Pearles and Mines 
Of which, this fleth was) her ſoul (hall inſpire 
fleſh of ſuch ſuffe, as God, when his laſt fire 
2 JF Annuls this world, to recompence it, ſhall, 
Make and name them th' Elixar of this All. 
They ſay, the ſea, when it gaines, loſeth coo, 
If carnall Death (the younger brother ) doe 
Vſurpe the bodie ; *our ſoul, which ſubjeR is 
Toth* elder death, by finne, is freed by this ; 
They periſh both, when they attempt the juſt ; 
| For,graves our Trophies are, and both death's duſt, 
$0, unobnoxious now ſhe hath buried both 3 
for, none to death finnes, that to finne is leath, 
Nor doe they die, which are not loath todie, 
. | So hath ſhe this and that virginitie, 
Grace was in her extremely diligent, 
That kept her from finne, yet made her repent. 
) | Of what ſmall ſpots pure white complaines ! Alas, 
/ How little poyſon cracks a cryſtall glaſle FA 
© 
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She ſinn'd butjuſt enough to ler us ſee 
That Gods Word muſt be true, All ſinners be, 
So much did zeale her conſcience rarifie, 
That extreme truth Jack'd little of a lies 
Making omiſhons, as; laying the touch 
Of ſinne, on things that ſometime may be ſuch, 
As Moſes Cherubins, whoſe natures do 
Surpaſſe all ſpeed, by him are winged to : 
So would her ſoul, already 'in heaven, ſeeme then, 
To climbe by teares, the common ſtayrs of men, 
How fit ſhe was for God, I am content 
To ſpeak, that death his vain haſt may repent, 
How fit for us, how even and how ſweet, 
How good in all her titles, and how meet, 
To have reform'd this forward herefie, 
That women can no parts of friendihip bee; 
How Morall, how Divine, ſhall not be told, 
Leſt they that heare her vertue, think her old, 
And leſt we take deaths part. and make him glad 
Of ſuch a prey, and to his triumph adde, 
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JIFath I recant, and ſay, unſaid by me 

W hart ere hath ſlip'd, that might diminiſh thee, 
Spirituall treaſon, atheiſme®tis, to ſay, 
That any can thy Summons diſobey. 
Th'*earths face is but thy Table ; there are ſet 
Plants, cattell, men, diſhes for Neath to eate, 
In a rude hunger now he millions drawes 


_nto his bloody, or plaguy, or ſterv'd jawes, 
Now 
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Now he will ſcem to ſpare and doth more wafte, - 
eating the beſt firlt, well preſery'd to laſt, 

Now wantonly he ſpoyles, and eates us not, 

But breaks off friends, and lets us piecemeale ror; 
Nor wall this earth ſerve him; he finkes the Deep 
Where harmeleſle fiſh Monaſtique filence keep. 
Who ( were Death dead } the Roes of living ſand 
yight ſpurge that element, and make jr land, 

He rounds the aire, and breaks the hymnique notes 
In birds, Heavens choriſters, organique throates, 
Which ( if they did not die ) might ſeem to be 

A tenth rank in the heavenly kierarchie, 

Oſtrong and long liv d Death; how cam thou int 
And how without Creation didſt begin 2? 

Thou haſt, and ſhalt ſee dead, before thou dycſt, 

All the foure Monarchies, and Antichriſt, 

How could [ think thee nothing, that ſee now 

lnall this All, nothing elſe 1s, but thou? 

Our births and lives, vices and vertues, bee 
Waſtefull conſumprtions, and degrees of thee. 
for, we to live, our bellowes weare, and breath, 
Nor are we mortall, dying, dead, but death, 

And though thou beeſt, {0 mighty bird of prey, } 
S0much reclaim'd by God, that thou muſt lay 

All that thou kill at his feer, yet doth hee 

Reſerve bur few, and leaves the moſt for thee, 

And of thoſe few, now thou haſt overthrowne 

One whom thy blow makes,nor ours,nor thine owns 
She was more ſtories high : hopeleſſe ro come 

To her Soul, thou 'haſt offer'd at her lower roome. 
Her Soul and body was a King and Court : 

but thou haſt both of Captain mifs'd and fort, 

AS 
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As houſes fall not, though the Kings remoye, 
Bodies of Saints reſt for their ſouls aboye. 

Death gets 'twixt ſouls and bodies ſuch a place 

As finne infinuates 'twixt juſt men and grace, 
Both work a ſeparation, no diyorce, 

Her Soul is gone to uſher up her Coarſe, 

Which ſhall be almoſt another ſoul, for there 
Bodies are purer, then beſt ſouls are here, 

Becauſe in her, her vertues did outgoe 

Her yeares, would'ſt thou, 6 emulous death,do ſo, 
And kill her young te thy loſſe ? muſt the coſt 

Of beautie, 'and wit, apt to doe harme,be loſt 
What though thou fqund'ſt her proofe 'gainſt ſins of 
Oh, every age a diverſe ſinne parſu'th, (youth ? 
Thou ſhould'ſt have ſtay'd, andtaken better hold, 
Shortly, ambicious : covetous, when old, 

She might have prov'd : and fuch devotion 
Might once have ſtray'd to ſuperſtition, 

If all her vertues muſt have growne,yet might 
Abundant vertue 'have bred a proud delight, 

Had ſhee perſever'd juſt, there would have been 
Some that would finne, miſ.thinking fhe did finne, 
Such as would call her friendſhip,love, and faine 
To ſociableneſſe, a name, prophane, 

Or ſfinne by tempting, or, not daring that, 

By wiſhing, though they never told her what. 
Thus mightſt thou have ſlaine more ſouls had'ſt thou 
Thy ſelf, and to triumph. thine armie loſt, (not croſt 
Yet though theſe wayes be Joſt, thou haſt lefe one, 
Which is, immoderate griefe that ſhe is gone. 

But we may ſcape that finne, yet weep as much, 


Our tears are due, becauſe we are not ſuch. 
Some 
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Becauſe the chaine is broke, taough nolink loſt, 
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257 
come tears, that knot of friends, her death muſt coſt, 


Elegie on his Miſtris, 


BY our firſt ſtrange and farall interview 

By all defires which thereof did enſue, 

by our long ſtarving hopes, by that remorſe 
Which my words maſculine, perſwaſiye force 
begot in thee, and by the memory 

Of hurts, which ſpies and rivals threatned'me, 
[calmely beg,” But by thy fathers wrath, 

By all paines,, which wantand:divorcement hath, 
[conjure thee, and all the oathes which T 

And thou haye.ſworne ta ſeale joynt conſtancy, 
Here I unſweare, and overſweare them thus, 
Thou ſhalt.noc love by wayes ſo dangerous, 
Temper, 0 faire Love, loves impetuous rage, 

be my true Miſtris ſtill; not my faign'd Page ; 

Ill go, and, by thy kinde leave, leave behinde 
Thee, onely worthy to nurſe in my minde, 

Thirſt tocome; back z © if thou die before, 

My foule from other lands to thee ſhall ſoare, 
Thy (elſe Almighty) beauty cannot move 

Rage from the Seas, nor thy love teach them love, 


Nor tame wilde Boreas harſhnefſe; Thou haſt read 


How roughly he in pieces 'ſhivered = 
Fare Orithea, whom he ſwore he loy'd. 
Fall ill or good, 'tis madneſſe to have prov'd 


Dangers unurg'd ; Feed on this flatterie, 
That abſent Loyers one in th'other be. 
S 
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Diſſemble norhing, not a boy, nor change 

Thy bodies habit, nor minde, be not ſtrange 

To thy ſelf onely, All will ſpice in thy face 

A blafhing womanly diſcovering grace, 

Richly cloath'd Apes, are call'd Apes, and as ſoone 
Eclips'd as bright we call the Moone the Moone, 
Men of France, changeable Chamelions, 

Spittles of diſeaſes, thops of faſhions, 

Loves fuellers, and the righteft company 

Of Players, which upon the worlds ſtage be, 
Will quickly know thee, and no leſſe, alas ! 
Th'indifferent Italian, as we paſſe 

His warme land, well content to thinke thee Page, 
Will hunt thee with ſuch luſt, and hideous rage, 
As Lots faire gueſts were yext, But none of theſe 
Nor ſpungy hydroptique Dutch ſhall thee diſpleaſe, 
If thouſtay here, O tay here, for, for thee 
England is onely a worthy Gallerie, 

To walk in expeRation, till from thenee 

Our greateſt King call thee to his preſence, 
When Lam gone, dreame me ſome happineſle, 
Nor let thy lookes our long hid love confeſle, 
Nor praiſe, nor diſpraiſe me, nor bleſſe, nor curſe, 
Openly loves force, nor in bed fright thy Nurſe 
With midnights ftartings, crying out, oh, oh, 
Nurſe, 6 my love is flaine, I ſaw him go 

O're the white Alpes alone ; I ſaw him, I, 
Affail'd, fight, taken, ſtabb'd, bleed, fall, and die, 
Augure me better chance, except dread love 
Thinke it enovgh for me to haye had thy love. 
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e MADAME, 
) Ti I might make your Cabinet my tombe, 
And for my fame, which 1 love next my ſoule, 
Next to my ſoule provide the happieſt roome, 
Admit to that place this laſt funerall ſcrowle; 
Others by Wills give Legacies, bur 1 
Dying, of you do beg a Legacie. 


» | Myfortune and my will this cuſtome break, | 
When we are ſenſelefſe grown to make ſtones ſpeak; 
Though no ſtone tell thee what I was, yer thou 

c, | Jamy graves infide ſee what thou art now : 

Yet th'art nor yet ſo good ; till us death lay 

To ripe and mellow thee, ware ſtubborne clay, 

Parents make us earth, and ſoules dignifie 

Vsto be glafſe, here co grow gold welie ; 

Whilſt in our ſoules finne bred and pamper'd is, 

Our ſoules become worme-eaten Carkafſes, 


Elegie on Miſtris Boulſtred, 


Eath be not proud,thy hand gave not this blow, 
vinne was her captive, whence tiry power doth 
The executioner of wrath thou art, ( flow, 
But ro deſtroy the juſt is not thy part; 
| Thy comming,terrour, anguiih, grief denounces ; 
4, þ Her happy ſtate, courage, caſe, joy pronounces. 
Sd 2 From: 
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From out the Cryſtall palace of her breft, 
The clearer ſoule was call'd to endleſſe reſt, (threats 
(Not by the thundering voyce, wherewith God 
But,as with crowned Saints in heaven he treats, ) 
And, waited on by Angels, home was brought, 
To joy that it through many dangers ſought, 
The key of mercy gently did unlock | 
The doors 'twixt heaven and it,when life did knock 

Nor boal, the faireſt frame was made thy prey, 
Becauſe to morrtall eyes it did decay ; 
A berter witneſſe than thou art, aſſures, 
That though diffoly'd, it yet a ſpace endures; 
No dram thereof ſhall want or loſſe ſuſtaine, 
When her beſt ſoule inhabits it againe, 
Go then to people curſt before they were, 
Their ſoules in Triamph to thy conqueſt beare, 
Glory not thou thy ſelfe in theſe hot teares 
Which our face, nor for her, but our harme weares, 
The mourning livery given by Grace, not thee, (be, 
Which wils our ſoules in theſe ſtreams waſht ſhould 
And on our hearts, her memories beſt tombe, 
In this her Epitaph doth write thy doome. 
elinde were thoſe eys,ſaw not how bright did ſhine 
Through fleſhes miſty vaile taoſe beams divine; 
Deafe were the eares, not charm'd with that ſweet 
Which did th ſpirits inſtruted voice aboo d;(ſofid 
Of flint the condiincns did not yeeld and melt, 
At what in her laſt aR it ſaw and felt, 

Weep not,nor grudge then,to have loſt her fight, 

Taught thus, our after ftay's but a ſhort night; 
But by all ſoules not by corruption choaked 


Let in high rais'd notes that power be invoked, 
Calme 
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Calme the rough ſeas, by which ſhe ſayles to reſt, 

from ſorrowes here, to a kingdome ever bleſt, 

And teach this hymne of her with joy, and ſing, 
The grave no conqueſt gets, Death hathno Nang 
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Orrow, that to this houſe ſcarce knew the way, 

is, Oh,heire of it, our All is his prey; 
This ſtrange chance claims ſtrange wonder, 8 to us 
Nothing can be ſo ſtrange, as to weep thus + 
Tis well his lifes loud ſpeaking workes deſerve, 
And give praiſe to0,our cold rogues could not ſerve: 
'Tis well, he kept teares from our eyes before, 
That to fit this deep ill, we might have ſtore. 
Oh, if a ſweet bryer climbe up by a tree, 
If toa paradiſe that tranſplanted be, 
Or fel'd, and burat for holy ſacrifice, 
Yer, that muſt wither, which by it did riſe, 
As we for him dead: though no family 
Ere rigg*d a ſoule for heavens diſcovery 
With whom more Venturers more boldly dare 
Venture their ſtates, with him in joyto ſhare, 
Weloſe what all friends loy'd, him, he gaines now 
But life by death, which worſt foes would allow, 
Ihe could have foes, in whoſe praQiſe grew 
All vertues, whoſe name ſubtle Schoolemen knew ; 
What eaſe, can hope that we ſhall tee *him, beget, 
When we muſt die firſt, and cannot die yet ? 
His children are his piftures, Oh they be 
Pitures of-him dead, ſenſcleſſe, cold as he. 
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Here needs no marble Tombe, fince he is gone, 
He, and about him, his, are turn'd to ſtone, 


Vpon Mr. Thomas Coryats Crudities, 


h to what height will love of greatneſſe drive 

[hy learned ſpirit, Seſq#i-(uperlative ? 
Venice vaſt Jake thou hadit ſeen,& would ſeek than, 
Some vaſter thing, and found'ſt a Curtizan. *' 
That in-land Sea, having diſcovered well, 
A Cellar gulfe, where one might ſaile to hell 
From Heydelberg, thou long'ſt to ſee: and thou 
This booke, greater then all,produceſt now, . 
Infinite worke, which doth ſo far extefid, 
That none can ſtudy it toany end, 
*Tis no one thing, it 15 not fruit nor roote, 
Nor poorely limited with head or foot. 
If man be therefore man, becauſe he can 
Reaſon and laugh, thy boeke doth halfe make man, 
One halfe being made, thy modeſtie was ſuch, 
That thou on th*ether half wouldſt never touch. 
When wilt thou be at full, great Lunatique > _ 
Not till thou exceed the world ? Canſt thou be like 
A.proſperous noſe-borne wenne, which ſometimes 
To be far greater than the mother noſe ? (growes 
Go then, and asto thee when thou didſt go, 
Munſter did Townes and Geſner Authors ſhow3 
Mount now to Gallo-belpicus ; appear 
As deep a Stateſman as a Garretteir. ' 
Homely and. familijarly, when thou com'ſt back, 
Talke of Full, Conguerour, and Preſter lack, 
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Funerall E legies, 


Go baſhfull man, leſt here chou bluſh to looke 

ypon the progreſſe of thy glorious booke, 

To which both Indies ſacrifices ſend ; 

The Weſt ſent gold, which thou didſt freely ſpend 
Meaning to ſee't no more upon the preſſe, 

The Eaſt ſends hither her deliciouſneſſe ; (thence, 
And thy leaves muſt imbrace what comes from 

The Myrrhe, the Pepper, and the Frankincenſe. 

This magnifies thy leaves ; but if they ſtoope 
Toneighbour wares, when Merchants do unhoope 
Voluminous barrels ; if thy leaves do then 

Convey theſe wares in parcels unto men ; 

If for vaſt Tons of Currans, and of figs, 

Of medicinall and Aromatique twigs, 

Thy leaves a better method do provide, 

Divide to pounds, and ounces ſub-divide ; 

If they ſtoope lower yet, and yent our wares 
Home-manufaRures to thick popular Faires, 

If omni-pregnant there, upon warme ſtalls, 

They hatch all wares for which the buyer calls ; 

Then thus thy leaves we juſtly may commend, 

That they all kinde of matter comprehend, 

Thus thou, by means which th' Ancients never took, 
APande@ mak'ſt, and univerſall book, 

The braveſt Heroes for publike good, 

Sattered in divers Lands their limbs and bload, 
Worſt malefa@ors, ro whom men are prize, 

Do publike good, cut in Anatomies ; 

{0 will thy booke in peeces ; fora Lord 

Which caſts at Porteſcues, and all the board 

Provide whole books ; each leafe enough will be 
fpr friends to paſſe time, and keep company, 
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Can all carouſe up thee? no, thou muſt fie 
Meaſures 3 and fill out for the half-pinr wit + 
Some ſhall wrap pils, and ſave a friends fe ſo, 
Some ſhall ftop muskers, and fo kill a foe, - 

Thou ſhalr not eaſe the Criticks of next age 

So much, at once their hunger to aſſwage : 

Nor ſhall wir-pirats hope to finde thee lye 

Allin one bottome, in one Librarie, 

Some Leaves may paſte-ſtrings there in other books 
And ſo one may, which on another looks, : 
Pilter alas alittle wit from you 3 

But hardly much ; and yerlI think this true, 

As Sibyls was, your booke is myſticall, 

For every peece is as much worth as all, 
Therefore mine imporency I confeſle, 

The healths which my braine bears muſt be farleſſe: 
Thy Gyant-wit'orethrowes me, Iam gone 3 

And rather then read all, I would reade none, 


The end of Fruanerall Elegies, 1:7 


Sonnet, The Token, 


YEod me ſome Tokens, that my hope may live, 
— Orthat my caſclefſe thoughts may ſleep & reſt; 
Send me ſome honey to make ſweet my hive, 
That in my paſſions | may hope the beſt. 
I beg nor ribbond wrought with thine owne hands, 
To knit our loves'in the fantaſtick ſtraine 
Of new-toucht youth ; ner Ring to ſhew the ſtands 
Of our affeRion, that as that's round and p_ 
| | 0 
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© ſhould our loves meet in ſimplicity, 
No, nor the Coralls which thy wriſt infold, 
12Cd up together in congruity, ( hold, 
To ſhew our thoughts thould reſt in the ſame 
No, nor thy picture, though moſt gracious, 
and moſt deſired, 'cauſe 'tis like thee beſt ; 
Nor witty Lines, which are moſt copious, 
Within the Writings which thou haſt addreft, 
Send me nor this, nor that, t'increaſe my ſcore, 
But ſwear thou thinkſtT love thee,and no more, 


LETTERS 


HEN. GOODERE. 
pi vulgari lingua ſcripte teſtantur liters 


0s amicorum memini([e, ſed aliena, nos de il- 
lu meditari. In ill:s enim affalgent nobis de ami= 
us copitatiuncule, ſed ut matuiine ſielle trauſe- 
wt, (* evaneſcunt : In his atrtem beremus , & 
: | mmoramur , & amicos uti (olem ipſum perma= 

nentem nobiſcum degentemque comemplamur ; 
Habes cur latine, Ip/ius etiam [cribends audi ras 
tonem, Pero con{ilium, in quo ſimul amicitians 
s | ofiteor meam, tuamque aguoſco: Etenim nou 
libenter noſmetipſos exaimmns aut ingenii prudenx- 
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teve dotibus aliorum nos fatemur indigos, Nec 
certe quicquam quiſquam ( fit modo ingenuu) ej 
dexegabit A ques conſulium periut, Luod enim di. 
vina' ſapientia extremum charitatss terminym 
poſuerat, animam ponere, idem regularum Eccle. 
foe traftatores (quod iphimet Canonici craſſam . 
quitatem vocant) de fama & honore cedends af. 
ſerunt Ou uſurpant. Certe, non tam beneficits oh 
nexii quam confilits reddimur. Sed ad rem, Phi- 
loſophentar otioſiores, aut quibns otia ſua negotia 
appellare Inbet : Nobus enim nos dudum perſpicy; 
ſumus & feneſtrati. Eluceſcit mihi nova, nec in- 
opportuna, nec inutilus (paulo quam optaram for- 
zaſſis mags inhonora) occaſso extera viſend; rep- 
nas liberoſque perquam amantiſſime conjug cha- 
riſſima pi gorge teraque hujus aurs obleftamer- 
ta, aliquot ad annos relinquendi, De hoc ut te- 
cum agerem te convenire cupio. 2 nod ( etfi nec 
id recuſem) nollem in edibus Barlotianis. Habes 
enr abſtineam, Amicitia -enim nec veteris , nec 
ita ſtrifte munera paulo quam dece at impruden- 
tiori impetu mibs videor 1bi peregiſſe, Pranaere ſi 
vacat ” AE aut canare , horulamve perdere po- 
meridianam, aut matutinam, liceat mihi illud a- 
ud Rabbinum T incombum jam commoranti per 
te mtelligere, & ſatis. mhi fiet. Interim ſeponas 
oro chartulas meas, quas cum ſponſione cite rec 
hibitionis 
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ibitionss (ut barbare.ſed cum ingeniofiſſimo Ap- 
pollinari loguar) accepiſti. Inter quas,ſt eprgram- 
wata wea Latina,  Catalogus librorum ſatyri= 
non ſunt, non ſunt ; extremum judicium, hoc 
if, manum ultimam jamjam ſubiture ſunt. Ea- 
rum nounulls Purgatorium ſunm paſſure, ut cor- 
reftiores emanent. Alia quorum me inſcio in mun=- 
lum erepſerunt, exempla Lamen "T archetypis ig- 
ne abſumpta fatebuntur ſe a me ad Inferos dam- 
uta eſſe. Relique que ant virgines ſunt ( nifs 
quod a multis contreftate) aut ita infeliciter fte- 
riles, ut ab illis nulla ingenita ſunt exemplaria 
penitus in aunibilationem (quod flagitiofiſſimis 
101 mmatur Dens) corruent & dilabentur, Vale 
& amore mes fruere, quem vetat fortuna ſola ne 
wtipoſſis, Et niſs animo candido ingenuave mea 
libertate gaudere malis, habe tibi mancipiuna 


Jo, Donns, 
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tuaretur, Impreflo, Domi a puerig 


fruſtratim lacerato, 8 poſt reddito 
Manuſcripto, 


Dodiſhimo Amicifſimoque y. 


D. D. Andrews. 
P Arturumt madido que nixu prela, recepta, 


Sed que ſcripta manu ſunt, veneranda mag1s. 


Tranſit in $cquanam Menus ; Viloris in edes, 


Et Francofwium, te revehente meat. 
u liber in pluteos, blattis, cinerique veliftos, 
St modo [it prel ſanguine tinflus, abit, 
Accedat ca'amo [criptus, reverenter babetur, 
Involat & veterum [crinia ſumma Patrum, 
Dicat Apollo modem ; P ueros infundere libro 
Nempe vetuſtatem canitiemque 10v0. 
Nu mirum, medico pueros de ſe mine natos, 
Hes nova fata libro poſſe dediſſe novo. 
$3 veterem faciunt puert, qui nuperus, Axnou 
Ipſe ÞP ater, Iuvenem, me dabit arte, ſenem ? 
Hei miſeris ſembus ! nos vertit dura ſeneft ys 
Omnes m pucros, neminem at in evenem, 


Hoc tibs ſervaſti preſtazdum, Antique Dierum, 


Puo viſo, && vivit, & juvencſcit Ada, 
Iterea, infirm « fallamus tediavite, 
Lib/is, & Calorum amula amicitig. 
Bos inter, qui I te mibi redditus ifte libellug, 
Non mih1 tas charts, tam mens, ante fuit. 
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To Sir H, G. 


[$end not my Letters as tribute, nor intereſt, nor 
recompence, nor for commerce, nor as teſtimoni- 
ls of my love, nor proyokers of yours, nor to juſti- 
femy cuſtome of writing, nor for a vent and utte- 
nace of my meditations ; For my Letters are either 
1boye or under all ſuch offices,yer1 write very affe- 
tionately, and I chide and accuſe my ſelfe of di- 
niniſkivg that affection which ſends them, when I 
$kmy ſelfe why. Onely 1 am ſure that I defire that 
you might have in your hands letters of mine of all 
kindes, as conveyances and deliyerers of me to you, 
whether you accept me as a friend,or as a patient,or 
zapenitent,or as a Bedeſman,for I decline no jurif- 
dion,nor refuſe any tenure, I would not open any 
doore upon you, bur look in when yow open it, An- 


J g:ls have nort,noraff« Qt not other knowledge of one 


another , then they liſt to reveale to one another, 
lt is then in this onely, that friends are Angels, 
that they are capable and fit for ſuch revelations 
when they are offered, If atany time I ſeeme to 
ludy you more inquiſitively, itis for no other end, 
but to know how to preſent you to God,in my pray- 
ers, and what to ask of him for you ; for even that 
toly exerciſe may not be done inopportunely,nonor 
mportunely. I finde little errour in that Grecians 
counſell, who ſayes, If thou aske any thing of God, 
offer no ſacrifice, nor aske elegantly, nor yehement= 
l,but remember that thou wouldſt not give to ſuch 
a8 


an asker, Nor is his other countryman, who affirms 


* ſacrifice of blood to be ſo anproportionable ro Gad, | 
that perfumes, though much more ſpirituall,are too f 
grofle ; Yea words which are our {ubtleſt and delica. 


eeſt ourward creatures, being compoſed of thoughts 
& breath are ſo muddy, ſo thick, that our thoughy 
themſelves are ſo, becauſe ( except at-the firſt ri. 
fing ) they are ever leavencd with paflions and af, 
feftions, And that adyantage of neerer familiaritie 
with God, which the AQ of incarnation gave us, is 
ounded upon Gods aſſuming us, not our goingto 
im, Andour acceſſes to his preſence are but his de. 
ſcenes into us, And when we get any thing by prayer, 
he gave us before hand the thing and the petition : 
for, I ſcarce thinke any ineffeQuall prayer free from 
both finne and the puniſhment of fg : Yet as God 
ſepoſed a ſeventh of our time for his exteriour wor. 
ſhip, and as his Chriſtian Church early preſented 
him a Type of the whole yeare in a Lent, and after 
impoſed the obligation of canonique houres, con- 
Kituting thereby morall Sabbaths every day,l am far 
from dehorting thoſe fixed deyotions : But I had ra- 
ther it were beſtowed upon thankſgiving than peti- 
tion, upon praiſe than prayer, Not that God is in- 
deared by that, or wearied by this; All is one 1athe 
receiyer,but not in the ſender, And thanks doth both 
offices. For nothing doth ſo innocently provoke new 
graces, as gratitude, I would alſo rather make ſhort 
prayers than extend them, though God canneither 
be ſurpriſed, nor beſieged : for long prayers have 
more of the man, as ambition of eloquence,” anda 
complacency in the worke, and more of the devill 
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þy often diſtraQions : For after i the beginning we 


have well ancreated God to hearken, we ſpeaks no 


more to him, Even this letter is ſome example ofſuch 
infirmity ; which being intended for a letter, is ex- 
tended and ſtrayed intoa Homily, And whatſoeyer 
isnot what it was purpoſed, is worſe, Therefore it 
ſhall at laſt end like a letter by aſſuring you I am, &c. 


— GH 


— 


To Sir H.G, 


SIR, 
Ature hath made all bodies like,by mingling 8 
kneading up the ſame elemets in every one, And 
im6eſt men,the othernature,cuſtom, hath made eye. 
ry minde like ſome other, We are patterns or copies, 
ye inform or imicate.But as he harh notpreſently at- 
rin'd to write a good hand,which hath equalled one 
excellent Maſter 1n his A,another in his B,much lefſe 
he which hath ſought all the excellent maſters, & cms 
ployed all his time to exceed in one letter, becauſe 
not ſo much an excellency of any notevery one,as an 
evenneſſe and proportion, and reſpe@ to one ang- 
ther gives the perfeCtion 3 So 15 no man yertuous by 
particular example.Not he which doth all ations to 
the pattern of the moſt valiant,or liberall, which Hi. 
fories afford: Nor he w® chuſes fr6 every one their 
beſt aQtions,8& thereupon doth ſomething like thoſe, 
Perchance ſuch may be i» 114 perficiendorn, which 
Divines allow to Monaſticall lite, but not PerfettorÞ, 
which, by chem is onely due to Prelacy, For yertue is 
even,& continuall, and the ſame, and can iy rx 
reake 
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break no where, nor admit ends, nor beginnings ;1t 
is not onely not broken, bur nor tyed together, Heis 
not vertuous, out of whoſe ations you can pick ag 
excellent one, Vice and her truits may be ſeene, be. 
cauſe they are thick bodies, bur not yertue,which is 
all lighr, And vices have ſwellings and fits,and noiſe, 
becauſe being extreams, they dwell far aſunder, and 
they maintaine both a forraigne war againſt vertue, 
and a civill againſt one another, and at{e& ſoveraign. 
ty, as vertue doth ſociety, The Jater Phyſicians ſay 
that when our naturall inborne preſervative is cor. 
rupted or waſted, and mutt be reſtored by a like ex- 
trated from other bodies; the chief care is,:thatthe 
mummy have in:it no excelling quality,but an equal. 
ly digeſted temper :' And ſuch is true vertue,. But 
men who have;preferred maney-before all, thinke 
they deale honourably with yertue, if they compare 
her with mony : And think, that as mony is not al- 
led baſe, till the allay exceed the pure : So they are 
yertuous enoughzit they have enough to maketheir 
aQions currant, which'1s, it either they ger praiſe,or 
(ina lower abaſing) if they incurre not infamy or 
penalty, But you know who ſad, 4ngnuſta innocen- 
tia eff ad legem bonnm eſſe, which rule beiog given 
for poſitive lawes , ſevere miſtakers apply even to 
Gods law, and (perchance againſt his commande- 
ment) binde themſelves to his counſels, beyond his 
lawes, But they are worſe, that thinke that becauſe 
ſome men formerly waſtfull, live better with 
their rents, then they did with all, being now advan- 
taged with diſcretion and experience, therefore our 


times need lefſe morall vertue than the firſt, y 
Ca 
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auſewe have Chriſtianity, which 15 the uſe and ap- 
xlication of all vertue, As though our religion were 
hur'an art of rhrift,ro make a little vertue got farre, 
for aS plenrifull ſprings are fitteſt, and belt become 
kiye AqueduRts, fo doth muchyertue ſuch a ſteward 
wifofficer as a Chriſtian,But I muſt nor give you a 
Wanily for 2 lerter, 1 ſaid a great while ſince, that 
witdine made men like 3 We who have been accu- 
fomed to on&'another are like tn this, that we love 
wrbuſineſſe, 1 His therefore {hall not be tb you not 
xeabuſic Ictter, 1 end with a Probleme,-whiſe &r- 
and” is, to aske'for his fellowes. 1 pray before you 
neulfe your ſelf in the Progreſflc, leave them fot 
il. Jorjand ſuch" other-of my papers as you will lend 
ut Ye till your returne. And beſides this allegonie: 

ke Bending, Rd merruly your counſcls;Andldve God 
r ind me whileft 1 love him and you, | 


2 | ” 
Or 

or Wl AD A M,: . Ld | 

# F[ Am not conie out of England, if I remaine id 
x e nobleſt part of it, your minde ; Yer.I'Cph« 


{ſe, ir is roo 'muth dimiriution to call vour minde 
wpart of England, or this world, finte every 
prt even of 'your body, deſerves titles of higher 
Wtity, No Ptince would be loath to die,that were 
fired of ſo fait'a rombe ro preſerye his memdryr 
it I have a" greater advantage then fo ; for, imcs 
is a religion m friendſhip, and a death in ab- 
<= Fitts; to make'vp an cntire friend} there muſt be ar 
\.outaib T heavea 


heaven to0:and there can be no heaven ſo progai. 
,onall to that religion, and'that deathyas your faygyy 
and I am gladder that its a heaven,then that it were 
a Court or any other high place of this world; he. 
cauſe I, am likelier to have aroom there, then herg, 
and better cheap : Madam, my beſt treaſure'is time 
and my beſt imployment of that ( next my thy 

of thankfulneſſe for my redeemer ,) is to ſtudy gygd 
wiſhes, for you, in which, I am by.continuall medi. 
ration,.. ſo learned; that any creature ( except your 
own good Angell) when it would doe you.mof 
good, might be content to come and take inſtrudti. 


vos from L ire 
bor Your humble and afſeftionatt 
Amyens the 35 
7. of Feb, 1111 ſervants: 
ere,IG11, JLIINE 
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Tomy honour'd friendG.G, Eſquire." '' 


SIR,- | _ 
Nſficther your letters, nor ſilence, needs excule1 
your friendſhip is co me an abundant polleſlion, 
though-you remember me but twice in a year : Hehe 
that could have two harveſts in that.time, might jult- he 
ly value his land at a high rate;buc,Sir;as we doe.not a 
onely then thank our land, when . we gather the 
fruit, but acknowledge that all, the year ſhe doth 
many motherly , offices, is preparing it :, ſo is voi} 
—_ : friendſhip]. 
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: | fjendſhip then. onely ro be eſteemed, when the is 
Foered of a lerte?, or any other reall office, bur in 
her continuall propenſnefle and inclination to doe ir, 
1s hath made me cake 10 pardoning my long filen- 
ces, and in'promiling my {clf your torgivcneſfe for 
nor anſwering your letter ſooner, For my purpoſe of 
ding ur the profeſfion of the law, ſo farre as 
toatitle you may be pleaſed to corre that imagji.. 
nation, Whereſoever you finde ir, I eyer thoughr 
che ſtudy of ir my beſt entertainment, and paſtime, 
but [ have no. ambirion, nor deſigne upon the ſtile, 
Of my Anniverſaries, the faulc that I acknowledg in 
my ſelf, is to have deſcended ro print any thing in 
wiſewhich though it haye excuſe even inqur times 
by aen who profcſle, and practiſe much gravity;yer 
Iconfelle I wonder how I declin'd ro it, and doe 
ave pardon'my ſelf; Buc for the other part of the im- 
pteacion. of having ſaid too much, my defenceis, 
that, my purpoſe was to ſay as well as I could ; for 
kigce I never ſaw the Gentlewoman, Icannot be 
—{ wderſtood to haye bound my ſelf ro haye fpoken 
» Jjuſt truths, but, I would not bethought to haye gone 
. TY about. to praife her, or any other in ryme; excepeX 
' {wok ſuch a perſon, as might be capable of ll thae I 
{| could fay : Lf any'of thoſe Ladies think that Miftri 
00,8 Drewry was nor fo, les chat Lady make her ſelf &e 
Hef oral thoſe praifes in the book, and chey halls 
ul. F hers. Sir, this meſſenger makes ſo much haſte thar 1 
ty ay you mercy for ſpending any. time of this letter 
a other imploymene then thanking you for yours. 1 
oh] hope before Chriſtmtes to (ee England & kifle your 
” Ied;which ſhall dver, ( if ic diſdain not that ore) 
4 BE 2 | 
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hold altthe keyes of the liberty and affeQion, a" | 


all the faculties of 


Torr moſt affeFlionate 
Paris the 14 of April, f aff gs 


here, 161 2; ſervant, 


I. D, 


| ec IRR 


OE IIomomy 


To my honour d friend G, Ge Eſquire. 
SLUR 


] Should not onely ſend you an account by my ſer. | 


vant, but bring you an account often by my ſelfe, © * 


{for our letters are our ſelves, and in them abſent 
friends meet ) how I doe, but that two things make 


me forbeare that writing; firſt, becauſe it is notfor 


my gravity to write of feathers, and ſtrawes; andin 
good faith Iam no more,confidering in my body,or 
NE aineapd then becauſe whenſoever I tcl you how 
I doe, by a letter, before that letter comes to you,1 
ſhall be otherways then when it-left me : At this 
time (I humbly thank God ) I am'onely not worſe, 
for 1 ſhould as ſoon look for Roſes, at this ſeaſon 
of the year, as look for increaſe of ſtrength; andif1 
be no worſe all ſpring then now,Iam much better, 
for I make account thoſe Church-ſervices which 1 
am loath to decline,will ſpend ſomewhar;z& ifl can 
gather ſo much as will bear my charges, recover ſo 
much ſtrength at London as I ſhall ſpend at Londen, 
I ſhall not be loath to be left in that Nace 1 aw oY, 

anter 


me —_ 
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id NF afrer that is 1s done;but,I dee but diſcourſe,I do-not 
* I with; life, or health, or ſtrengrh, 1 thank God, encer 
x into my. prayers, for my {cIE for others they of < 
doe, and amongſt others,for your ſelf and fon, 
whom I beſeech God to bleſſe with the ſame ble(- 
ings __ I beg for the children, and for the per. 


- 
4 £7 


"2 


. .*_ Tonr friend and humbleſervant 
Alery; hatch, 


Noyemb,2, | *  inChrifteſu, 
1630» | 
| & I. D, __ 
i- UF 
27 ha _ _—_ ”- 
i... Tomy bonour'd friendG. G. Eſquire. 
ve 90.20 — Hy » 3 h 
in 0) *'Þ , 


ll | THis adyantage you and my other friends have by 
| * my frequene fevers,that I am ſo much the oftener 
1 Fl tthe gates of heaven, and this advantage by the ſo- 
us & lirude, and cloſe impriſonment, that they reduce me 
ſe, Fwafeer, thatT am thereby the ofener army prayers, 
on Bm which I ſhall never leave out your happineſle, 
IF Y/and I doubt nor, but amongſt his many other bleſ- 
er; F\ings God wil adde ſome one to you for my prayers. 
blFAman would be almoſt contene to die, ( if there 
an F vere nd other benefit in death ) to heare of ſo much. 
YI irrow, and fo. much good teſtimony from good * 
0 Fen, as I (God be bleſſed for it) did upon, the re- 
w, 0 or; of my death;yer TI perceive it went not thorow 
i "Ol 3 T 3 - all, 
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e, that fone; and his Ei of 
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al, for wo writ' td 


my friend $ ) conceiy d I'was not [6 1lt as'i 
ar bs dre | ſei td. live Ut eaſe, Ls it 
O f preaching * Tt..1s, ah waffichdly \ ke Got 


2Vnk ar- 1-groiindet EOS Bev fot Chavt 
always becn LONGLEY bi 1 chatd' tide. preach, 
then any could be they could not heare me, Fehah; 
been.my deſire ang God may I to grant it) 
chat 1 might die'ih the Pulpit, f not that, Je that 
might. take my. death in the Pulpit, thar15, die'r)e 
ſooner by >ccafioh of thoſe labours, Sir;'th 

to ſee you about Candlemas, about which timeals 

will a fall my Lent Sermon at Court, Coſt my Lord 
Chamberlaine beleeve me to be dead, and leaveme 
out, for as long 3s I live, and am nor ſpeechleſſe, I 
would *not decline -thet Service. Thave berter lea. 
Fure to write then you to read, yet I will not op- 
preſſe you with too much letter: God bleſſe yohand 
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NY tyiktay morning, which TY brought | ig to 
London, preſents me with al yobr lecters. 
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choupht i 1t was A refit day i mean fach as yours, #4 
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idfas mine : And: yer ſuch too, whren'T*® confidered 
how much I ought you for thetn;” How good a'mo- 
ther, how fertile and aboundant the underſtanding is 
iffhe have ©good Father, And how well frierid{hip 
performes thar office, For that which is detiyed'in 
dther-generations1s done in this of yours,” For here 
8 ſuperfztati6n, child upon'chId, and, that Which 
x more ſtrange; twinnes' at a latter conceptios,'Ff th 
ny ſecond religion,' friendthip, T had a coriſfente, 
either 'Er-rantem to miſtake 'pobd and bad and ine 
different,or 'Oprantem to beraviſhed by othiets'vpi- 
ni6h's or examples, or D#bizmto adhere to neither 
,or ſcrwpMloſam to incline to one, but upoy'rex- 
ns lightin'themfelves or mmdiſcuffed in-me (which 
ire almoſt allthe diſcaſes of confrience) I might mit. 
ſake your ofcen, long, and bufic letters, and fear you 
did but intreat me to have'mercy tipon you,and ſpare 
yon,” For your-know our Court took the refohiion, 
that, it was-rthe beſt 'way to ' diſpatch the French 
Prince back again quickly to' receive him ſolenm- 
,ceremoniouſly,and expenſively,when he hoped a 
lomeſtique and durable” entertaigment., 1” never 
meant to excel] you in waight nor price, butimmam- 


ke berand' balk f thought 1 might : Becauſe he' ma 


affup a greater famme whq hath''bne'forty. ſa 
moneys, then he” with rwenty Portugueſfes. The 
netiory of friends,'[T mean onely for lerrers) nei. 
her enrers otdinarily into buſied men, becauſe they 
te+ver imployed within, nor into men of pleaſure, 
betayſe they zre neyer ar home.” For theſe wiſhes 
herefore'which; you won out of your. pleaſure atid 
tetrearion, you were 2s excuſable-ro me if you wrie 
* T 4 ſeldomg 
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ſcldomgys Pie fPleotten is,under the oppreſſion of 
buſigeſſg, or.-the neceflity of ſeeming ſo: Qe-mare 
then he, þecauſc. | hope you have,borh pleaſure aqd 
 buſinefſe, Onely tame, who. have neither,this on, 
Fon were ſinne, For though writing he not of th 

recents of friendſhip, butof thecounſclls: yerzagin 
ome caſes to ſome men counſels become precepes, 
though not immediately fromGod, yer yery roundly 
and quickly from this: Church, (ag ſelling and diyi, 
ding goods in the ht gime, continence ia the Roms 
Church, and order ang decency.inanrs ) ſo come 
who can doe nothung elle,ir ſeems to.hinde my con 
ſcience to write. And it -is finne to doe agzinſt.ths 
conſcience, though that erre, Yet-no ,mans letter 
might be hetter wanted then mine, fince my.whole 
letter is nothing elſe but a confeſſian. that] thould 
and would write.I ought you a letter in yerſebeſore 
by mine own promiſe,and now. that'you, thiak you 
have hedged in that debt hy a greater by your letter 
in yerfe, I think it now moſt ſeaſonable and faſhio» 
nall for me to break. Ar leaſt to write preſently ere 
toaccuſe my ſelf of ngt having read yours ſooken 
25 ſuch a letter deſeryes from you ro me, To.maks 
my. debt greater (for ſuch is the defire of all he 
cannot or mean not to pay | I prey read theſe twa 
problems : for ſuch light flaſhes as theſe haye been 
my hawkings 49+ my Surry joyrnies, 1 accampany 
them with ang ofthe 


ther ragge of yerſes, worthy 

name for the (malncfſe and ages for it hath long lyen 

among my other Papers, & laughsar them char have 

adyentured tq YOu : for. 1 thy i tyl now. you law K 

nor, and neither. you, nor it ſhould repent Rot 
| | EN 4, were 
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were any thing, my love to you might multiply it; 
and dignifie it ; ;But infinite, nothings are but, ane 
ſuch. : Yet ſince even Chymeracs haye ſome name 


and titles, am alſo | 
| Taers. 


n— 


— — 


To Sw H,G, 


——_— 
_ 


Ll R, i.Y $77 t 
N the hiſtory or ſtile of friendſhip, whictris beſt 
*written both. indeeds and words,a letter which is 
of a mixed nature, and hath, ſomething of both, is a 
mixt parentheſis : It may be ;left out, yet it, contri- 
butes, thongh not to the being,yet to the yerdure, 
and freſhnefſe thereof, Letters bave trulythefame 
office, as oathes, As theſe amongſt light ang empty 
men, are bur fillings, and pauſes, and interjeQtions : 
but with weightier, they are fad arteſtations:Soare 
letters to ſome complement, and obligation to 0. 
thers. For mine,as I never authorized my ſervant to 
liein my behalfe, (for if it were officious ip him, it 
ight be worſe in me) ſoI allow my letters much 
LC that civildiſhoneſty, both becauſe they go fron] 
me more confiderately, and_ becauſe they afe per- 
manent, . for in them I may ſpeak to you in your 
chamber a. year hence before I know not whom, 
and not, hear my ſelfe, They ſhall therefore ever 
keep the ſincerity and intemerateneſſe of the 
ountain, whence they are derived, And as where- 
ſhever theſe Faves fall, the root'is in wy ftieart, ſo 
ſhall they,as that ſucks good affeRions towardsyon 
there, haye eyex true impreſſions thereof, Thus -_ 
iniore 
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information is in very leaves,thatthey can tell whit 
the tree is, and theſe can tell you I at a friend, and 
anhoneſt man,Of whar generall uſe, the fruit ſhould 
ſpeake, and 1 have none: and'ef what particular 
profit to you, your application and experimenting 
ſhould cell you, and you can make none of ſuch 2 
nothing; yet cven of barren Sycamores, ſuch as], 
there were uſe, it either any light flaſhings, or ſcor- 
ching vebemencies, or ſudden ſhowres made yy 
need ſo ſhadowy at! 'example or Remembraneet, 
ButtStr) your fortune and minde doe you this hap- 
py injury, chat chey make (all kinde of frnes uſe 
unt9 you; Therefore'I have placed 'my' love wiſely 
where? hed commuthicatenorhing.' © ** | 
"All*this, though: perchance you read it not till 
Michat}mas,was told you at Michin: 15. 4g. 1667, 
> SUDIRIITTS pe>?-rg1 SHCICITE 8 IO TES 
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6rd, ToSir H,G, 


# 44 #44 p27): 


Irs. ylg be no interritption to your pleaſures ty 
*heareme often ſay.tharT love you's d thar you 
are as much my meditation as my.ſelF?? often com- 
pare R9r yop and me, but the Sphere p hich yoyr 
reſolutions are, and my wheel; both Thope concen- 
trique to God : for me thinks the new Aſtronomy 
is thusappliable well;that we which are hitrie earth 
hook rh: moye towards God, thef "that hee 
which is falb!ling,and ean come no whither ſhould 
move towards us. To your life full of Fariety ng 
thing is old; nor new to mine, And as to thatlife, all, 

| ſtickingy 
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ickings and hefirations ſectn ſiupid and flony;ſo'rs 
this,all flaid flipperineſſes and e Theery migravions 
ror giddy and feathery. In thar life one iseyer in 
the porch ot patter » going in'or 6ut, never within 
kis houſe, himſelf: Iris a garment made of rem- 
nants,2 life raved out into ends,a line diſcontinued, 
it a number of ſmall wretched points; uſeleſs, be- 
exuſe rhey concurre nor: A life built of paſt and f- 
tute, not propoſing any conſtant preſent, rhey have 
more pleaſitres then we, bnt no more pleaſure 2 
joy oftner, we longer '; and no man bur'of bo 
much underftandingas may deliver him from beir 
2 fool, would chapge with'a'mad-man, whictt ha 
thetrer ropor on of wit in his often Eaciahs. You 
;rhey whi | Swell fartheſt from the Sms A 
ha conyenient diſtance err: longer days,ber 
tes ,betrer Urgeſt geſtion, berter conhard bogs 
! And all theſe advantages, have their init 
pho are well removed from EF ecorchio sand Yy 
figs and exhalings of the worlds glory; ut neit cher. 
our lives are Foc Extreams; for you living F; 
- "withour 'atbitzon, which would bur yo 
orenvy whichwoult deveff othets, live in che Syn 
tin the ſee andT.whictlivein *the Count? vi 
ont ftapifyiog. am'not in  darkneſfe, but in ſhado 
vhich is oe he, but 2 pallid, wateriſh and aifitea 
rn As all ſhadawes are of one colour if you refpe& 
the body from which they are'caſt (for our ſhadows 
ipoacly will Be dirty, andin a garden, green and 
Gvery ) fo alt recirings into a ſhadowy life are 
alike from all cauſes, and alike ro'rhe barbarotifrieſs 
\ | 3nd infipid dulnefſe of the country: Onely the im- 
ployment, 


ployment, and that upon which you caſt and beſtow 
your pleaſure, bufinefſe or books, gives it the tin. 
Qure or beauty, ' But truly whereſoever we are,if we 
Ean-but tell our ſclyes truly what and where wg 
would be, we may. make any fate and place ſuch; 
For. we are ſo compoſed, that if abundance, or glg. 
ry.{corch-and melt us,, we have an carthly cave, our 
bodies,to goe into by.confideration, and coole our 
ſe]ves: and if we .be frozen, and contrated with 
lower.and dark fortunes;we have within us a torch, 
a ſoul, lighter and warmer then any without : wee 
are. therefore our.,owne umbrella's, and our owne 
Sunnes. Theſe Sir, aze the Sallads, and: Onyonsof 
Michin, ſcnt to you with as wholſome. affeRian, 
your other friends ſend Melons and Quelque cho 


rom Court and London.IfI preſent you not as jss 
Þ* &they,1 would yet ſay graceito theirs,and hid 
ah god doe ityop.l ſend you, with this,a letter 
which. | ſent roche Counteſſe, 1t 15. noe my uſe nor 
ditt7eo.doc ſo.Bur for your havingofit, there. were 
but two conſents; and I am ſure you have mine,and 
you are ſure you have hers. I alſg, writ to her Lagj- 
ſhip for the verſes theſhewed inthe garden, which | 
Fiz not.onely to extort them,nor;onely. to keep my. 

romiſe of writing,for that 1 had done. in the other, 
erter, and perchance ſhe hath. forgotten.the'pro, 
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miſe, nor onely becauſc ] think my, Jeter juſt good, 

eriough for a Progreſſe, . hut becauſe Ly 

pace fo. her, Whilſt ,je.is poflible. ta expreſſe that, 
hich I yet know of her, for .by this growth I ſes: 
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hkow-ſoon the will be ineffable, 


would write 
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Tothe Connte(ſe of Bedford, 


Happieſt and worthyeſt Lady, 


'Do not remember that ever. I have ſen a petition 

in verſe,I would nottherefore-be fingular,nor add 
theſe to your other papers.1 haye yet adventured ſo 
near as to make a petition for verſe, it is for thoſe 
your Ladiſhip did me the horour to ſee in Twiek. 
pam garden,except you repett your making and ha- 
ying mended your judgment by thinking worſe,that 
js,berter, becauſe juſter, of their ſubje&, They muſt 
needs be an excellent exerciſe of your wit, which 
ſpeak ſo well of ſoil), 1 humbly beg them of your 
Ladiſhip,with two ſuch promiſes, as to any other of 
yours compoſitions were threatnings:Thatl will noe 
ſhew them, and that I will not beleeve them; And 
nothing ſhould be ſo uſed which comes from your 
braine or heart, If 1 ſhould confeſſe a'faule im the 
boldneſſe of asking them, or make a fault by-doing 
itin a longer ketter, your Ladiſhip mighe uſe yoar 
ſtile and old faſhion of the Court towards me, and 

y me with'a pardon, Here therefore I humbly 
fle your Ladiſhips fair learned hands, and wiſh 
you good wiſhes and ſpeedy grants, | 


Yowr Ladi(ſhips ſervant, | 


Joun Downs, 


To 


"y36 Lergers. 
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\ To Sir H, Gs 


SIR, : 
RE. ſe Tam ina plaoeand ſeaſon where I ſee eye. 
-ry thing bud forth:I muſt de {o co0,& vent fo 
. of my meditati6s'toyou;the rather becaule al ott 
buds: being yer without taſte ar vertue, my-letters 
may be hke them. The pleaſancnes of the ſeaſon dif. 
pleaſes me. Every thing refreſhes;and 1 wither,and( 
grow older, and'not better.My firengeh diminithes, 
and my load grows,& being to paſſe more & moxe 
ſtorms.1 find that I have uot only caſt out all my bal. 
laſt, which natureand time gives; reaſon 8& diſcretis, 
& ſo amas empty &light as, vanity cat! make me, but 
I have over-fraught my ſelf with-vice, & ſo am rid. 
dingly ſubje& to two contrary wrackes, faaking and 
'oyer-ſerting,and under the iniquity of ſuch a dileaſe 
as enforces the patient when he 1s almoſt ſtary'd;not 
only. ro'faſt, bur copurge; for I have muth to takein, 
.and mutch ro'caft our, Somerimes T'think it. cafierth 
diſcharge my ſelf ofyice chen of vatity;as one may 
ſooner adrry the fire ont of a room;'then the ſmoak; 
And tied | ſee it was-a new vanicy:to.think fo, And 
when I thiake ſomerimes that vanity,becauſe its 
chin and ayrie, may he expclled. with vertue or bu- 
fineſs,or ſubſtantial vice; I find that I give entrance 
therby to new yices;Certainly as the earth & water, 
one {ad,the other fluid, make butonebody,ſo to vice, 
and vaniey,there 16but one Centr# morbi, And that 
which latter Phyſitians ſay of our bodies,is ficter for 


our mindes; for that which chey call deſtruftion, 
which 
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(which isa corruption and want of thoſe fundamen- 


zall parts wherot we confiſt).is vice: And that Code 


lethio Stercor# (Which is but the excrememt of thac 
corruption ) is our vanity and indiſcretion, Both 
theſe have bur one rootin me, and mult be pulled 
out at once,or never. But lam ſo farre from digging 
toirzthar I know not where it is. For it is notin mine 
eyes qnely,but in every ſenſe, not in my concupi- 
{cence onely, but in every power and affeRion,Sir I 
was Willing to:let you ſee how impotent a man'yon 
love, not to diſhearten you from doing ſo till ( for 
my vices are not infeQtious,nor wandring,they came 
not yeſterday,nor mean to goe away to day; They 
lane not, but dwell in me, & ſee themſelyes ſo wel- 
come,and finde in me ſo good bad company of one 
mother, that they will nat change,eſpecially to one 
not apprehenſive, nor eaſily acceſſible ) bue [doe it 
that your counſell might cure me; and if you deny 
that, your example ſhall,for I will. as much flrive te 
be like you,as 1 will wiſh you to continue good, 


7 WY 


To Sir H.G, 

ERP | 
Hope you are now well come to Loxdon,& well, 
and wel comforted 1n your fathers health & loye, 
and well contented that we ask you how you do, & 
tell you how we are,which yer I cannot of my ſelf , 
Ifi knew thaei were ill,l were wellzFor we conſiſt 
of three parts, a Soul,and Body, and Minde : which 
I cal thoſe thoughts & affeions,and paſions;which 
reither Sou) nor body hath alone, bur have beene 
begotten 


a8 Letters; 
begotten by their communication, as Muſickreſults 
-Out of our bh and a Corner. And of all theſe the 
diſeaſes are cures, if they be known, Of onr Souls 
ſicknefſes, which are ſinnes, the knowledge is to acz 
knowledge, and that is her phyſick; in which we are 
not diered by drams and ſcruples, for we cannot take 
roo: much, Of our bodies infirmities, though out 
knowledge be partly ab extrinſeco, from the opini: 
on ofthe Phyſician, and'that the ſubjeR and matrex 
be flexible, and various, yct their rules are certain; 
and if the matter be rightly* applied to the rule,our 
knowledge thereof is alſo certain, Bur of the diſea. 
ſes of the minde, there is no Criterium, no Canon, 
no rule; for our own taſt and apprehenſion and inter. 
pretation ſhould be the judge,and that is the diſeaſe 
it ſelfe, Therefore ſome times when I fiade my ſelfe 
tranſported with jollicy,& love of company,I hang 
leadsat my heels, and reduce to my thoughts my 
fortunes, my years,theiduties of a man, of a friend, 
of a husband,of a father,and all the incumbencies 0 
a family, When ſadneſſe dejedts me,either Icounter«' 
mine it with another ſadneſſe,or 1 kindle ſquibbs a« 
bout me again, and flic into ſportfulneffe and com-, 
pany. AndI finde ever after all,that I am like an Ex- 
orciſt, which had long laboured about one,which at 
laſt appears to have the Mother, that I ſtill miſtake || - 
my diſeaſe. And I ſtill yex ny ſelfe with this becauſe | 
if I know it not, no body can know it.And Icom-' F, 
fore my ſelfe becauſel ſee diſpaſhoned men are ſub- 
je&to thelike ignerances. For divers mindes out of 
the ſame thing often draw contrary: concluſions, as | *t: 
Auguſtine thought deyourt Anthony to be ma” 
u 


<= FYS 0 > < ww Ol. ay. oo «a on DO Rx 


—— 
_— 


<< BXR = = £2 


CO» ” 
» — pit. > 


* ; . Letters. (* j g 4 f . 289 
Mi of che hely Ghoſt, becauſe, not being able ro 
reade, he could ſay the whole Biblegand interprec it, 
and Thy:zus the jeſuire for, the. ſame +2 doth 
thigk 31l:chd Anabaprifts robe poſſefſed, And as 
often our of contrary things men draw one concluſi. 
on, AS, To the Roman Church, Magnificence and 
plendor hath ever been an argument of Gods fa- 
your: and Poverty and affli ion, to the Greek. Our 
af this variety obmindes it ptoceeds,that though all 
our Soules would goe to one end, Heaven;aad- all 

ur bodies muſtgoe*to one end,;the earth';- yerour 

ird part, theminde, which-3s-gur nated Guide 
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here; chuſes to.every man a ſeyerall way old eany 
tia ſikes what {another doth, nor adviſedly; that 
which himſelf. Buir;Sir, 1 am 'b&ydnd my purpoſe ; 
[meant to write 2{etrer, and am falne ftrito2 dif. 
eoirſe,and [ dae notconely take you from ſome by= 
fhefſe, but T make 'you! 4 new! buſtne fe by drawing 
wainto thefe-meditations, In which yer let thy” 6+ 
paeede be an argument of ſuch tove ag I would 
ine expreſſe in ſome worthierx faſhign, - / 171; ©: 
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F222 Thers at the Porches and: 
| triesof their buildings ſetthgit 
Armes ; I, my.picturc, ifany 
DO Koga ou — 

ingand flat, and throug| i t as mine, 
Kin at DET Aus, 1 Gone 
tick.and doe not ſay quickly, Foes 
Coal and raked; And this liberty coſty 
me more the others, "by how tnuch my 
own things are worſe then others. Yet] 
would not be.{o mbellious.agdifſt my ſelf, 
as.not to doe it, ſince I love it ; nor fo un- 
juſt-ro others, to doe it ſine talione. As 


long as I give them as good hold upon me, 


him thart like the Trent 
Councell 


they, muſt pardon me my bitings. I forbid in 
noflore hend cr but h 
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| Epiſtle OY 
Copel Fonds not books he Aptor 
doug W (gl uch. 2, name 
{Ae ONc! Writs, jo, ill, - Ba he 
gies not {mthing exemplary; ro follow, 
or fly. Roe L ng 5h aye L: 
haye no. purpdlc to, cam | 
" I debt, how My fock. will ho - 4 
pw | Not; PO CE Rn e,.pAY ance. Pn 
; | inuſe; If ch Nr Moran thing, of A Mi 
p | quity,, beſid les,. E. Arora ph 
4 pay.it to, poſts we Lien 55 ouch 206 
7 Top you ſhall: {till _fing pas — | 
e Ke | ,19,;thagknat þ oe va 
vp: 0 Eh Yun treat E: for mi 5 ka x 
* ath lighted me a can AIEY ace. Ef 
 Eybich J will bid you nbweturs (forT 
will haveno ſuch Readers asI can reach ) 
s,that the Pythagorean doctrine doth not 
Ne Yao carry one ſoul from man to man, 
. be man to beaſt, bur indifferently toplants- 
and therefore you muſt not grudge to 
bl dota ſame ſoul in an Emperour, in a 
- Poſthorſe, and in 4 Maceron, fince no un- 
ell Fadinefſe in the ſoul, bur an OR 
V 2 


in the Organs works this. And therefore 
though'this ſoul'could not move when it 
was a Melon, yer it may remember, and 


cati'ndyy tell meat what laſciyious banquet 


it was'fery'd,” And though it could nor 
ſpeake; when it was a Spider yet 1t can re- 
member, and now tell me, who uſed it for 
poyfon to 'attain' dignity, How ever the 


bodies have dull'd her other faculties, her 


memory hath ever been herown, which 


makes me fo ſeriouſly deliver you by her- 


rclation all her paſſages from her firſt ma- 


king when ſhe was that apple which E v u * 


cate, 't0' this 'time when ſhe's ſhe, whoſe” 
life youſhall finde inthe end of this book.” 
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| I, C75 
| | & 45 
Sing the progrefſe of a deathleſſe 


'foule, ady tif 
Whom Fate, which Gad made,., but; 
Re» doth not controule,  _.- . 
me Plac'd in moſt ſhapes; all times be- 
fore the Jaw 
Yoak'd us,aod when,and fince,in this I flag, | 
'/{ Þ andthe great worldt'his aged evening, hy eb 
| From infant niorn, through manly noon I draw, 

What the cold Chaldee,or filyer Perfian ſaw, __ 

Greek brafſe, or Roman iron, 'is in this oneg 

0] A work ro'outweare Serhy pillars, brick and ſtone, _ 

;} And/holy writ excepted ) made to yeeld conone,. 
LL, it db n5 y9n ; 

| | dee, eye of Heaven, 'this great Soul eavies.nat, 

| TR male Fg AN" we Le -”” 

.« [rhe firſt Eaſt, thou now beginſt to ſhine, 


uerſt early balme, and Iland ſpices there, 
V 3 And 


ry 


And wilt anon in thy looſe-rein'd careere 

Art Tagus, Po,Sene, Thames, and Danow dine, 
And ſce at night thy Weſtern land of Mine, _ 
Yet haſtfhouAot more KrionNee hes ſhee, 
That beſte che ont day Begari to be;7outlive thee, 
And thy fraile lightheing queneh'd;thall long, long 


ILL 4 


Ne holy Ia»#s in whoſe ſoveraign boate 

The Church, and. all the Monarchies did floats; 
That ſwimming Colledge, and free Hoſpitall 

Of all mankinde, that Cage and vivary 

Offowles, and beaſts, in whoſe wombe, Deſtiny 
Us, and our lateſt nephewes did inſtall .._ _—_ 
(From thence are all deriv'd, that fill chjs All) {5 
Didft thou in thar great ſtewardſhip embark * ' > *; 
So diverſe ſhapes into that floating park,” ( [patty 
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As have bcen moved,and inform'd by this heavy 


Pn. 
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'Chmk Deſtiny the Commiſſary of Gad, 
-— That haſt mark'd qut a path and period 
For eyery thing, who, where we off-{pring tooke, 
Our ways and ends, ſeeſt at one inſtant, Thou : | 
Knot of all cauſes, thoy whoſe changcleſſe brow .. 
Ne'r ſmiles nor frownes, 6 youchll thou to look. 
And ſhew my ſtory, io thy eternall book. 
That ( if my —_ be fit) 1 may underſtand 
So much my ſelf, as eo know, with whathand, . .. '} 
Hoiy ſcant, of libepallchis my Lis race is pand. | | 
Y 1] 153 3h ne tods #47 HR 2% Yo 
acts es {I bag .om:14d 12 Yeu" thy 
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Progreſſe of the Sole, | 
"i ot V. 


To my ſixe Juke almoſt now out-wore, 

Except thy booke owe'me ſo many more, 
Except my legend be free from the leres 

Of ſteep ambition, ſleepy poverty, . . 

piric quenching fickneſle, dull captivity, _ 
Diſtraſting buſineſſe,and from beaurics nets, .. 

And all chat cals from this, and rothers whees, 

0 let me not launch our, bur ler me. ſaye 
Thiexpence of brain and ſpirit; that my grave, 

Ris fight and due,a whole unwafted man may hav*. 


VI. 


Pocif my dayes be long, and good enough,;. 
Jdvaine this ſea ſhall enlarge, or cnrough 

l: ſelfe; for I will chrough the wave, and fome, 

and hold in fad lone ways, a lively ſprighe ©. 

Make my darke heavy Poem light, and light. 

for though through many ſtraights, & lands {:roam, 

[launch at Paradiſe, and I Gaile towards home ; 

The courſe I there began, ſhall here be ſaid, _ 

bales hoiſed therg, ſtroke here, and. Anchors,laid 

in Thames,w® were at T ygris, & Euphrates - waid. 


VII. 
Or the great ſoule which here amongſt us 00W 


Doth dwell,and moves that hand, and tongue,8&: 
* 25 the Moone the ſea moves us,to heare (brow, 


. hoſe ſtory, wich long patience you will long;, /. 3. ., 


for "ris the frown, and laſt ſtraine of my ſong.) » 
to whom Luther and Mahbomet were 
: V 4 Priſons 
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Priſons of fleſh; this ſoule which oft did teare, 
And mend the wracks of th*Empire,and late Rome, 
Aud liv'd when every great n_ did come, 

Had firſt in Paradiſe, a low, but 


VIII. 


YE no low room, nor thea rhe reateft, eſe, © 
® If (as devour and ſharp men hily pueſſe ) * © * 
That Croſſe,our joy,and griefe, where wailes did tie. 


That All, which always was all, every where, 
Which could not ſinne, and yet all ſianes did beare; 


Which could not die, yer could not chaſe but die; ) 


Stood 1n the ſelfe-ſame room in Calyary, 
Where firſt grew the forbidden learned tree, 
For on that tree hung in ſecuritie (free, 


This ſoule made by the Makers will from pulling *: 


IF. 
PRunce of the Orchard, faire as dawning morn, _ 


Fenc'd with the law, and ripe as ſoon as born | 


That apple grew, which this ſoule did enlive 

Till the-then climing ſerpent, that now creeps ** 
For that offence, for which all mankinde weeps, 
Took 1t, and t herwhom the firſt man did wive 
(Whom and her race, onely forbiddings drive) 
He gave it, ſhe, Cher husband, both did care ; 


So periſhed the eaters, and the meat, ( ſweat. - 
And we( for treaſon taints the bloud ) thence dic & 


M4 all at once ws there by woman ſlain, 
And one by one Were here ſlain o'r again 
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zythem, The mother poyſoned the well-head, 

The daughters here corrupt us, Rivolets, 

-.« © No ſmalc(s ſcapes, no greataeſſe- breaks their ners7 
{ | $he thruſt us out, and by them we are led < 

aftray, from turning, to whencg,we are fled, 

Were priſoners judgt $, *twould ſeem rigorous, 

”Y She finn'd, we bear part of our paio is, thus | (us. 

' "To love them, w hoſetaul: tc this painful love yoak d 


A Xl 


x We faſt in us doth this corruption grow, 

\?[hat now we dare as*< why we ſhould be fo, 
Would God { diſputes the curious Re bell) make 
Alaw, and wovId nor have it kepr? Or can 
| His creatures will crofſe his + Of every man 
| For one, will God {and be juſt) vengeance take ? 
Who ſinn'd ? *ewa.. not forbidden to the Snake 
Nor her, who was not then made; nor is 't writ 
That Adam cropr. or knew the Apple; yer 

The worm, and the, and he, and we endure for it, 


XIL 


Ur ſnatch me heavenly Spirit, from this vain 
Reckoning their vaviry, leſſe is their gain 
Then hazard fill ro meditate on 111, ( toyes 


- - | Of gliffie bubbles. which the gameſome boyes. 7 
Stretch to ſo nice a thinneſſe through a quill, . . .. - / 


Of ſpeech, buz filence; hands, not tongues. end +: 
A ER | XI1T, 
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vs 2 *\* Poor: Id; 
es 4 AILIL -.; -:- | mu 
aſt in-chat inſtane-when the ſerpents gripe' | 
I Broke the fleight veihes,and cethfe? Londuie Ipe, 
Through which this ſoul fr6 the trees root did draw 
Life, and growth tothis Apple, fled'away, 
This looſe ſoule, old; one 2nd another day, 
As lightning, which!one ſcarce dares ſoy he ſaw, 
'Tis fo ſoon gone, ( and better proofe the law 
Offenſe, then faith requires ) (wiftly ſhe flew _ 
Ta dark 2nd foggy Plot;Herher fates threw (anew,” 
Therethrough eh'carthpores,& ina Plat hous'd her 


X1V. 


de plant thus abled, tott ſelfe did force 
A place, where ns place was; by natures courſe” 


As aire from water, water fleets away 

From thicker bodies, by'this roor throne'd fo 

His ſpungy confines gave him place to grow: 

Juſt as in our ſtreers, when! the people ſtay 

ſo ſee the Prince and fo fill up the way 

That weeſels ſcarce could paſſe, whe ſhe comes nerg,; 
They throng,and cleave up,and a paſſagecleare, ' ( 
As if for that cime their round bodies flarned were, 


XV. 


[s right Arm he thruſt our towards the Eaſt, 
* Weſtward his left; th*ends did themſelyes digeſt 
Into ten lefler ſtrings, theſe fingers were : - 
And as a flumbererftretching on his bed ; 


This wayhe this, and that way ſcattered 30. 


His ocher legge, which feet with tots ip beare; | 
| Grew 
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rew on his middle part, the firſt, day, haire, . 

how, thar inToves buſineſlc he (ſhould fill, 

dealer be, and be us'd, well or all : by 
jsapples kindle; his leaves, farce of conception kil, 


XVI 


| Mouth but dumbe , he hath; bliad eyes, deafe 
*And to his ſhoulders dangle ſubtile hairs;(eares, 
{young Colcſſ#s there he ſtands upright, 
ind as that ground by him were conquered, 
\leafie garland weares he on his head 

achas'd with litcle fruits, ſo red and bright 
That for them you would call your loves bps white, 
{, of alone unhauntedplace polleſt 2: 45191 
Did this ſoules ſecond Inne, built. by thegyefſt 
This living buried man,this quiet mandrake,reft. 


XVII, 


O luſtfull woman came this plant to grieve; 
But 'twas becauſe there was none yet but Eve : 
And ſhe (with other purpoſe ) kill'd it quite ; 
Her finne had now brought in infirmities, 
And ſo her cradled child, the; moiſt-red eyes: |; 
Rad never ſhut, nor ſlept fince it ſaw lighe, 
Poppy ſhe knew, ſhe knew the mandrakes mighes / 
tore up both,and ſo coold her childs blood';;. 
lovertuous weeds might long unvex'd have Rodd; / 
But hee's ſhort liv*'d,that with his __ doe ; 
yo 0 v.11 ( oa 6 
Q an nnfetcer'd ſouls quick nimble haſteſpae'd; 
Te fing fines and penn chovghes ba hos 
> r 
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Thinner then burntaite flies this ſoule, and ſhe 
Whom four hew coming, and four parting Sung 
Had found, and lefe the 'Mandrakes tenant, rung 
Thowghttefſe of change, when her firm deſtiny * 
Confin'd, and enjail'd her, that ſeem'd ſo free, 

Into a ſmall blew ſhell, the which a poor _ 
Warm bird oreſpread,, & far ſtill everm »re, (dog, 
Till her: inclos'd child kickt , and pick'd it (.Ife a 


 XIX, 


'OÞ crept a ſparrow, this ſoules moying Inne, 
On whoſe raw armes ftiffe feathers now begin © 
As childrens teeth through gummes, to ' break with 
His fleſh is jelly yer, and his bones threds, (pain, 
All a new downy mantle oyerſpreads. ws 
A mouth-he opes, which wonld as much contain 
As his late houſe, and the firſt houre ſpeaks plain, 
And chirps aloud for meat, Mear fic for men 
His fatherſſteales for him, and fo feeds then (hen'' 
One tharwithin a moneth, will bearc him from his, Þ 
: \XX, - - 
N thisworlds youth wiſe nature did make haſt, '' I?! 
Things ripened ſooher, and did longer laſt ; 
Already:this hot cock'in buſh and tree, | 
In field-and tenc o'rflutrers his next hen, 
He askes het not, who did-ſo taſte, not when, | 
Norif hisſfiſter or his neece ſhe be, LE 
Nor-dottithe pule for his inconſiancy T 
If in her fight he change ;nor doth refuſe BY 
The nax rat cals; boch'liberty do uſe;(freely chuſe. 1 þ 
Where tore is of both kindes, both Ki ne 
PF | 'Y . 
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En, rill chey took laws whith made  freedome. 

L cheir daughrers 8 their fiſtets did ingreſs,(lefs, 
it now; unl>wfall, therefore ill 'twas not © 
jolly, that it can move this foul, ls 

ſhe body, ſo free of his kindneflles, | 
ſar ſelf-preſerving it hath now forgor, 9p Vf f 
kad flickneth ſo the ſovles, and bodics knot, ©+ - 

' Eyhich remmperance ftrairens; freely qn his ſhe Friends ' 
* fie blood,andfpirir, pith and marfow/ ſpeads;* 52>" 
© l teward of hithfelf; himſelf in'threeyetrs ends. 
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| [Le might he. long have liy'd; man did not knd) | 
Of gummy blood, which dorh in hollow 'grow, 
Row to make bird-lime, norhow to decctive © 
» ich fain'd cals, his nets ,orenwWrapping ſnare 
The free inhabitants of the plyantayre,:-* T7 
Man to begct, and woman to Oducelve - -;--; 5: A xs. 
' YAike not of roots, nor of cock-{parrewes, leave.z: i! 
* PYerchuſerh heythough none; of theſe, heifearrsy-! + 
Peaſantly tlirge, then ſt: aitned-eweney. years; - ::: +: 
To live, and co cacreaſe his racc himſelf outwears, - 


__. IE SHEET 
; THis coale withoverblowingquench'dand dead, 
The-ſoul from her ,too aRive.organs fled .,..1:--» 
Ta brook; a female fiſhes ſandy Roe 


\ [Vith the males jelly, newly leay'ned _ __._ 
{* Por icy had injertguch'd as they did palle, "i ">" 


4 


ay 


4 


” On Poems: 
And one of thoſe ſmall bodies, fitted fo, 
This ſoule inform'd, and abled it to row 
Ir ſelfe wi b fing ve which ſhe did fit, 
Her f parchmep tand as yet , 
> ryan: Elba: y no nas i708 could alli 


#5, "XXIV. 


WW cn goodly, ik a ſhipi in jÞ2 full trim, 

A Swan, ſo:whi $ thatyou may,unto him; 
all whitcaeſſe;bur hymfalls to, none, 

Gld along. 2043 and Ib he glided watch'd, 

And with his arched. neck this poor fiſh catch'd ;. 

Ie moy'd with ſtare, xx if to look upon 

Low d ehite it ſcorn? d, and yet before that one 
hink he ſou *F ir, he had ſwallowed Cleare 
(Ag panned ſuc nd unblar'd;,devour'd there” 


Al, it-who too ſwife t,tao great,or wel armed were, . 


bat at XV. 

Ow fone! 2 vrifon' in 2 prifovipur; 5 

And now this Sorifin double wals was- wy wp 
Till nidted with che Swans digeſtive-fire, {++ 
She left her houſe the'fſh, and v#por'd forth "i 
Fate not affording bedies of more vorets by 
For Her ks yet, bids het againe retire * | 
Tanother fiſh, to any ney. deſire 
refer ey; For, lie that can to none 

Exe fake Wor edt _ ts ſus good,” 
invites sbait lence feaſts 6ppreſi on 
LD if rl id 20652 = 


EX \4 I. 
| raed with the ants eame, this fk doth 


Angjournies with her towards the glaſſic 1 
ut 


i : » + -'Y 
, 


—_— 1433) | 
"zur oft retarded, once with a hidden net (raughe 

Though with great windowes, (for when nced firſt 

Theſe tricks ro catch food, then they were not - 

F$ As now, with'icurious greedinefſe ro lef {wrought 

- | None ſcape,-burdew, and fit for ufc to get,) 

& | 45,in this trap-a-ravenous Pike Was rane, * 

; | Who,though himſeclfe diftreſt, would fain haye ſlain 

This wretch; So hardly are ill habits letr again. -- 


-.X X:VLL: «1 "rot © 
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TY: Co farre from! higiog her guefts,warer-is, 7.1 7 
7} © Char ſhe ſhowes them m bigger quancities;.: |, 

Then:chey are. Thus her doubetull ot her way, 

For game and not for hunger ſea Pie 

Spied through this craiterous ſpeRacle,from high, ; 

T The feely fiſh whereit Giſpning | ow b - 

And teyd hey doubts and her, beares her Wy» : 

i" | Eralced ſhe's, but to the rd git” "I 

1] (As are by grearotes, men which lowly ſtood, J. 

i111, T's rajs'd robethe Raiſers inſtriiment and _ A 

Þ 237.172) RFT C 
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— AXIX. 
J's any kinde ſubjeF; to rape like fiſh? . 
Il unto man they neither doe, nor with, 
Fiſhers they kill nor, nor with noiſe awake, 
They doc not hunt, nor ſtrive to make a prey  '/ 
beaſts, nor their, young ſonnes to bear away; - 
Fowles they purſue not, nor doe undertake 
To ſpoyle the neſts induſtrious birds doe make ; 
Yet themall theſe unkiade kindes feed upon, 77 
To kill them is an occupation, _ 
And laws make Faſts,and Lents for their deftruQion 
x2X 
Sudden ſtiffe Jand-winde in that ſelfe houre 
To Tfea-ward forc'd this bird, that did devoure 
The kh; he cares not, for with eaſc he flies, 
Fat gluttonjes beſt oratour : at laſt, | 
Ss long he hath fowen, and hath flowen ſo faſt, 
That leagues o'r-paſt at ſea, now tyr'd he lies, 
And with his prey, that till then languiſht dies : 
The foules no longes foes, rwo ways did erre, | '; 
The fiſh 1 follow, and keep no calepder -. _ + 
Ofthe other, he lives yer in ſome great officer, 


XXX. 


Jo an embryon fiſh, our Soule is thrown, 

And in due tine thrown out again, and grown 
To ſuch vaſtnefſe, as if unmanacled + 
From Greece, Morea were,and thatby ſome 
Earthquake unrooted, looſe Morea ſwome, 
Or ſeas from Africks body had ſevered 


And 
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ind torne the hopeful Promontories heads 
This fiſh would ſeem theſc;and when all hopes failes 
4 great ſhip overſer, or'without faile' (this whale: 
Hulliog, mighr ( when this was a EF ) be like 


N.X XT 1 


A! every ſtroke his brazen finhes doj take, 
More circles in the broken ſea —_— 

Then cannons voyces, when the ayre they teares 
yis ribbes are pillars, and his high arch'd roof _ 

I 0t bark that blunts beſt Reel, is rhunder- 4 
(wimme in him ſwallow'd Dolphins, RS eL 
And feel ho'fides as tf his yaſt womb were” 

come Inland ſea; and ever ashe- wene' 7 


te ſpoured"fiVets up, asif he'meant”' 3"! A - 
To joyne,our feas, with! ſeas above tlie firniament. 
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E hunts not fiſh, but as an officer, © 
tayes in his Court, at' his oWne'net; ant there 
JAll ſuirors of all forts themſelves enthrall ; 

9 on his back lies this whaje wantoning, 

ind in his gulfe-like throate ſuckes every frig 
That paſſerh mieare; Fiſh chafeth fiſh, and, =. 
fyer and follower, in this whirlpool fall'; 

0 might n6t/Srares of more cqualitie 


& % 


-_ 


(onfiſt > ati iS itof neceſliry | alt die? - 
That chouſand guilcleſſe, fas to make'one greats 
+\XXXbL V.., :3 


Yowsr hri6kes he op 46% ha heeats T focks, 
*Re j uſtte<tands, and he ſhakes firme rocks. 
X Now 
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Now in aroomfall _ rhis ſoule doch floate, 

And like a Prince ſhe ſends her faculties 

To all her.limbs, diſtant as Provinces, 

The Spn hath ewenty times both Crab and Goat 

Parched, fince firſt launch'd forth his living boat, 

'Tis greateſt now and to deſtruction 

Neareſt ; There's no panleat perfeQion, | 
Greatneſſe a period hath, but hath no ſtation, 


JITNNEL XXXV, 


Wo little filhes, whom he never harm'd, 

Nor fed on their kind, two not throughly arm'd 
With hopethac they could kill him, nor could doe 
Good to themſelyes by his death : they did not eat 
His fleſh,nor ſuck thoſe oyls,which thence outſtreat, 
Conſpir:dagainſt him, and ic mighe undoe 
The plot of all, that the plorters were two, 
But that they fiſhes were, and could not ſpeake, 
How ſhall a Tyran wiſe ſtrong projeas breake, 

If wretches can on chem the common anger wreak? 


| XXXV 1. 


Ke fail-&nn'd Threſher,and ſteel-beak'd Sword- 
Onely attempt to doe, what all doe wiſh, (fiſh 
The Threſher backs him: and.to beate begins ; 
The ſluggard Whale yeelds to oppreflion, 
And t* ay rage: from Mons and daoger,Goms 
Begins to . theſword-fiſh upward ſpins, | 
Fw him with his beake Ts Raffe-like finnes 
So well the one, his ſword the other plies, 
That now a ſcoffe,and prey, this tyran dies,( panics 
'And (his owne dole) feeds with himſelfe all T4 
XXX T. 


at, 
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NF ooreſſe 0 
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W #0 will revenge his death 2 or who will call 
Thoſe to account, that rhought and wrought 
The heirs of ſlain kings, we ſee *are often ſa(his fall? 
Tranſported with the joy of what they get, 
That they, revenge and obſcquies forget, '' #7 
Nor will agaioft ſuch men the people poe, 4 
pecaule a ney dead, to hou they ſhoald ſhow 
Love in that att, Some kings by vice being grown 
zo needy of ſubjeRs love, IS of their own ,, tc 
© They think they loſe, if love be to the dead Pringe 


XXXVIII. 


T His Soule now free from priſon, and paſo, 
* Hath yera little indignation. ors 
That ſo ſmall hammers ſhould ſo ſoone downe beat 
So great a caſtle, And having for her houſe 
Gor the ſtrait cloyiter of a wreeched mouſe -/ 
(As baſeſt men,thar haye not whatro'eate!, 
Nor enjoy ought, doe farre- more hate the great  - 
Than they, who go09 repos'd eſtates poſleſle) (lefſe 
This Soul, late caught that great things might by 
Be {lain,to gallanic miſchief doth her ſelfe addrefle, 


XXXIX. | 


A arures great maſter-peece, an Elephant, 
The onely harmelefle greac thing z che giant 
Of beaſts, who thought none had,to make him wile, 
But to be juſt, and thankful, loth t' offend 
(Yer nature hath given him'no knees:to bend } © | 
Himſclfe he up-props, on = ſclfe rehies, " 
2 


07 


£ 
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A 8d foe to none, ſuſpe@s no enemies, 
Still leeping ſtood ; vext not his fantafie 


' Black dreames, like an unbent bow careleſly.,.. 
* -? His finewy Proboſcis did remiſly lie, 


XL. 


N which as in a gallery this mouſe 

Walk'd,6e ſurvey*d the roomes of this vaſt houſe, 
And to the braine, the ſoules bed-chamber, went, 
Atdgnaw'd the life cords there;Like a whole town 
Cleane undermin'd;the fl-ine beaſt cumbled downe, 
With him the murth'rer dies, whom envy ſent 
To kill, not {cape ; for, onely he that meant 
To die ,did eyer kill a man of better roome, 
An@'thus he made his foe, his prey, ard tombe: 
Who cares not to thn, back, may any whither come, 


XLE 


Ext, hons'd' this Soule a Wolves yet unborne 
! ill the beſt midwife,Nature,gave ithelp(whelp 
To iflue; It could kill; as ſoone as goe : | 
Abel, as\white, and mild as 'his ſheep were, 
(Who; in. that trads;of Church, and kingdomes,there 
Was the firſt rype } was ftill infeſted ſo, 
With this wolfe, that- it bred his lofſe and woe ; 
And yct his bitch, his ſentinell, attends 
The flock ſo neare;ſo well warns and defends,(tends, 
That the wolfe,( hopclefle elſe)to corrupt her in- 


XLII. 


F tooke 2 courſe, which ſince, ſuccesfully, 


* *Greate men have often taken, 10 eſpie 
þ | T he 
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the counſels, or to break the plots of foes, 
ſo Abels tent he ſtcaleth in the darke, 
On whoſe $kirts the bitch flepr,cre ſhe could barke; 
attach'd her with ſtrair gripes, yer hecalld thoſe. 
Embracement: of love; to loyes worke he goes, 
Where deeds move more then wozds;nor doth ſhe 
Nor much refift, nor needs he ſtraiten fo \ſhow, 
His prey, for,were ihe looſc,the would not bark 
(nor goe* 
XLIIL 
H* hath ingag'd her ; his, ſhe wholly bides; 
ho not her owne, none others ſecrets: hides, 
If tothe flock he come. and Abe/ there, 
the faines hoarle barkings, but the biterh not, 
Her fairh i» quite, but net her love forgot, 
Atlaſt a trap,of which ſome every where 
be! had plac'd, ends all his lofle, and feare, 
By the wolves death ; and now jult eime it was 
That a quick ſoule ſhould give life to that maſſe 
Of bload in Abels buch,and thither this did paſſe, 


XLIV,. 


FIme have their wives, their ſiſters ſome begoc, 
*Bur 1n the lives of Emperours you ſhall not 

Reade ofa luſt, the which may equall this 3 

This wolfe begor himſelfe, and finiſhed 

What he began alive, when he was dead. or 

Sonne to himſelfe, and father roo, he is 4 > 

Aridling luſt, for which' Schoolemen would miſle; 

A proper name. The whelp of both cheſe lay 

In Abe/stent, and with ſoft Moaba, £9: 
Bis ſiſter, being young,it us'd to ſport and play. - 
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ſoone for her too harſh,and churliſh grew; 
+ nd Abel(the dam dead } wonld ufe this new 
For the ficld, being of rwo kindes thus made, * 
He, as his dam, from ſheep drove wolves away, 
And as his Sire, he made them his own prey, 
Five yeares he liv'd, and cozened with his trade, 


Then hopeleſle thar his faults were hid, betraid 
Himſelfe by flight, and by all followed, | 


From dogs, a wolfe ; fron wolves a doppe he fled ; 


' Andlike a fpie to both fides falfe, he periſhed, 
XLVI. 


J* quickned next 2 toyfull Ape, and ſo 
®Gameſome it was, that it might freely goe 
From tent to tent, and with the Children play, 
His organs now fo like theirs he doth finde, 

' That why he cannor laugh and ſpeake his minde, 
He wonders. Much witch all, moſt he doth ſtay 

WV ith Adams fift daughter Sipharecta, 

Doth gaze on her, and, where ſhe paſſcth, paſle, 
Gathers her fruits, 2nd tumbles on the grafſe, 


And wileſt of char kinde, the firſt crue lover was, 


XLVIL 


HE was the firſt that more defir'd to have 
One than another ; firſt that ere did crave 


Love by mare ſignes, and had nopower to ſpeake; 


Firſt that eould make love faces; or conld doe 
The yalters ſomberfales, or ns'd co wove _ 


With hoitirg gambols, his own bones to breake 
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To make his Miſtris merry ; or to wreake 

Yer anger on himſelfe, Sinnes againſt kinde 
They cafily do,that can let feed their mind (&o find, 
With ontward beauty,beauty rhey in boyes & beaſts 


XLVIII. 


BY this miſled, too low things men have prov'd, 
1” And too high;beaſts and angels have been lov'd; 
This Ape,though elſe through-yain,in this was wiſe, 
He reach'd at things too high, but open way 
There was, and he knew not ſhe would ſy nay ; 
His toyes prevaile not, likelier meanes he tries, 
{ Hegazeth on her face with teare-ſhot eyes, 
And up lifts ſubtly with his ruſfſert pawe 


JTt. 


Her kids kin apron withour feare or awe (aw, 
Of nature;nature hath no goale, chough ſhe hath 
XLIX, 


Fir ſhe was filly and knew not what he meant, 
That Vertue, by his touches chaf'r and ſpent, 

Succeeds. an itchie warmth, that melts her quire, 

She knew not firſt, nor cares not what he doth, 

And willing halfte and more,more then halfe wroth, 

Shee neither puls nor puſhes, but out-right 

Now cries, and now repents; when T helemite 

Ner brother, entred, and a great ſtone threw 

After the Ape, who, thus prevented flew. (new, 

This houſe thus batter'd down, the ſoule poſſeſt a. 
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Igbo | 
ANd whether by this change ſhe loſe or wia (in, 


*;he coms out next, Where th' Ape wold have gon 
Adam ind Eve had minvled bloods, and now © 
Like Chymiques equall fires, her temperate wombe 
Had ſtcw'd and form'd it : and part did become 
A ſpungie liver, that did richly allow, _ 
Like 2 fcee condait, on a high bils brow, 
Life-keeping moyſture unto every part, 
Part hardned it ſelfe to a.thicker heart 

Whoſe bufie furnaces lifes ſpicits doe impart, 


L 1. 
' A Notherpart became the Well of ſenſe, 

* Phe cendeF well arm d feeling brain,trg whence, 
Thoſe ſinewy ſtrings which doc our bode; tie, 
Are ravel 'd our, and faſt there by one end, 

Did this Soule hmbs, theſe limbs a foule attend, 
And now they joyn'd, keeping ſome qualicie 
Ofevery 'palt ſhape ; ſhe knew treachery, 
Rapine, deceit, 2nd luſt, and ills enough ' 
To b+- 2 woman. T hexzech the is now, 

Siſter aqd wife to Cam,cam: thar firſt did plow, 


| LIT. 
Ho ere thou beeſt that read'ſt chis ſullen Writ 
- Which juſt fo mach courts thee,as thou doſt 
Let me arreſt thy thoughts; wonder with me, (it, 
Why plowing, building, ruling and the reſt, 
Ot moſt of thoſe arts; whence our lives are bleſt, 
By curſed C4#»25 race invented be, Ry 
n 


n, 
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And bleſt Seth vext us with Aſtronomy; 
There's nothing ſimply good, nor ill alone, 
Ofevery qualitie Compariſon | 

The onely meaſure 13, and judge. Opinion, 


T he end of the P rogreſſe of the $ oule. 
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La Corona. 


| praiſe, 
1, T YEi998 at my hands this crowne of TOE. and 


W eay'd in my lone devout m:l:ncholy, 
Thou which of good, haſt, yea art rreaſuric, 
All changing unchang*d, Ancient of dayes, 
But doe not with a vile crowne of fraile bayes, 
Reward my Muſes white finceritie, 
But what thy thorny crowne gain'd, that give me, 
Acrowae of Glory, which doth flowre alwayes, 
The ends crowne our workes, bur thoucrowr'ſt onr 
For at our ends begins our endlefſe reſt, {( eds, 
The firlt laſt end now zealouſly poſſe, | 
With a ſtrong ſober thirſt, my ſoule attends. 
'[is time that heart and voyce be lifted high, 
Salvation to all that will is nigh, 


ANNVNTIATION. 


2 Salvation to all that will zs nigh, 

Thar all, which alwayes is all every where, 
Which cannot fin, & yet all Goo muſt beare, 
Which cangor die, yet cannot chuſe but die, 


Loe, 
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Loe, faithfull Virgin, yeelds himſelfe to lie 
Jn priſon, in thy wombe ; and though he there + 
Can take no finne, nor thou give, yer hee'll weare | 


Taken from rhence, fleſh, which deaths force may 
Ere by the ſpheares time was created thou (trie, 


Waſt in his mind, whois thy Sonne, and Brother, 


Whom thou concetv'lt conceiyved;yea thou art now 


Thy Makers maker, and thy Fathers mother, 


Thou 'haft lighe m dark, and thuer'f in litele roome, 


Immenſitie cloyſter'd inthy deare wombe. 
| NATIVITIE. 


2 Immenſitie clo [ter din thy deare wombe, . 
Now taves his welbelov'd impriſonment, 
There he hath made himſelfe to his inten 
Weake,cnough, now into our world to come; 
Buec oh, for thee, for him,hath th* Tane no roome ? 
Yet lay him 1n this ſtall, and from the Orient, 
Starres, and wiſemen will travell to prevene 
Th' effe&s of Herods jealous generall doome. 
Seeſt thou, my Soule, with thy Faiths eye, how he 
Which fils all place, yer none holds him, doth lie? 
Was not his pity towards thee wondrous high, 
That would have need to be piticd by thee # 
Kiſſe him, and with him into Egypt goe, 
With his kinde mother, who partakes thy woe; 

TEMPLE. 

With his kinde mother, who partakes thy woe, 

Joſh earne, back ; ſee where your child'doth fit, ' 


lowing, yea blowing our thoſe ſparks of wit, 
Which himſelfe on the DoRors did beſtow ; ey 


Z 


Freed by that drop,from being ſtary'd;hard or 
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The Word but lately could not ſpeake, and oe 
ſuddenly ſpeakes wonders: whence comes it, 
That all which was, and all which ſhould be wrier, 
A ſhallow ſeeming childe ſhould deeply know 2 
is Godhead was not ſoule ro his manhood, 

Nor had time m<llowed him to this ripenefle, 

But as for one which hath a long taske, *tis good, 
With the Sunne to begin his buſineſſe, 

Hein his ages morniyg thus began, 

by miracles exceeding power of man- - 


CRVCIFYING, 


5 By miracles exceeding power of man, 

He faith in ſome, envie in ſome begar, 

For, what weake ſpirits admire, ambitious hate ; 
In both affeions many to him ranne, | 
But Oh ! the worſt are moſt, they will and can, 
Alas, and doe, unto the immaculate, | 
Whoſe creature Fate is, now preſcribe a Fare, 
Meaſuring (clfe-lifes infinitie to ſpan, 

Nay to an inch, Loe, where condemned he 

Leares his owne crofſe, with paine, yet by and by 
When it beares him,he muſt beare more and die, 
Now thou art lifted up, draw me to thee, 

And ar thy death giving ſuch liberall dole, 

Moift with ine drop of thy blcod, my dry fonte, 


RESVRRECTION, 
6 Moiſt with one drop of thy blood, my dry ſoule, 


Shall (though ſhe now be 1n cxtreame degree * 
Too ſtony hard, and yer too fleſhly } be © © 
fouſe 


Ana 
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And life by this death abled ſhall controll 

Death, whom thy death flue. nor thall co me 
Feare of firlt or laſt death bring miſerie, 

If in thy life booke my name thou inroul, 

Elsſh in that long ſleep is not purrified, 

But made that there,of which,and for which "ewas; 
Nor can by other meanes be glorified. , 

May then finnes fle:p & death ſc-on from me paſſe, 
That wak't from both, I againe riſen may 

Salme the laſt, and ever Laſting day. 


ASCENSION. 
7 Salutethe laſt, and ever laſting day, 


Joy art the upriſing of this Sunne, and Sonne, 

Yee whoſe true reares, or tribulation 

Have purely wafht, or burnt your droflie clay ; 
Behold the Higheſt parting hence away, 

Lightens the dark clouds, which he treads upon, 
Nor doth he by aſcending, ſhow alone, 

But firſt he, and he firſt enters the way, 

O ſtrong Ramm, which haſt batter'd heayen for me, 
Mild lamb w® wich chy blood haft mark'd the path; 
Pright torch, which ſhin'ſt, that I the way may ſee, 
Oh, with thy own blood quench thy own juſt wrath, 
And if thy holy Spirit my Muſe did zaiſe, 

Degne at my hands this crown of prayer C& praiſe, 


Holy Sonnets. 
I 


4Jou haſt made me, and. ſhall thy worke decay ? 
® Repaire me now, for now mine end doth haſta, 
| | [ 
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xrunne to death,and death meers me as faſt, 
And all my pleaſures are like yeſterday, 

1 dare not. move my dimme cyes any way, 
Defpaire behinde, and death before doth caff 
Such terrour, and my feeble fleſh doth waſte 
By finne 10 it, which it twards hell doth weigh ; 
Oncly thou art above, and when rowards thee 
by thy leave 1 can look, Iriſe againe; 

But our old ſubtle foe ſo tempteth me | 
That net one houre my ſclfe 1 can ſuftaine, 
Thy Grace may wing me ro prevent his art, 
And thon tike adamant draw mine iron hearr, 


I I. 


A® due by many titles I refigne 

My ſelfe ro thee, 6 God, Firſt I was made 
By thee, and for thee; and when I was decay'd, 
Thy blood bought that,the which b«fore was thine; 
Jim thy Sonne, made with thy ſelte to thine, - 
Thy ſervant, whoſe paines thou haſt ſtill repaid, 
Thy |! cep, thine Image, and till 1 betray'd. 
My ſelfe, a temple of thy Spirit divine; 
Why doth the devill then uſtrp on me ? | 
Why doth he ſteale, nay raviſh' that's thy , right > 
Except thou riſe and for thine own work fight, 
Oh I ſhall ſoone deſpaire, when | ſhall ſee * 
That thou lov'ſt mankinde well, yet wilt” notchuſe 
And Satan hates me, yeris toattiro loſe me, (me, 


I1IL 
() Might thoſe fehes and reares return 2gaine 


Into my breaſt and eyes, which 1 have ſpent, 
That 
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"Thar 1 might in this holy diſcontent 

Mourne with ſome fruic,as I have mourn'd in vain, 

In mine Idolatry what ſhowers of rain 

Mine gyes did waſte? what griefs my heart did rent? 
+ That fyfferaace was my finn: I now repent, 

*Cauſc 1 did ſuffer I mutt ſuffer paine, 

Ti hydroprique drunkard, 8 night-ſcouting thiefe, 

The itchy Lecher, and ſelfe tickling proud 

Have the remembrance of paſt joyes, for relicfe 

Ofcommiong ills, To { poore ) me is allow'd 

No eaſe forlong, yet vehement griefc hath been 

Th' effe& and cauſe, the puniſhment and finne, 


L.Y. 


1 my black Soul new thou art ſummoned 

By ſickneſſe deaths herald and champion ; 
Thoy arr like a ptgrim, which abroad hath done 
Treaſon,and drx't not turne to whence he is fled, 


Orlike a thiefe, which rill deaths doome be read, 
Wiſheth himſelfe delivered from priſon ; 

But damn'd and hal'd to execution, 

Wiſherh that ſtill he might be impriſoned ; 

Yet grace, if thou repent, thou canſt not Jack ; 
Ent.who ſhall give thee char grace to beginne 7 
Oh makethy ſclfe with holy mourning black, 

And yr. & with bluſhing, as thou art with finne ; 
Or walh thee 1n Chrifts blood, which hath this 

That being red, ir dies red ſoules to white, (might 


V. 


[| Am 2 little world made cunningly 


Of Elements, and an Angelike ſpright, E, 
IITY | ; 
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gue black ſinne hath betraid to endlefle night}.  ! 
My worlds both parts, and(oh) both parts muſt die, 
You which beyond chat heave which was moſt high, 
Have found new ſphears, and of new land can wrice 
Powre new ſeas in mine eyes, that fo 1 mighr. (\. 
Drowne my world with my weeping earneftly, 
fe, Y Or wath it ific muſt be drown'd-no:more + ©: 

But oh it muſt be burnt, alas the fize == 

Of luſt and envie burnt it hererofore, | 

And made it fouler, Ler their fames retire, 

And burne me 6 Eord, with a fiery zeale 

Ofthee and thy houſe; which doth.in-eating heale, 


VI.” 


TJ fs is my playesJaſt ſcene, here heavens appoirf 
My pilgrimages laft mile ; aod my race -. - 

Idly, yet quickly ruane, hath this laſt pace, 
My ſpans laſt ioch, my minutes lateſt poi 

J, & And ghitronous death will inflantly unjoyne «+ | 
My body and ſou], and I ſhall fleepa ſpace, 4 
Fur my 'ever-wakipg part ſhall feerbar faces. 
Whoſe feare already ſhakes my every joyBt 2'; wer! 
Thengas my ſoul,toheaven her firſt ſear,cakes flight, 
And earth-borpe body in the-earth hall dwell; - / 
So, fall my ſinnes, that all may have their 1ighr 
To where they are.bred.2nd would prefſe me to hel, 
Impute-me righteous, thus purg 6d ofievall, 

it } For thus Lleave the world, the fleſh, the deyill, | 


VIL. 


AT the round earths imagia'd corners, blow 
our erumpets, Angels, and ariſe, ariſe 


in- 


2? 


From 


32O I 05. © 

From death, yoit numberleſſe infinities 
. Of ſoules, and'to your ſcattered bodies goe, 
All whom the flood did, aad fire ſhall o'rthrow; 

- AN whom warre, death, age, agues, tyrannies, 
Deſpaire, haw.chance hath fliine,and you whoſe eijes 
Shall behold God, and never taſte Deaths woe, 
Bur let them ſleep, Lord,and me mourne a ſpace, 
For, if above alltheſe my ſinnes abound, 

*Tis late to aske abundance of thy grace, 

When we are there, Here on this lowly ground, 

Teach me how to repent ; for that's as good | 
As if thou had'ſt ſeal'd my pardon, with thy blood, 


V III. 


FF Faithfull ſoules be alike glorifi'd | 

As Angels, then my fathers foule doth ſee, + 
And adds this even to full f; licirie, 
That valiantly I hels wide month 6 rſtride : 
But if our mindes' to theſe ſoules be 'deſcride, 
By circumſtances and by fignes that be mY 
Apparent in us notimmedately, . / | 
How ſhall my mindes whire trurh by them betry'd 
They'ſee idolatrous lovers weep and mourne, 
And ſtile blaſphemovs Conjurers to call | 
On. Ieſus name, and Phariſaicall: -** - 
Difſemblers feigne devotion, Then turne 
O pcnſive ſoule, ro God, for he knowes beſt 
Thy griefe, for he put it into my breſt, 


IX. 


G poyſons-minerals; and if that tree, hte 6 
Whoſe fruit threw death on (elſe ———— 


es 


| Iflecherous goats, if ſerpents envious 
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Cannot be damn'd, alas, why ſhould I be > 

Why ſhould intent or reaſon, borne in me, 

Make ſinnes, elſe equall, in me mare hainous ? 
And merey being caſie, andglorious , 

To God, iff ſterne wrath, why threatens he? 
yt who am T that dare diſpute with thee ? 

O God, oh ! of thine onely worthy blood, . 

And my teares, rhake a heavenly Lethean flovd, 
And drowne in jt my finnes black memory; , _ 
That thou remember them , ſome claime as debt, 
I thinke it mercy if thou wilt forget. 


X. 


[Fat be not proud, though ſome have called thee 
Mighty and dreadfull, for, thou art not ſo, + 
For, thofe, whom thou think'ft thou. doſt overthrow» 

Die not, poore death, nor yet canſt thou kill me. 
From reſt and ſleep, which but thy piQure be: ._ 
Much pleaſare the from thee,much more muſt flow, 


And ſooneſt our beft men with thee doe goe, 


$ Reſt of their bones, and ſaules delivery (men, 


Thou arr ſlave to Fate,chance, kings, and deſperate 
And doſt with poyſpn, warre, and fickneſſe dwell, 
And poppy, or charmes can make us ſleep as well, 
And better than thy ſtroke;why ſwell'ſt chou then ? 
One ſhort fleep paſt, we wake eternally, 

And death ſhall be no more, death thou ſhale die. 


X I. | 
QPir in tny face you Tewes, and pierce my fide, 
Suffer, and ſcoffe, ſcourge, a crucifie fe, 
For 


For I haye finn'd, and finn'd, and onely he, 
Who could doeno iniquitie, hath dyed 2 

But by my death can not be ſatisfied ' 

My ſinnes, which paſſe the Iewes impietie : 
They kill'd once an" inglorious manzy'bur 1 
Crucifie him daily being now clorih, 

O let methen his ſtrange love ſtill admire : 
Kings pardon, but hebere our puniſhment, 
And Taceb came cloath'd in vile harſh attire, 
But to ſupplant, and with gainefull intent : 
God cloath'd himſelfe in vile mans fleſh, that fo 
He might be weake enough to ſuffer woe, 


X1I1. 


VW are we by all creatures waited on ? : | 
Why doe the prodigall elements ſapply 
Life and food to me; being more pure than I, 
Simpler and further from corruption 2 

Why brook'ſt ehou1gnorant horſe, ſubjeRion ? 
Why doſt thou bull, and bore ſo ſeelily 
Diſſemble weakneſle, and by one mans ſtroke die, 
Whoſe whole kind you might ſwallow 8& feed ups: 
Weaker [ am, woe is me, and worſe than you, 
You have not finn'd, nor need be timorous, 

But wonder at a greater, for to us 

Crea:<d nature doth theſe things ſubdue, 

But their Creator, 'whom ſione, nor nature tyed; 
For us, his Creatures, and his foes, hath dyed, ' 


X 111, 


Har if this preſent were the worlds laſt night? 


Mark in my heart,6 ſoul, where thou doſt w_ 
The 
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The picture of Chriſt crucifi'd, ang] cell 
Whether his countenance can thee affright, 
Teares in his eyes quench the amazing light, 
plood fils his frownes, which from his pierc'd head 
And can that tongue adjudge thee unto hell, (fell. 
Which pray'd forgiveneſle for his foes fierce ſpight? 
No, no ; but as in my idolatrie 
{ſaid to all my. profarc miſtreſſes, 
Beautic, of pirie, foulneſſe onely is 
A figne of rigour : ſo [ ſay to thee, | 
To wicked ſpirits are horrid ſhapes aflign'd, 
This beauteous forme aſſumes a pitcous mind, 


XIV. 


Parter my heart, three perſon'd God: for, you 
'As yet but knock, breathe,ſbine,8 ſeek to mend; 

That I may riſe, and ſtand, o'rthrow me, *and bend 

Your force, to break,blow,burn,and make me new. 

[, like an uſurpe crowne, to another due, 

[labour to admit you, but oh, to no end, 

Reaſon yout Viceroy in me, me ſhould defend, 

but is captiv'd, and proyes weake or untrue, 

Yet dearely' I love you', and would be loy'd faine; 

Fut ara betroth'd unto your enemy, 

Divorce me, 'unrie, or breake that knot againe, 

Take me to you, impriſon me, for T 

Except you'enthrall-me, never ſhall be free, 

Nor ever chaſte; except you raviſh me, 


XV. 


P Ziflt thou love God 25 he thee 2 then digeſt, 
's | * ? MySoul; this — medication, ® 
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How God the Spirit, by Angels waited on 
In heaven, doth/make his Temple inthy breſt, 
The Father having begort 2 Sonne moſt bleft, 
And till begerting, ( tor hene'r begun) 

Hath deign'd'to chuſe thee by adoption, | 
Coheire ro 'his glory, 'and Sabbaths endleſſe reſt, F/ 
And as a robb'd man, which by fearch doth find | 
His ſtolne ſtuffe fold, muſt loſe or buy 'it again : 

The Sunne ofglory came downe, and was flaine, 

us whom he*had made,and Satan ftole,to unbinde, 

* [was much, that man was made like God before, 
But,thar God ſhould be made |1:ke man,much moxe, 


X VL 


Father, part of his double intereſt 

Unto thy kirgdome, thy Sonne gives to me, 
His joynture in the knottie 1 rnity. | 
He keeps, and gives to me his deaths conqueſt, 
This Lambe, whoſe death, with life the: world hath 
Was from the worlds beginning flaine and he{(bleft, 
Hath made two Wils, which wich..the Legacie 
Of his and thy Kingdome, thy Sonnes inveſt: 
Yet ſuch are theſe lawes, that men argue yet 
Whether a man thofe ftarntes can fulfill ; 
None doth , but thy all-healing grace and Spirit 
Revive againe whac hw and lerter kill. | 
Thy lawes abridgement, and.thy laſt command 
Is all but love; Olet this laſt Wall ſtand ! 


Onthe bleſſed Viroin Mary. 


N that, 6 Queene of Queenes, thy birth was ſet 
crom that which others doth of grace _— 
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When in their mothers wombe they life receive, 
God, as his ſotc-bqrac daughter loved thee, 


To match chee like thy births nobilirie, 

He thee his Spirit for his ſpouſe did leave, 

By whom thou didit his onely Soune conceive, 
And ſo waſt link'd to all the Triaitie, | 


Ceaſe then, 0 Queenes, that earthly Crownes. doe 
To glory inthe Pompe of earthlychings ;. (weare 
fmen ſuch high reſpes unto you heare, L 
Which daughters, wives,& mothers are gf Kings, 
What honour can unto that Qyeene he done © _ 
Who had your God for Father, Spaylc and Sonne? 


T he Croſſe, 


lace Chriſt embrac'd the Crofle it (: lie, dare 1 

His image, th* image of his Croſſe gepy > _ 
Would I have profit by the Sacrifice, 
And dare the choſen Altar to deſpiſe ? 
[t bore all other ſinnes, bur is ir fic 
That it ſhould beare the ſinne of ſcorning it ? 
Who from the piure would avert his cye, 
How would he flie his paines, who there did die ? 
from me, no. Pulpit, nor miſgroundcd law, 
Nor ſcandall taken ſhall this Crofſe withdraw, 
It ſhall nor, for it canaot ; for, the loſle 
Of this Crofle, wereto me another Crofle ; 
_ were worſe, for no a{fliion 

oCrofle is ſo extreme, as to havenone ; 
Who can blor our the Croſſe, which th” inſlrumene 
Ot God dew'd gn me jn the Sacrament ? 

Y 3 Who 


- —_ 
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Who can deny me'power, and libertie 

To ſtretch mine armes,and mineown Crofle to bes 
Swimme,and atevery ſtroke thou art thy crofſe. 


The Maſt and yard make one, where ſeas doe tofſe, 


Looke downe,thou ſpicf} out croſſes in ſmall things: 


Looke up, thou ſeeſt birds rais'd on croſſed wings ; 
All the Globes frame, and ſpheares, is nothingelſe 


But the Meridians crofling Parallels. 

Marteriall croſſes then, good phyfick bee, 

But yet ſpiritualt have chiefe digattic. 

Theſe for extraQted chymique medicine ſerve, 

And cure much'better, and as well preſerve 

Then are you your owne Phyſick, or need none, 

When Still'd- or purged by tribulation : 

For when that crofſe ungrudg'd, unto you ſticks, 

Then are you to your ſelfe, a Crucifixe. 

As perchance carvers doe not faces make, 

But that away which hid them there, doe take : 
et Croflcs, ſo, take what hid Chriſt in thee, 

And he his Image, or not his, but hee, | 

Bur,as oft, Alchymiſts doe Coyners prove, 

So may a ſelfe-defpiſing, get felte-love, 

And then, as worſt ſurfers of beſt meates be, 

So is pride, ifſaed from humilitie, - 

For 'tis no childe, but monſter; therefore Croſſe 

Your joy in crofſes, elſe, *tis double Toffe, 

And croſſe thy [ehfes, elſe both they, and thou 

Muſt periſh ſoone, and to deftraRtian bow. 


For if the? eye ſee good objefts and will take -» S 


' No croſle froth bad, we cannot ſcape a ſmake. 
So with harſh, bard, ſowre, ſtinking, croſle the reſt, 
Make them indifferent ; all, nothing beſt, p 


_ . ua .it 4 of **: 9 RL CHO ts tr ww —_ HY *@._ * GS 


Divine Poems' 


zut moſt the eye needs croſſing, that can rom 

And move: To th* others objets muſt come home 
And crofſe thy heart : for that in man alone ; 
Pants downwards, and hath palpitation, 

Croſſe thoſe detorſions, when it downward tends, 
And when 1t to forbidden heights pretends, 

Andas the braine through bony wals doth vent 

zy Sutures, which-a Croſſes form. preſent : 

Fo when thy braine workes, ere thou utter it, 
Crofſe and corre concupiſcence. of wir, 

be covetous of croſſes, let none fall. 
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Croſſe no man elſe, but croſſetthy ſelfe in all. 
Then doth the croſle of Chriſt worke faithfully 
Within our hearts, when we love harmleſly 

The Croſſes pictures much, and with more care 
That Crofles children, which our crofles are. 


P[alme 137. 
I, 


RY Euphrates flowry ſide 


We did bide, 


From deare Iuda farre abſented, 
Tearing the aire with our cries, | 


And our eyes, 


With their ſtreams his ſtream augmented, 


IT. 


When poore Sions dolefull tate, 2: 


Deſolate ; 


Tacked, burned, and inthrall'd, 


Y 4 | And 
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And the Temple ſpoil'd, which we 
"= Neare ſhould ſee, © 
To our mirthlefle mindes we call'd. 


ILL 


Our mute harpes, untun d, unſtrung, 
'' Up we hung * 
On greene willowes neere beſide us, 
Where, we ſitting all forlorne ; 
Thus, 1n {corne, 
Our proud Spoylers' gan deride us. 


LV. 


Come, ſad Captives, leave your Manes, 
And your groanes | 
Under Sions ruines burie ; 
Tune your harps, and ſing us layes 
In the praiſe / 
Of your God, and let's be merry. 


V 


Can, ah, can we leave our moanes 4 
| And our ' groanes | 
Under Sions ruines burie ? 
Can ye in this Land ſing Layes 

** Inthepraiſe ©: 
Ofour God, atid heare be merry ? 
EEE 16-326, X 


VI 


No 3 deare Sion, if 1 yet 

| Doe forget 

T hine aM:@jon miſcrable, «2 
g * yo 4 ba; t 3” 2 


T 


—_ —4 


Let 
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let my nimble joynes become 
\ © Stiffe and numme, 
Totouch warbling harpe unable. 


V [ I, 
Let my tongue = Goging Skill, 


Leric ſti 
To my parched roofe be glewed, 
[fin either harpe or voyce | 
I rejoyce, 
Till ehy j joyes ſhall be renewed. 


VIIL. 


| Lord, curſe Edom's eraiterous kinde, 
' Beare in'minde 

ſn our ruines how they revell'd, 

Sack, kill, burne,.they cry'd our full, 
: Sack, burne, kill, 

| Powne with all, ler all be leyell'd, 


I X, 


And, thou Babel, when the tyde 
'- Of thy pride 
Now a flowing, growes to rurning ; 
Victor now, ſhall then be thrall, 
And ſhall fall 
Toas low an ebbe of mourning, 


X 


Happy he who ſhall thee waſte, 
As thou haſt 
tls, withour all mergy, waſtcd, 
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And ſhall make thee taſte and ſee 


What poore we | 
By thy meanes have leen and taſted, 


XI. 


Happy, who, thy tender barnes 
From the armes 

. Of their wailing mothers tearing, 

*Gainſt the wals ſhall daſh their bones, 
Ruthlefle ſtones 

With their braines and blood beſmiearing, 


— — 


———_ 


Reſurredion: Imperfett, 
Y.cep, ſleep old Sunne, thou canſt not have repaſl 
As yet, the wound thou took'ft'on friday laſt , 
Sleep then, and. reſt:The world may beare thy flay, 


A better Sunne roſe before thee to day, 

Who, not content ro*enlighten. all that dwell 

On the earths face, as thou, enlightned hell, 

And made the darke fires languiſh in that vale, 
at thy preſence here, our fires grow pale, 

Whoſe body having walk'd on-earth, and now 

Haſting to Heaven, would, that he-might allow-- 

Himſelfe unto all tations, and fill all, 

For theſe three dayes become a minerall ; 

He was all gold when he lay downe, bur roſe 

All einQture, and doth nat alone diſpoſe 

Leaden and iron wils to good, bur is 

Of power to make even finfull fleſh like his, 

Had one of thoſe, whoſe credulons' pietie 


Thought, that a Soul one might dilcerne and he 
| QC 


ſ 
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Goe from a body, *at this ſepulchar been, 
And, iſſuing from the ſheer, this body ſeen, 
Hee would have juſtly chought this body a ſoule, 
If, not of any man, yer of the whole, 


Deſunt catra. 


— 


3 To SirRobext Carr, * 
R, | 


[ Preſume you rather trie what yqu can doe in meythan what 
I can doe is werſe ; you know my uttermoſt when it mas 
teſt, and even then 1 dd beft when-1 bad leaſt truth 'for my 
ſubjefts. In this preſent caſe there is ſa much truth as it de- 
feats all Poetry. Call therefore this paper by what name-you 
will, and if it be not worthy of him, nor of you, nor- of me, 
ſmotber it, ang be that the ſacrifite, If you had commanded me 
to have waited on his body to $cotland aud preached there, 
I would have imbraced the obligation with mare alacrity 3 
But, I thanke you that you wonld command me that which I 
was loath to doe, for even that hath gjven « tinflure of merit 
to the obedience of + 

ſervant in Chriſt Ieſus. 


1. D. 


I O—— 


An hymne to the Saints, and to Marguelſ O » 
Hamylton. 


"ether. that ſoule w* now comes up ta you 
Y'Y Fillany former rank, or make a new, - , 
Whether it take a name nam'd there before; *' 
Or beanameit ſelfe, and-prdermore | 


Than 
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Than was uiheayen till now ; (for may not hee 
Be ſo, if eycry ſevecrall Angell be | 
A kma: alone?) What ever order grow 
Greater by him in heaven, we doe not fo; 
One of your orders growes by his accelle; 
Bue, by his lofle grow all our orders leſle ; 
The name of Payher, Maſter, Friend, the name 
Of Subjett and of Prince, in one is lame ; 
Faire murth is dampt, and converſation black, 
The Hoxſhold widow'd, and the Garter ſlack; 
The Chappell wants an eare, Conncellx tongue ; 
Story a theame z and My/icke lacks a ſong, 
Bleft order that hath him, the lofle of him 
Gangreend all Orders here ; all loſt a limbe : 
Never made body ſuch haſt ro confeſle . 
What a ſoul-was 3 All former comelinele 
Fled, in a minute, whea the ſoule was gone, 
And having loſt that beautze, would have none : 
So fell our Monaſteries,in an inſtanr growne 
Not to lefle houſes, bur to heapes of ſtqne 3 
So ſent his body that faire forme it wore 
Unto the ſpheare of farmes, and doth ( before 
His ſoul ſhall fill up his ſepulchrall one, ) 
"Anticipatc a ReſurreRion ; - 
For, as it his fame, now his ſoul is here, 
So, in the forme thereof his bodie's there; 
And if, fairc foul, not with firſt Iyznocents 
Thy ſtation be, bur with the P extents 
( And who ſhall dare to aske then when'l am + - / 
Dy'd ſcarlet in the blood of that pire Limbe, * 
Whether that colour, which is ſcarlet then, 
Were black or white before in cycs of men?) WP: 
| | = 
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When thou remembreſt what ſinnes thou didſt find 
Amongſt thoſe many friends now left behind, - 
And ſeeſt fuch ſinners as they are, with thee 

Gor thither by repentance, let it be 

Thy with to wiſh all there, to wiſh them cleane ; 
With bima David, her a Magdalen. 


The Annuntiation and Paſſion. 


Amnely fraile fleſh, abſtaine to day ; 

My ſonl eates twice, Chriſt hither and away, 
She fees him man, fo like God made in this, 
That of themi both a circle embleme is, 
Whoſe firſt and laft concurre; this doubtfull day 
Of feaſt or faſt, Chriſt came, and wentaway. 
She ſees him nothing twice at once, who 'is all ; 
She ſees a Cedar plant it ſelfe, and fall, 
Her Maker put to making, and the head 
Of life, at once, not yet alive, and dead ; 
She ſees at once, the Virgin mother ſtay 
Reclns'd at home, Publique at Golgotha. 
Sad and rejoye'd ſhee's {eene at once, and feen 
At almoſt fiftie, and ar ſcarce fifteen, 
At once. 2 ſonne is promis'd her, and gone, 
Gabriel gives Chriſt to her, He her to 1ohn; 
Not fully a mother, Shee's in Orbitie, 
At once Receiver and the Legacie ; 
All this and all between, this day hath ſhowne, 
Th' Abridgement ofChrilſtsſtory,which makes one 
( As in plaine Maps, the furtheſt Weſt is Eaſt) 
Of the' Angels 4ve, and Conſummatum eſt. 
How well the Church, Gods Court of Faculties, 
Deates in, ſometimes, and ſeldome joyning theſe, 
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As by the ſelf-fix'd Pole we never doe 

Dire@&our courſe, butthe next ſtarre thereto, -. 
Which ſhowes where th' other is,and which weſay 
( eecauſe it ſtrayesnot farre) doth never ſtray : 
So-God by his Church, neareſt to him, we know, 
And ſtand firme, if we by her motion-goe ; 

His Spirit, aud his fiery Pillar doth | 
Leade, and his Church, as cloud ; ro one end both, 
This Church by letting thoſe feaſts joyn;hath ſhaw 
Death and conception in mankinde are one, * 
Or *twas in him che ſame humilicy, 

That he would be a man and leave to be: 

Or as creation he hath made, as God. 

With the laſt judgement, but one period, 

His jmitating Spouſe would joyne in one 
Manhoods extremes : he thall come, he 1s gone: 
Or as though one blood drop which thence did fall, 
Accepted, would have ſery'd; he yet ſhed all ; 

So though the leaft of his paines, deeds, or words, 
Would buſie a life, ſhe all chis day affords. | 
This treaſure then, in groſſe, my ſoul up-lay, 
And in my life retaile it every day, 


Goedfriday, 1613. riding weftward, 


] Ec mans: Soul be a Spheare,and then, in this, 
The intelligence that moves, devotion 1s, 

Andasthe other Spheares, by being growne 

- Subje ro forraigne motion, loſe their owne, 

And being by others hurried every day, + 

Ecarce in a-yeare their naturall forme obey : 

Pleaſure or bufinefle, ſo, our ſoules admit 


Fer their firſt moyer. and and are whirld by it. 
| Hence 


ay 
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Hence is't, that Tam carried towards the Weſt , 
This day, when iy ſoules forme bends to th! Eaſt, 
There I ſhould ſee a Suane by rifing ſer, 

And by that ſetting endEfle day begetr, 

But that Chriſt on his Crofle, did riſe and fall, 

Sinne had eternally benighted all. 

Yet dare V almoſt be glad, I doe not ſee 

That | of two much weight for me, 

Who ſees Gods face, that is ſelf-life,muſt die; 

What a death were it then ro ſee God die ? 

It made hifowne Lieutenant Nature ſhrink, 
Itmade his footſtoole crack, and the Sunne wink. 
Could I behold thoſe hands which ſpan the Poles, 
And tune al ſphears at ouceypierc'd with thoſe hols? 
Could I behold that endlefle height which is 
zenith to us and our Antipodes, -- 

Humbled below us? or that blood which is 

The ſeat of all our ſoules, if not of his, 

Made durt of duſt, or that fleſh which was worne 

By God, for his apparell, ragg'd, and torne ? 

/ on theſe things I durſt not looke, durſt I 

On his diftrefſed mother caſt mine eye, 

Who was Gods partner here,and furniſh'd thus 
Halfe of that ſacrifice which ranſom'd us ? 

Theugh theſe things as | ride be from mine eye, 
They are preſent yet unto my memory, - 

For that lookes towards them ; and thou look(ſt to- 
O Saviour,as thou hang'ſt ups the tree; ( wards meg; 


I eurne my back to thee, but ro receive 


CorreQions till thy mercies bid thee leave, 
O thinke me worth thine anger, pyniſh me, 
Burne off my ruſt, and my deformity, 
Reſtore 


| 236 Rs 
Reftore thine Image, ſo much, by thy grace; 
That thou maiſt know me, and I'll turne my face, 


THE LIT ANIE. 


.L 
The FATHER. 
Ather 6f Heaven, and him, by whom 
Tt, and us for it, and all elſe, for vs 
Thou madeſt and govern'ſt ever, come 
And re-create me, ndw growne ruinous: 
My heart is by dejeQtion clay, 
And by ſelfe-murder, ted, 
From this red earth, © Father, purge away 
All vicious tintures, that new faſhioned 
I may riſe up from death, before Tam dead; 
IL 
| The S6NNE; 
O Sonne of God, who ſeeing two things, _ , 
Sinne, and Death crept in, which were neyer made, 
By bearing one tryedſt with what ſtings 
The other could thine heritage invade ; 
O be thou! nail'd unto my heart, 


And crucified againe, = 
Part not from it, though it from thee would part, 
But ſer it be by applying ſo thy paine, . , \ 


Drown'd'in thy blood, and in thy paſſion Nlaine. 
FIT; 
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Th HoryGuosr. 


O Holy Ghoſt, whoſe temple1 | 

Am, bur of mud wals, andcondenſed du; 

And bein ing ſacrilegiouſly 

Halfe waſted with youths fires , of pride and luſt, 
Muſt with new ſtormes-be weather beate ; 
Double in my heart thy flame, |. 253i 217 

Which let devoute fad teares intendzandiler 

(Though this glaſſe Lanthorne, fleſh; 'do ſuffer ; 

fire, Sacrifice, Prieſt, Altar be the fame. «moime,) 


1V. a" - dg | , 
' The Tn 21.041 Tx. 
- OBleſled omen Trinity;'! © 


Bones to philoſophy, but milke $6 Faith; : 
Which, as wiſe ſerpents divgrſly 
Moſt flipperineſſe, yet moſt encanglings hath, 
As you diſtinguiſh'd undiſtin&t 
By power, love, knowledge be, ol boa 
Give me ſuch ſelfe different :ofting, no 
le; | Oftheſe ler all meclemented be, 
of powery! to love, to know, you 'uncumbred three, 


\ ds 

: The Vogn Many, 

t For that faire-bleſſed Morher. maid, | 

Whoſe feſt redetin'd us, That ihe Chernbir, 
Which unlock'd Paradiſe, and made 


Qre claime for innocence, and diſſeiz'd finne, _ 
7; ; Whoſe 


a* 


5338 + PRenns.e« 
Whoſe Ty" was a ſtrange heay'n, for there 
God cloath'd himſelfe, and grew, 
Our zealous thankes we poure; fs her deeds were 
Our helps, ſo are hex prayers z nor. can-ſhe ſae 
In vain pho hath ticles, uate pow. 
"8 V1. -Ampant ah + 


S-:) le re The Uugels | 
And ſince this life-our:nonage tis, 
And woabiWatdfhip eo thine Angels: be, 
Native in hedveds Palaces, 
Wheuwe ſhall be! doc denizen 'd: by thee, 
As th'earth concelyipg by the Sunne, 
Yeclds faire diverlitie, 
Yet never knoweswhatitousſe thi _ doth run: 
So let me ſtudy that ming-4dbions be: 
V\ orthy their ſi ight, thitugh blndein how they es 
"WH, OT ES 
__ Pairigiths, 3 BITLICS 
And let thy Prriahetis Defixe 9 e 
(Thoſe grear GrahdBithets of thy church; which frw 
More in the clou&rMaii-we in fire,/- 
Whon! Watiie cleared wore, thaw pace and \w; 
And now in —_—_ pray, that we 


May uſe our new helps right, ) 
Be ſatisfy 'd and = ord Wh 

Let not my mirld ha blinder: by:marsJighty | 
Nor Faith-by. re arhogec apr Crd. os 1% 


I D AIOIGH, 3.06 


LOH EL eo | . 7 14H 


MTs} 7 


= 


P 
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-—— O- 
SIrmRY II «The Prophets. '. 
Thy Eagle-fighted Prophets to66, | 
(Which were thy Chirehes Organs, ind did foimd 
That harmony whigh made of two 
One taw, and did unite, buc not confound s 
Thoſe heavehly' Poets which did fee 

. Thy wil ahdiicexpreſſe/' (1; 1;; 

In rythmique-Fete)' in common:pray for ries _ 

That 1 by thernrexcuſe not iny exceſſe + | 

In ſeeking ſecrets,or Poetiqueneſſ;: 

7:44 +<04:3 o W 3&9 1x. or. 
| 7 21: The: # poſtles; (11 | 
And thy illuſtri6ws Zodiack 7's | 

Oftwelye Apoſtles, which ingirt this All, 

(from whom whoſoever doe not take - 

Their light,to dark deep pits, thrown down do fall) 
As through their prayers thou haſt let me know 
That their bookes are divine;., . Th 

May-they pray ftilland be heard, that | goe 

Th' old broad way in applying 3 O:decliae | 

Me,when my comment would make thy word nune. 


XN, 
, » The Martyrs. 
| And fince thou fo defiroufly - 


Did'ſt long to die+-that Tong before thou couldfi, 

And Iong fince thow no more couldft die, 

Thoix in thy ſcarter'd myſtique body wonldſt 
Z 2 
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In Abeldie, and ever fince 
In thine ; let their blood come 
To beg for us, a diſcreet patience 
Of death, or of worſe life 3, far.oh, to-ſome 
Not to be Martyrs, is a martyrdome, 


X1-! 


'i The Confeſſors. 
Therefore with thee triumpheth there 
A Virgin Squadrowof white Confeffors, 
Whoſe bloods berroth*d,not married were ;. 
Tender'd, not taken by thoſe Raviſhers : | 
They know, and pray, that we may know ; 
In every Chriſtian © 
Hourely tempeſtuous preſecutions grow, 
Tentations martyr us alive z A man 
Is to himſelfe a Dioclefian, 
A WO EEL 
CRESTS” 
| The Virgins. 
The cold white ſnowy Nunnery, 
Which, as thy Mother, their high Abbeffe, ſent 
Their bodies'back againe to thee, 
As thou hadſt lent'them, cleane #n& innocent, .-: 
Though they have not obtain'd of thee, 
That or thy Church or l | 
Should keep as they, our firſt mtegritie ; 
| Divorce thou finne in us, or bid jt:-die, . } *.+ + 
And call chaſte widowhead'Virgiatic., «1; © Þ;. 


X1tL 
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XIIT. 
The Defiors. 


The ſacred Academ aboye- 
Of DoRors,whoſe palnes have unclaſp'd,and tay ghe 
Both bookes of life to us ( for loye, "A 
To know the Scriptijrestels ys, we are wrote 
In thy other booke) pray for us there, _ 
That what they have miſdone 
Or miſ-ſaid, weto that may not adhere, 
Their zeale may be our finne, Lord let us runne _ 
Mean wayes, andcall them ſtars,but notthe Sunne, 


XIV, 


And whilſt this univerſall Quire, 
That Church in triumph, this in warfare kere 
Warm'd with one all-partaking fire I 
Of love, that none be loſt, which coſt thee deare, * 
Prayes ceaſleſly, *and thou hearken to0 
(Since to be gracious _; _ 
Our taske is treble, to pray, beare, anddoe 
Heare this prayer Lord, 6 Lord deliver us 


From truſting in thoſe prayers, though ,powr'd out 
| vy Ae (thus, 


From being anxious, or ſecure, 
Dead clouds of ſadnefſe, or light ſ{quibs of mirth; 
From thinking, that great courts immure 
All or no happineſſe, or thac thiscarth 
Is onely for our priſon fram'd;., 
Or that thou art covetous. .-' 
To them whom thou loveſt or thax they are maim'd 
Z 3} From 


us as. 


24% 


Fro reaching this worlds ſweets,who ſeek thee thys, 


With all their might, Goed Lord deliver us, 
X V | 


From needing danger, ip be 290d, 
From owing thee. JN erdayes reares to day, ... 
Erom truſting ſa much to thy blog, 
That in that hops, WF ound guy 12 OT] 
From bribing, iy 
_ Some finne more Eur dengus, 
From light GR religions newes, 
From thinking us all ſoul, negleQing thus 
Our mutuall duties, Lord mad us, 


IN X Vile #/ Iofig 


Froth tempting Satan to nin us, 
By or connivence, « or flack company, 

From. meaſuring ill by vitious, 
Negſefting ts choake finnes ſpawne, Vanitie, 

From indiſcreet humthiie 

Which'might be ſcandajous, 
And eaſt reproach on Chriſtianitie 3 
From being (16s, or to ſpies pervious, 
From thirſt, or ſcorne of fame, deliver us. 


| XViIL 


Deliyer us through thy deſcent 
Into the Virgin, whoſe wombewas a place 
Of middle kind ; and thou being ſenc 
To ungracious! as, Raid ſ at her fiill of grace; 
's And through thy poor hirth;where h1 ſt hou 
» - Glorified? royenye 


mes, to excuſe 


— >, 


_ 


/ Divine Porte. 

And yet ſoone after riches didſballow, - >; +: / 

By accepting Kings gifts in th' Epiphanic,:; (1! |. 

Deliver, and make us, to both wayeafree, :-- . 
uy 8 nay 03 vie 

And through that bitter agony, 

Which till is th* agony of pious with 1, ;...; > ;; 

Diſputing what. diſtorted'thee;: alus mile 
And interrupted evennefle, with fiess :- ;-' / 

And through chy free confeon,,. 

} Though thereby they verg.thew, —_ 
Made blinde, fo.that thou mighr'l} from-them have 
Good Lord deliver us; aud teach-us, when ,; (gone, 
We'may nor, antl-we may blinds unjuſt mgn- | 

- "3 | "312 279 229000 et 


Through thy ſubmittingalh; co blowes 
Thy face, thy:robes to ſpayle;thy fame to ſcarne, 

All wayes; which rage. 0» Iuflice-knawes,, .. -*: 
And by w® thou eouldt ſhew;thar thou walſt borne, 

And through thy gallage homblegaſſe 

| ws _—_ _ _ om Y 
Dying before thy ſoul they-could expreſſes, 
Deliver us fronx-:dcath; by dyivg:ſo, 7, 54 51g» 37197 
To this wortd; ere this world dog bid us:goe,. +! + / 


X Xl. SP 


When ſenſes, which thy ſouldiers are, 
We arme againſt thee, and they fight for ſigne-+ 7 
When want, ſent bur to tang, doth-warres:., 
And worke deſpaire 2 breach center 122} + if 


When plenty, Gods Image, and-{enje, *, >- 
36 | ad Z : "y " Makes 


$43 
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Makes us Idolatrous, - bh. 
And loye it, not him, whom itſhonld reyezle: 
When weare moy'd to ſeem religious | 
Onely to vent wit, Lord deliver us, 


| XX11, 


pa Churches whenth' infirmitie © | 
Of him which ſpeakes; diminiſhes the Word, 
When Magiſtrates do'miſ-apply | 
Tous, as we judge; lay or gholtly ſword, 
When plague, which is thine Angel, raignes, 
Or warres; thy Champions, ſway,” - © 
When Hereſfie, ar. 
In th' houve of death/the'Eve of lafty 
Deliver us from the ſiniſter way, 


Hear us, O heare us Lord ; to thee 
A ſinner-ismore mufique when heprayes, 
" Then ſpheares, or Angels praiſes be, 
In Paneghtique Alleljaesz 5G | 
 * Heareus, fortill thou heareus, Lord, 
We know not-whar to ſay, ': {and word: 
Thine eare to'our fighes,teares, thoughts gives voyce 
O thou; who Satan heard'ſtin Fobs: ſick day, 
Heare thy ſelfe now, for thou in us doſt pray. 


XXIV. 


That we may change to evenneſſe * 
This incerinitting agui' Pietie, 
| That ſnatching cramps of wickedneſle 
Ang Apoplexies of faſt finne, may dir ; :: 
EASLEY | - Kin. "abs. was ; Thax 


ft judgement day 
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That Muſick of thy promiſes, 
Not threats in Thunder may 
waken us to our juſt offices ; 


What in thy booke, thou doſt, or creatures ſay, 


XXV, 


That our cares ſicknefle me may cure, 
\nd reifie thoſe Labyrinths aright, 
That we by hearkning, not procure 
Our praiſe, nor others diſpraiſe ſo invite, 
That we get not aſlipperinefle 
And ſenſleſly decline , 
from hearing bold wits jeaſt at Kings exceſle, 
To'admir the like of majeſtic divine, 
That we may lock our cares, Lord open thine, 
XXVI. 
" Thatliving law, the Magiſtrate, 
Which to give us, and make us phyſick, doth 
Our vices often aggravate, 
Thar preachers taxing ſinne, before her growth, 
©"That Satan, and inyvenom'd men h 
Which wilL if we ſtarve, dine, 
When they doe moſt accuſe us, may ſee then 
ls to amendment heare them ; thee decline ; 
That we may open our cares, Lord lock thine, 


XX VII, 


That learning, thine Ambafſadour, 
From-thine alleageance we never tempr, 
That beaury, paradiſes flower 
For Phyfick made, from poyſen be cxempr, 


hat we may heare, Lord heare us when we pray, 


 Paem, "* 

That wit,/barne apt, high good todoe, 
By dwelling.laziuly -: .: 

On Natures nothing be not nathing too, 

That our afFe&ions kill us not, nor die, 
Heare us, weakeocchoes, 6 thou eare,and crie, 


XX V I11.- 


Sonne of God heare us, and ſirſce thou 
By taking our blood, owelt ir us againe, 
Gaine to thy {elfe and us alfow'; ; 

And let not both'vs and thy felfe be flaine ; * | 
O Lambe of God, which took'ft our finne 
Which could got flickrq thee, 

O let it not retuirnety us agaitig, = 

Bur Patient and Phyſſtian being fece,, 

As fin is nothing, let itno where be. 


246 


Upon the tranſlation of 1 the Pſalmes by 
S it PhiligSyoney, and the Colanteſſe of 
embroke his Siſter,” 


þ Ternall Gad {for whom! who ey & dare .. ; 
Seeke new expteſſions, do; the Circle (quear, 

And thruſt into ftrait-corners-of pooge wit 

Thee, whoart cornerledle 2nd in P] boy 

I would bure.blefſechy-Name, not name chee nQW; 

( And thy gifts areas iofinice as thous ) 

Fixe we our prayſes therefore on this one, 

That as thy blefſed Spirit fell upon 

Theſe Plalmes firſt Author ina dloyen-tonpuc;, 

( For *ewas a double power by which, he ngno 

The higheſt matrer in Gs noblefſt forme;)-: 

So thou hat clefc that Spirit, to performe 
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hat wotke-agaunc, and ſhed it, here, upqn. +, 
wo, by their bloods, and by thy $pirit one 5 

x brother _ _ made by thee 

ſhe Qrgan, where thou art the Harmony, 
Two that make one Johs Baptiſts bely VOyGe ;: 
ind who that Palme, Now let the Hes regoyee, 
Have both tranſlated, and apply'd itteo, '' 

zoth rold us what, and taught us how to do, 

They ſhew us Landers our joy, our King, 

They tell us by, and tcach ns how to:fwng. 

Make all this All, 3 Quires,heaven,carth;& ſphears; 
The firſt, Heaven, hath: a ſong, but no man hears; 
The ſphears haye Muſick, but they have no tongue, 
Their harmony is rather dane'd than ſung z 

fit our thad-Quire, re'Which the firſt price, 
(for, Angels learne by what the Chnrch' does are) 
This Quirs hath gall. The Organift is he 

Who hath-tun'd Gad and' Man, the. Organ we ; 
'The ſongs are theſe, whickrheavens high holy Muſe 
'Whiſper'd to David, David io the lewes.: 

And Davids Sncceflors in holy zeale, . 

In formes of. joy and arg do re-reyeale ..., :- 

To us ſo.ſweetly and lincerely, too, . ....: 
That I muſt not rejoyce as would doe-;- 
When I þehopld that theſe Plalmes are become 
So well /artyr'd abroad; ſo ill at home, © 
S well in Chambers, in thy Church ſo il}, 

As I can ſcarce call that refprm'd untill *  - 
This be reform'd ; Would a whole Stare prefent 
A lefſer gift than ſome one man hath ſent? 

4nd ſhall our Church,urito- our Spouſe and King 
More hoarſe, more barth than any'othes, firg - 


- 
#4 4" 


For 
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For that we pray, we praiſe thy name for this, 
Which;by thy Moſes and this Miriam, is 
Already done; anda thoſe Pſalmes we call 
(Though ſome have other Authors) Davids all : 
$0 though ſome haye, ſome may ſome Plalmes 
We thy Sydnean Pſalmes ſhall celebrate, (tranſlat 
And, till we come th* Extemporall ſong to ſing, 
( Learn'd the firſt hower, that we ſee the King, 
Who hath tranſlated thoſe tranſlators) may | 
Theſe their'{weet learned labours, all the way 
Be as our tuning, that when hence we pare 

We may fall in with them, and ſing our part. 

"+ axing 046... . 

I. eance will-fit aboye our faults ; but till 
Vu She there do fir, | 

We ſee hernot, nor them. Thus, blinde, yet till 


We leadc her way 3 and thus, whil't we do ill, 
We ſuffer it, 


2, Unhappy he, whom youth makes not beware 
Of doing ill: 
Enough we labour under age, and cate; 
18 number, th'errours'of the laſt place, are 
__ Thegreareſtſtill,” 


2. Yet we, that ſhguld the ill we now begin 
AS ſoone repent, 
(Strange ching!Jperecipe not;our faults are not ſcep, 
pur paſt ys, neither felt, bur onely in 
The puniſhment, . a” 


4.Þut weknow our.ſelvs-leaſt;Mere outward ſhews 
| Our mindes ſq tore, : 
| La 


Tag 
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1at our ſoules, no more than our eyes diſcloſe 


we forme and colour, Onely he who knowes 
Himſelfe, knowes more, LD. 


To Mt Tilman after he had taken Orders. 5 


Hou, whoſe diviner ſoule hath caus'd theenow 
To putthy hand unto the holy Plough, 

yaking Lay-ſcornings of the Miniſtry, 

ot an impediment, but vitory z 

What bringft thou home with theethow is thy mind 
aﬀeRed ſince the vintage? Doſt thou finde 

New thoughts and ſtirrings in thee ? and as Steel 
Touche with a Loadſtone, doſt new motions fect 2 
Or,as #ſhip after much paine and care, 

for Iron and' Cloth brings home rich Indian ware, 
faſt thou thus traffiqu'd, bur with farre more gaine 
Of noble 8, _ with lefſe time and paine ? 
Thou art the ſame materials, as before, 

Onely the ſtamp is changed; but no more. 

And as new crowned Kings alter the face, ; 

but not the monies ſubſtance z ſo hath grace. - 
Chang'd onely Gods old Image by Creation, 

To Chriſts new ſtamp, at this thy Coronation 

Or, as we paitit Angels with wings, becauſe '' _ 
They brare Gods meſſage-and proclaimethis Jawes, 
fincethou muſt doe the like, and ſo muſt moye, 

Art thou new feather'd with coeleſtiall love 2. | 
Deare, tell me where thy purchaſe lies, and ſhew 
What thy advantage is above, below; , 

But if thy gainings do ſurmount expreſſion, 

Why doth the fooliſh world ſcorne that ereiſon, 
ee", Whoſe 


T6 
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Whole joyes paſſe ſpeech? Why do thiey thiakus 
That Gentzy thould jJoyne wy with ic 7. 
As if their day were onely to de Wop i: 
In drefling, Miſtrefing and complement; 

Alas e joyes, buc poorer men, whoſe t 

Secinis 3chly placed ables Quft | yg | 

f For; ſich'are cloathed and beauty, which ; choſt 

Are, at the beſt; biit of ſublumed- clay )// 

Let then the world thy: calling dlelpe 

Bur goe thou on, and pity their vegltce 

Whar fumRtion is ſo nobles to be | | 

Embaſfed- ourto God,and deſtigic ?;; - 

' Toopedn life, rq give kiagdomes to- more 
Than Kings give dignities ; to keep heavens doore? 
AMaries prerogative was to beare Chriſt;ſo + + 

"Tis prvathers ro convey him; for they do 1447 
As Angels out of clowds; from Pulpics ſpeake 3 + ©; 
And blefie the poore beneath, the lamezthe wealks, 
If then th* Aſtrono mers,” whereas they fpje: - ':» 
A new-fotmd Starre, their: Opticks waghifte, | 
How brave are thoſe, who wich their, Engine, cath 

Bring ria to hedyenz and heaven againege man 71 (JM 

Theſe are thy titles and pretieminendes; ;r "7 

In whom muſt nicet Got graces, mens offences, 

And ſo the heavens which beger all things here, - () 

And theearth our mother,which theſs doth | & 

Both theſe in thee are-in thy calling Khir; :--( bearty 0! 

And make thee now @ bleſt Hermaphiredite. | M; 


A Hynneto Chriſt, af the Authors laft got gping i into Gama, 


Y what torne Chip ſever 1 eimbarke 57: | 7 [TO 
i hat ſhip ſhall be my'cmbtenie of thy: vw; * 


P—_ 
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1FAWhat ſea ſoever ſwallow me, that flood 
\; Bihall be ro mee an embleme of thy. blood ; 
' Urbough chou with clotds of anger Stag diſguiſe 
Thy face,yert through that maske & know thoſe 
Which though they turne away oorar_n, 
i They never will deſpiſe. '. 
: ; 
facrifice this Iland unto thee, 
: Hand all whom I love here, and wholove me; _ 
When I have put this flood *rwixt them and me, 
' Ypuc thou thy blood berwixr my fitis and thee, 
as the trees ſap doth ſecke the root below 
ln winter ; 10 my Winter now 1 goe, 


& | Where notie but thee, th” Eternall root i”; . 
U Of rtue love I may know, Ln - Lol 


{{ UNor thou nor thy religion dot idiitronle 
« I The amorouſnefle of an harmonious Soule, _... 
{{ Bur thou wouldſt have that love thy ſelfe : as thow 
© Fart jealous, L Lord, fo I am jealous now, 
I Thou loy'ſt not; alt from loving more, thou free 
1 JMy ſoule: Who ever gives, ta Att ertie - 

+] Oh, if thou car'ſt nor whom Llove, 

Alas, thoit Tov'f hot Hite,” 


th | Seale then js belt of ny Ditrcets _— 

& | On whorrt thoſe fainter Townes of fove did fall; 

On Fee, Wh loyes, which.in youth ſcattered be 
Wit, Hopes (falſe finiftreſſes) tothee, 

+; | Charches are beftfar Prayer, thac have leaff1i 

| Tofe6-God ongh7 fgoc out.of fighe : | " | 

And co ſcape ; dayes; fchaſe | 
***At\ everlaſting nighr. On 
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þ | 4+ { 
On the Sacrament. s © 
HE was the Word that ſpakeir, [ 
&&fe tooke the bread and brake itz 

And whatthat Word did make it, . 
I doe beleeye and take it. - 
—J} 

The Lamentations of Teremy, for the moſt par: 
according to Tremellius. TR», 
CHAPI | . 
Is Hov firs-this cieie, late moſt populous, v 
[hus ſolitary, and like a widow thus ? g 
Ampleſt of Nations, Queen of Provinces . 
She was, who now thus tributary 1s, V 
2, Still in the night.ſhe weeps, and her reares fll.; , 
Downe by her checkes along, and none of all ; . . ly, 
Her loyers comfort her: ; Perfidioufly, . . .-- 1: it 
Her friends have dealc, and now are enemic. |: : {| 
E 0 


3. Unto great bondage, and afflitions, :. 
luda is captive led ; thoſe Nations _ te 
With whom ſhe dwells, no placeof reſt afford,;.;Þ1t 
In ſtraights ſhe meets her Perſecutors ſword, .- .; [ic 


/ 


. 
: 


4. Emprie are the gates of Sion, and her wayes; 
Mourne, becauſe-none come to h folecmnt dang. L 
Her Prieſts doe groane, her be. comfortleſley } 
And ſhee's unto her ſelfe a bidteraalſe, | & © 
DI den, 6, 68 5, HerÞ* 
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Becauſe when her tranſgreſſions did increafe, 
The Lord ſtrooke her with ſadnefſe + Th” eneihie h 
Doth drive her childten to captivirie, 


6, From Sions daughter is all beauty gone, | 
lake Harts which ſceke for Paſture, and find none 
Her princes are : and now-before the foe 

Which ſtill purſues them, wichour ſtrengeh- they goe 


; 7 , Now 1n their days of Teares, Ieruſalem 


{ Her menſlaine by.the foe, none ſuccouring chem) 
Remembers what of old ſhe eſteemed moſt, 
Whiles her foes laugh at her, for what ſhe hath loſt, 


8. lIeruſatem hath finn'd, therefore is ſhe 
Remov'd, as women in anclexanede be: 
Who honour? d,; ſcorne her, for her foulneſſe they 


« FHave ſeen ;her ſelfe doth groane,. and turne away. 


, 9; Her foulaeſſe in her skirts was ſeen, yer ihe 
[i Yiemembred not her end miraculouſly 


oy Therefore ſhefell, none comforting : 


-n2JIh 
11, 


: Behold - 
0 Lord my: afflition, for the foe growes bold. 


_ all things where her deliphe | hath been; 
hath trerel? d his hand, for ſhe hath ſee - 
teathen, whom thou command, ſhould not do ſo, 


i ato her holy SanQuuary goe; 


$11. And all her people groane and ſeekefor ej 


1 


ind they have given, onely t6 be fed, - 
All precious things, wherein their pleaſure Jay : 


ef ww cheape Pam grownes 0 b_ jbehold, && weigh. 
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|| 5+ Her foes are growne her head, and liye'at-Peace, 


x 2,\:thjs' concernes not you, who-paſſe by me, 
O lee, aud-marke if anf)forrow be :: 

Like-to my ſorrow, which [chova hath 

Done co me in.the day of his fierce wrath ? 


I 3. That fire; which by himſelfe is governed 

He hath caſt from heayen on my bones, and ſpred 
A net be:ore my feetziardd me 0'rthrowne, 

And made me langwiſh all the day-alone, 


t 4. His hands:hath of my ſinnes framed 2 yoke 

Which wreachd,and caſt upon my neck,hath broke 
My ſtrength « The Eord unto 'thofe enemies | 
Hath. given'me, frani whom 1 canuot rife, 


1 5, He undet foot {ith troden in my light 

My ſtrong men, he did company accite | 
To breake ny young men; he the wineprefie hath! 

Troe apon {uda's daughter inhis; wrath; * | 


16.Forthefe thingsdoe-I weep, mint eye, mint eye 
Caſts water out z bor he which ſhould be nigh 

To cotnfote me; is now departed firte 3. - 

The {46-prevailes fothoine my children are, 


+ 7:Thert's hohey) though Sipn doe firetch oue het | | 
Tovomfort hee, ti, the Lords, command (hand, 
Thar !F acobs fors gitt;him; Feraſalens iz 
Is as an uncleane womagnamongfitbem. vl 
I $; But yer the Lord 5:jufty abd rxghtebiis Rill, .: - 
F have rebel4 apainf&hus holy wilÞ;- 57 © 31lt | r? 
O heart all people, and my farrowiſce, > 
My maids, my youbgnten m:captiyiit; - - 1. - 
F9, 
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19, 1 called for my {overs then, bur they 

Decerv'd me, and my Prieſts, and Elders lay 

Dead in the Citie , tor, they ſought for meat (ger. 
Which ſhould refreſh their ſoules, and none could 


20, Becauſe Tam in ſtraights, Jehova ſee 

My heart o'rturn'd, my bowels muddy be, 
Lecaule | have rebell'd ſo much, as falt _ 
The ſword without, as death within doth waſt. 


21, Of all which here I mourne,none comforts me, 
My foes have heard my gricfe, and glad they be, 
Thar chou haſt done ir 3 But thy promis'd day 

Will come, when, as | ſuffer, 4 ſhall chey. 


22, Let all their wickedneffe appeare to thee, 

Doe unto them, as thou haſt donero-mee, / 
For all my finnes : The fighes which I have had 
Are very many; and my heart is fad, 


yy Y I nn 


| Gas if | | 

1.2» over Sions daughter hath God hung  . -;, 

His wraths thick clond?and from heaven hath 

To earth the beauty of Iſrael, and hath... (flung 
orgot his foot-ſtoolc in the day.of wrath ? 


2 Tha Lord unſj paringly hath ſwallowed 

All Facobs dwellings, and demoliſhed : - . 
To grqund the ſtrength of J4da, and prophat £ 
The Princes of the Kingdome, and the Land. 
3.In heat of wr th the horne of Iſrael hee 


F f 


..-| Hath cleane cur off, andleſt the enemy _.- TY 
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Be hindred his right hand he doth retire, 
But is towards Jacob, all-deyouring fire, 


'4. Like to an enemie he bent his bow, 

, His right-hand was in poſture of a foe, 
To kill what 5e9ns daughter did dcfire, | 
Gainſt whom his wrath, he powred forth, like fire, # 


5. For likgan enemy Jeh;va is, 
Devourg&3/rael,and his Palaces, 

DeſtroytiF holds, giving additions 

3 0 Jadg's daughters lamentations, $ 
6. Like to a garden hedge he hath caſt downe i 


Theplace where was his congregation, 
And $zors fealts and Sabbaths are forgot ; 
Her King, her Prieſt, his wrath regardeth not, 


7 The Lord forſakes his Altar, and deteſts 
His SanQuary, and in the foes hands reſts *-7 5 
His Palace, and the wals, in which their cries + 
Are heard, as in the true ſolemoities, 41 


$, The Lord hath caft a line, ſo'to confound { 4: | 
And level $595 walls'unto the ground, ' A 


He drawes not back his hand, which doth oreturng ; 
The wall, and Rampart, which together mourne, 


9. The gates are ſunke into the graund , and he | 
Hath broke the barre; their King and Princes be _ 
Amoneſt the Heathen, without law;nor there” - © F 


Unto their Prophets doth the Lord appeare, - ' L 


10, Thete Sjons Elderron the groundare plac'd, fp 
And Tilence keep;'Dulſt on cheir heads they caſt; 4 | 
| \ 
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In ſackcloth have they girt themſelyes, and low 
The Virgins towards ground, their heads doe throw, 


| 11, My bowels are growne muddy, and mine eyes 
| Are faint with weeping : and my liverlics' 
Pour'd out upon the ground; for miſery, 

21] That ſucking children in the'{treets doe die. 


J/] 12. When they had cryed unto their Mor*-rs,where 
!/| Shall we have bread and drinke; they"! 4 there, 
i] and in the ſtreet like wounded perſons lay, 

Jill 'ewixt their mothers breaſts they went away. 


13. Daughter Jeruſalem; Oh what may be 
A witnefie, or compariſon for thee > - * 

Sion, ro caſe thee, what ſhall t name like thee 3 
| Thy breach is like the ſea, what -help can be ? 


4.For thee vain fool things thy Prophers ſought, 
|| Thee thine _ they have not taught, * 

* || Which might diſturne tby bondage: but for thee 
Falſe burchens, and falſe cauſes they would ſee, 


15. The paſſengers do clap their-hands,and hifle, 
- 2 Iþ and wag their head at thee, and ſay, Is this - 
"© I] That city, which ſo many men. did call - |: 

© || loy of the earth, and perf«Reſt of all ? 


16, Thy foes doe gape upon thee, and they hifle, 
And gnaſh their teeth, and fay, Deyour we this, 

© | For this is certainely the day which'we 
 FExpefted, and which now we finde, and fee, 


Pr 17, The Lord hath done that which he purpoſed, 
J pFulfill'd his word of old determined ; 
J Aa 3 He 
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He hath:throwne downe,and not ſpaj'd,and'thy foe 
Made glad above thee, 3nd adyanc'd him.ſo, .., 


1 8. But now, their heares unto the Lord do call, 
Therefore, O wals of Syn, ler tearcs fall _ 
Downe like a river, day and nighe ; take thee, . «5 
No reſt, but let thjne eye inceſſantbe, 


19 Ariſe, cry in the pight, powre out thy ſinnes, 
Thy heart, like water, when the watch begins ; . 
Lift up thy hands te God, leſt children die, 
Which, faint for hunger, in the ſtreets do lie, 


2 0, Behold 6 Lord, confider into'whom HA 
1 hou haſt done this 3, what ſhall the worhen come 
To eate their children bf 4 ſpanne ? ſhall thy 
Prophet and Prieſt be'faine in Sanuary ? 


21. Onground inſtreers the young and old do lie, 
My virgins and youngmen by ſword dn die ; | 
Them inthe day of thy-wrath chofi haſt flaine, 
Nothing did thee from killing them containe. 


4 


2 2, &5 ty a ſolemne feaſt; all whom I fear'd 

Thon calÞt about me'; .when thy wrath appear'd, 
None did remaine ar ſcape, for thoſe which I 
Brought up, did periſhby mine enemie. 


. . 
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1.4 Am theman which have afflidjonſpen, 
Unger; therpd pfiGods wrath having been, |. 
2.:He hath led me to darkneſſe, por to, light, 
3: And againf me alt day, his, band doth fight: 
Wn - : $6447 l : 4 fe 
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4. He hath broke my bones, worn out my fleſh and 


| 5+ Built up againſt me zand hath girrme in ($kin, 


With hemlock, and with labour , 6. and ſet me- 
In darke, as.they who dead for eycr be. 


7. He hath hedg'd meleſt I ſcape, and addedi more 
To my ſteele fetters, heavier than before, 

8, Whe l cry out he outſhues my prayer: 9, Andhath 
Stopp'd with hewn ſtone my way, &turr'd my. path, 


10. And like a Lion hid in fecrecie, | 

Or Reare which lyes 10. waite, he'was to me, J.. 
11, He ſtops my way, teares me, made deſolate, 
12, And he makes me the marke he ſhooterth ar, 


I 2, He made the children of his Quiver pafle .- 
Into my reines, 14.1 with my people was 

All the day long, a ſong and mockery. 

15- He hath fl'd me with bicternefſe, and he 


Hath made me drunk with wormwood.'r 6, He hath 
My ceeth with ſtones, & covered me with duſt.Churft 
17. And thus my ſoule farre off from peace was fer, 
and my proſperuic 1 did forget. 


18, My ſtrength, my hope (unto/my felfe | ſaid )” 
Which from the Lord ſhould come, is periſhed, 
19, But when my mournings 1 do- thinke upon, . 
My wormwood, hemlock, and aftiiCtion, 


20, My Soule is humbled in remembriog this 5 
2?I, My heart confiders, therefore, hope thereis, 
22.' Tis Gods great mercy 'weare not utterly 
Canlum'd, for his compaſſons doe not die ; 

Y Aa 4 2 3.,For 


— 


23. For eyery morning they renew ed be, 
For great, © Lord, is thy fidelitie. 

24. The Lord is, ſaith my Soule, my portion, 
And therefore in him will I hope alone, - 


25, The Lord is good to them, who on him relie, 
And to the Soule that ſeekes him earncſtly, 

26.1r is both good to truſt, and ro attend 
The-Lords ſalvation unto the end, 


27, Tis good for one his yoake in youth to beare ; 

- 28, He fits alone, and doth all ſpeech forbeare, 
Becauſe he hath borne it, 29.And his mouth he laies 
Deep in the duſt, yex then in hope he ayes. 


30, He gives his cheekes to who ſo ever will 
Strike him, and fo he is reproched ſtill. 

31, For, not for ever doth the Lord forſake, -. (take 
3 2, But when he hath ſtruck with ſadneſle, he doth 


Compaſkon, as his mercy! is infinite ; 

2 3. Nor is it with his heart, that he doth ſmate, 
34- Thax underfoar the priſoners ſtamped be; 

3 5+ That a mans right the Iudge himſclfe doth : ſee 


To be wrung from him. 36. That he ſubverted is 
1n his juſt cauſe, the Lord allowes not this. 

37. Who then will ſay,that oughr doth come to paſſe, 
Bot chat which by the Lord commanded was ? + '* 


38, Both good and evill from his mouth proceeds; 
3 9, Why then grieves any man for his miſdeeds? 
40; Turne'we ro God, by trying our our wayes 3. 
41,To him in heayenzour hands with hearts ypraile. 
25, a= 409.06 24.” ade 2, eo @ ++ ++ >» H 42, We 
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42. We have rebell'd, and falne away from thee, +: 
Thou pardon'ſt nor; 43. Ueſtnockmency F 
Purſuctt us, kiJPſt us, covercſt us with wrath, (hath 
44. Cover'ſt thy ſelfe. with clouds, rhar gur prayer 


No power to pafle, 45 .. And thou-haſt made us fall 
:5 refuſe, and off-ſcouring ro them all. 7 
46, All our foes gape at us, 47. Feare anda ſnare 
With ruine,and with waſte upon us are, 


48, With watry rivers doth mine eye orc flow 
tor ruine of my aun daughters fo; 
49, Mine eye doth'drpp downe teares incefſanly, 
50, Untill che Lord looke down from hi aven to fee. 


51. And for my city daughters ſake, mine eye 

Doch breake mine Heart, 5 2, Cauſelefſe minecnemy 
Like a bird chas'd me. 5 5. In a dungeon 

They have ſhut wy life, and caſt me on a ſtone. 


54. Waters flow'd o'r my head,then thought I,'am 
Deſtroy'd ; 55. Icalled, Lord, upon thy name 

Our of the pit, 56, And thon my voyce didſt heare; 
Oh from my ſight, and crie, ſtop nor thine eare. - 


(7.Then when I call'd upon thee,thon drew Rt neare 
Unto me, and faidſt nnto me, Doe not feare, | 

58, Thou Lord my foules cauſe handled haſt ,& thou 
Reſcueſt my life. 5 9, O Lord doe thou judge now. 


(have wrought ; 
Thou heardft my wrong. 60, T heir yengeance al they 
61, How they reproch'd thou haft heard and whar 
ut” 7 O13 5 © 511: & 9103 OONIIGRIING, 
62, What 
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62. What their lips uttered, which againſt me roſe, 
And what was ever whiſper d by my foes, 


63. 1 am their ſong, whether they riſe or fir, 

64 Give them rewards Lord,for their working fit, 
65.8orrow of heart,thy curſe,66, And with thy might 
Follow ,and from under heaven deftroy them quite, 


"RT 
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1.FJ2Wis the gold become ſo: dimme 2? How ig 
S ureſt and fineſt gold thus chang'd to thi 

The ſtones which were ſtones of the SanQuary, 

Scattered in corners of each ſtreer do lie, 


2, The precious Sonnes of Sion, which ſhould be 
Valued as pursſt Gold, how do we ſec 

Low rated now, as earthen Pitchers, ſtand, 
Which are the worke ofa poore Potters hand, 


3. Even the Sea-calfes draw their breaſts, and give 
Suck to their young ; my peoples daughters liye, 
By rcaſon of the foes great cruelneſle, 

As do-the Owles 1a the vaſt wilderneſlſe, 


4. And when ghe ſucking child doth ſtrive to draw, 
His tongue for thirſt cleaves to his upper jaw, 

And when for bread the little children crie, 
There is no man that doth them fatisfie, 


5. They which before were delicately fed, 
Now in the ſtreess forlorne have perithed: 
And they which eyer were in ſcarlet cloarh'd, 
Sitand embrace the dunghils which th-y loarh'd. 


6. The: 
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; The daughters of my people have finned more, 


en did the rowne of Sodome finne before ; 


Which being at once deſtroy'd. there did remaine 
No hands amovgft them to vexe them againe. 


\ But heretofore purer her Nazarite 
Was then the ſnow, and milke was not ſo white ; 
earbuncles did their pure bodies ſhine, 
And all cheir poliſh'dnefle was Saphirine, 


i,They are darker now than blacknes none can know 
Them by the face, as through'the ſtreet they goe: 
For now their skinne doth cleave unto their bone, 
And withered, is like to drie wood growne, 


9, Better by ſword than famine 'tis to die z 
and better through-pierc'd,than through penuxy, 
10, Women by nature pitifull, have cate 
Their children(dreſt with their own hand)for mear, 


11. {ehowa here fully accompliſh'd hath 

His indignation, and powr'd forth his wrath, 
kindled a fire in Szo0z, which hath power 

To eate, and her foundations to deyonr. 


12, Nor would the Kings of the earth,nor all which 
Inthe inhabitable world beleeve, (live 
That any adyerſarie, any foe 

Into Ter#ſalem ſhould enter ſo. 

13. For the Prieſts fins, and Prophets, which have 
Blood ip the ſtreets and the juſt murthered : (ſhed 
14 Which when thoſemen whom they made þlind, 
1 hofough the ſtreets, defiled by the way, (did ſtray 
With blood,the which impoſſible it was 

Their garment ſhould ſcapetouching,as they paſſe, 
« 8} # þ 6 bs ods -- of I5. Would 
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x5. Would cry aloud, Depart defiled men; 
Depart, depart, and touich us not, andthen 


They fled, and ftraid, and with the Gentiles were, 
Yet told their friends, they ſhould not long dwell 
16.For this they are ſcattered by Ichova's face(there 
Who never wil regard them morezNo grace ' 
Unto the 6Jd men ſhall their foe afford, (ſword: 
Nor, that'they are Prieſts, redeeme them from the 
x7, And we as yet for all theſe miſcries 
Deftriag our vaine help, conſume our eyes: 
And ſuch a nation as cannot ſave, 
Wein deſire and ſp: culation have , 
18, They hunt our ſteps, that in the ſtreets we fear 
To £66 : our end 15now approched neare, 
Our dayes, accomplithe are, {rhis the laſt day, 
Eagles of heaven are not ſo ſwift as they | 
I9. Which' follow us, o'r mountairieg tops they flie 
At us, and for us in'the deſert lie,- 
20. The annointed Lord, breath of our noſtrils, he 
Of whom we ſaid, under his ſhadow, we ' 
Shall wich moye caſe under the Heathen dwell, 
Intothe pit which thefe men digged,fel], 
21, Rejoyc? 0 Edoms daughter, joyfull be 
Thou that inhabir'ſt YZ, tor unco thee 
This cup ſhall'paſſe, and thou with drinkennefle 
Shale fill thy ſelfe, and ſhew thy nakedneſle. 
22, And then thy finnes,b $70», ſhill be ſpent; 
The Lord will nor leave thee in'ba/ithment: 
Thy finnes 6 Edowsr dtuphrey, he will ſee, 
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1,R Emetiber, 6 Lord, what is falne on us; _ 
zee and miarke how we are reproached rt10s, 
2, For unto ſtrangers our poſſeflion 

Is turn'd, our:houſes anto Alters gone, 

3, Our morhefsate become as widowes, we 

As Orphans all, and without Fathers be ; 

4, Waters whith are our 6wne, we drinke and pay; 
And upon oor owne wood a price they lay, 

5, Out perſecutors on our necks do fir, 

They make 6 travaile and not intermir, 

6, Weſtrcteh our hands unto th' Egyptiats ' - 
To get us bread zand to the Aﬀyrians; '': it? . 


7. Our Fathers did theſe finnes, andare no more, 
Bue we do beare the finnes they did before, 
8, They are but ſeryants, which doe rule us.chus, - 


: 4 ik 


Yet from their hands none would deliyer us,, ! 

9, With danger of our life our bread we gacs: i. *; 
For in. the wilderoeſſe the fword did warte.7) -;;:- ; ; 
10. The 'tempeRts, of this famine we hy'd3nzo'!; 
Black 25 an -Qyen colour d bad our 5kinte 3911 © 
11.10 /uda'ogities they the maids abugs\? 2211577 ©! 
By force, and fowomen in$io-7us'd; © ''£l2 2 01 
12,The Princes with their hands they: hung;nF grace 
Nor honour gave they tothe '1ders face; 10! -: 

I 3, Unto the'mill our young tx 


© — 


big tyeo carried are,” 
And children, fell under the wood they bare, 
14. Elders the gates, yourh did their ſongs forbeare, 
Gone was our joy ; our danicings, mournings wete, 
I 5. Now 


% % 
*5 
- # 


"$66 . Paemsc © 

I 5. Now is the crowne falne from our head;8 wor 
unto us, becauſe we'have finned ſo; 

I6. For this our hcarts do langujſh, and for this 

Oyer our eyes a cloudy dimnefle is.. - FaY 

I 7, Becauſe mount. $i9z deſolate doth lie, 

And foxes,there doe goe at libertie : But el 

I8. Burt thou 6 Lord artever, and thy throne , 

From generation, to generarion,  ,,  _ 

i9, Why ſhouldſt thou forget us eternally ? 

Orleave as thus longin this milerie2 

20, Reſtore us Lord ro thee; that ſo we may 

Returne, and as of old, renew our day. 


2 1, For oughtelt thou, 6 Lord, deſpiſe us thus, 
22, Andto be utterly inrag'dat us ? 


Onhimſelfe; ' 
MY Fortune and thy thoice this Gultdine break, 
Wheb' we are ſpeechleſſe growh,to make Rones 
Though ng ſtone tetthee what T was yerchou! ſpe alt: 
In my graves infideſeeft what thow att now : - **" 
Yet thowart noryer ſo pood, tilbd&ntrus lay | © 
To ripeand:mellow here, weure iborne Clay: 
Parents nj{ke as catch, and ſoules dignifie '.  .! 
Us to be glaſſe ;hererogrow gold we he .., © 
Whilſt-in our ſoulesGnpe bred and pamper'dis, 
Our ſoules become wormeaten carcaſes; Vi 
So we our.ſelves miaculouſly deſtroy, . 
Here bodies with al race enior v _ 
Such priviledges, evabled here to. ſcale. . ._ ... 
Heaven, whenthe Truinpers ayre hall chem nba, 
£3: al ho care 
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Heare this, and mend thy ſelfe,and chou miendft me, 
py making me being dead, do good for thee, 


And thinke me well compos'd, that I could now 
A laſt-fick houre to ſyllables allow. 


al. Son. lin 


Hymne to God my God, in my ſfickneſſe. 
Clacel am comming to thae Holy roome, 
Where, with the Quire of Saints for eyermore, 
I ſhall be made thy Muſique, AsI come 
I cune the Inſtrumenc here at thedore, | 
And whac I muſtdo then, thinke here before. 
Whilſt my Phyfitians by their loye are growne 
Cofmographers, and | their, Mapp, who he 
Flat on this bed, that by them may de ſhowne 
That this is my South Weſt diſt6yerie 
Per fretum febris, by theſe ſtraights to die, 


1 joys that in theſe Rraights, 1 ſeemy Weſt 5; -:. 
-Fot,though theſe currants yeeld returne totode, 
What ſhall my Weſt hurt me: As Welt and 'Exft- 
In al flat Maps (and-1 am one }are one, | 
So death doth touch the ReſurreQion, 


Is the Pacifique Sea my home ? Ot are 
The Eaſterne riches ? Is Jer#ſalem ? 
Anyan, and Hygellan, and Cibrattare, - (them, 
All ſtraights, and ngne bur ſtraights arg wayoy co 
Whether where 1apherdweltzps Chans or Seas, 
Wetwhinke that Paradiſe and Calne, (1 
Chriſt+Croſſe,and Adams cree;ſtoud inone place; 
Looke Lord and finde:both 4am imet in me ; 


As the firſt Adams ſwear ſurrounds mag Bon, 
., May thelaſt Adams blood my Toile embrace, 


So 


\g ne BOems 
. $9, in his purple! wrapp'd rective-me Lord; 
By cheſfe his thornes give me his other Crowne 
ad das to others ſoules I preach'd thy word, :_ 
Be this my Text, my ſermon ta-mibe owne, 
Therefore that he may raiſe the Lord throws down: 


- * . - 
dons 3 *s 


A Hymne fo God the Faaker, 
I $3 115 


VW/ir thou forgive thae ſinne. where I begun, 
-Which was my ſta though it:were done before ? 
W\ ile thou forgive that ſin, rough which Irunne, 
And do run ftill, chough fill 1 do deplore 7 
Wheathiou haſt done, thou haſt not done, 
| for Jave more, C 
. + Qt8 11} IH: INT | | 
Wile thon forgive that ſinne which 1 have wonije, ! 
"Others to finne, avd made my finges their doore? 
Wilt thou forgive that finne which 1did'ſhaiy ©! 
A yeare op two, but wallowed\ it; a ſcore 3: :: 
When thou haſt done, thou haſt not done, 
For I have more... T 


\\ISEL, | 
I'have a finne of feare, that when Thave ſpoone'-*: 
»' My laſtthred, I ſhall periſh on the ſhore; * 7 
But fweare by thy ſelfe, that art my death thy Sonne 
Shall ſhine as he ſhiies now; ant! heretofore; - 
5:7 And, having done That, thow haſt done, + 
- . mL feateno'more:: + * 001 


( COLITIS IP AVIS -| . 
T be endoof. the Devine Porms. 


Pn, ou 896) wee i goes &4 o&@ cc. h_, 


= ©» &Q ©X oo kk © 


9 S © 


*Te 


(369) 
ALA AASA AL EA SS ALESEAAEL SS 
Newes from the very Conntrey. 


7 Hat it is a Frippery of Courtiers, Merchants 

and others, which haye been in faſhion, and are 
very near worn out, That Juſtices of Peace have 
the ſelling of under-woods, but the Lords haye the 
|= falls. The Jeſuits are like Apricockes,hereto- 
ore, here and there one ſuccour'd 1n a great mans 
houſe, and coſt dear ; now you may have them for 
nothing in every cottage. 1 hat every great Vice 
is aPike in a Pond, that deyours vertues and lefſe 
vices, That it is wholſomeſt getting a ſtomack by 
walking on your own Froung:and the thriftieſt lay- 
ing of itat anothers Table, That debtors are in Lox- - 
dex Cloſe priſoners, and here haye the liberty of the 
houſe, That Atheiſts in afflition, like blind beg- 
gers, are forced to aske, though they know nor of 
whom, That there are { God be thanked) not two 
ſuch Acres in all the Countrey, as the Exchange 
and Weſtminſter Hall, That onely Chriſtmatie 
Lords know their ends, That women are not fo 
terder fruit: bur thar they doe as well, and beare as 
well upon beds, as plaſhed againſt walls. That our 
carts are never worſe imployed then when they 
2re waited on by Coaches. That Sentences in Au- 
thors, like haires in horſe tailes, concur tn one root 
of beauty and ſtrength; but being plucke -out'ohe by 
one, ſerve only for ſprindges and ſnares, That both 
want and aboundance, equally 1dyance a refified 
(a2) man 
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man from the world, as cottonand ſtones are both 
good.caſting for an Hawke, That I am ſure there is 
none of the forbidden fruit left, becauſe we doe 
not all eat thereof, That our beſt three-pil'd miſ- 
chief comes from: beyond 'the Sea, and rides poſt 
through the Countrey, but his errand is to Court, 
That nextto no wife and children, your own are the 
beſt paſtime, anothers wife and your childreaworſe, 
your wife and anothers children worſt. That $tateſ. 
men hunt their fortunes, and are often at default! 
Fayorites courſe her, and are ever in view, That 
inremperance is not ſo unwholſome here ; far none 
ever ſaw Sparrow ficke ofthe Pox: that here is no 
trecherv nor fidelity, but it is becauſe here are no 
ſecrets :that Court motions are up and down; oury 
circular : theirs like ſquibs cannot ſtay at the high. 
eſt, nor return co the place which they roſe from, 
but vaniſh and weare our 10 the way: Ours like 
Mill-wheels, bufic without changing place ; they 
have peremptory fortunes; we viciflitudes. 


7. D. 


——m—mnns | RR — 
Amiciſſimo , & meritiffimo B xn. ] 0.nNsS.o.M 

| In Vulponem. 

Pod arte auſns exhic twd; Poets, 


$3 euderent bominum Deique ſuris 
Conſalts, veteres ſequi emmlaritrque, 


be. a mu .-.oÞcX ix. = @ 


0 omnes ſaperemus ad ſaluiem, 

His ſed ſunt veteres aranceſs ; 

Tar nemo wveterwm eſt ſequutor, wt th 
1fos quod ſequeris novater audzs. 
Fat tamen quod ag is; 1nique prims 
Libri canitie induaninr bor : 

Nam chartis pueritia eft neganda, 

N aſcunt #rque ſenes, oportet itUi 
Libri, ques dare vis perennitatem. 
Priſcis, ingeninn facit, laborque 

Te parem; bos ſuperes, ut & ſutures, 
Ex noftr4 vitioftate ſumas, _ 
Lui priſces ſuperamus, & futures. 


I, D, 
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V am ſortiti ſumus quo plane indoftis nihil turpius, 

plene doftis nibil rarius. Tam ormes in literts aliquid 

ſetunt, tam nemo omnia. Med/d igitur plerumque 
itur vid, ad tvitandum ign9paittie furpituduicm of les 
gendi faftidium, Ars una eſt omnibus ut reliquas ſcire vis 
deri poſſent. Inde E pitomis, paraduxis, Of prifiiibus exor- 
bitantium ingeniorum delefiantur. Hime tam ſunt in pretio 
Lulline, Gemma, ebundus,E mpirieas, Trithemins, Agrip- 
pa, Eraſmus, Rams, & Havetiei. Satis  effime fibs uidew- 
tar [cire ignava ingeuia þ atioum ſcientiam imperfeftans 
eſſe probabiliter poſſint demonſtrare. Sed nimis invidie ſubs. 
eſt, &# ſe prodit aeree her, procax &f tnbiroſa- ſtiemtia. - Ti- 
bt generofor, celerior, candidior, & minus fpecntatombas 
literary am obnoxia via ſubeunda oft. Et quia pe? oicupat- 
0u0s Aule, qui degs, naturales, 1ibt vacare liters non th- 
cet ( naw poſt ſomnun nenmſe poſt decimanm ex more cxcur 
tiend un, poſt veſtes —_ 7" proprias pow 
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percaliove excipiendus fit reſolutionem,poſt epulas luſuſque, 
quota pars vite literis, animogque excolendo relmnquitar?) et 
ramen dotius videri nou dedignert, ut aliquands babeas 
que eleganter et appoſite canes Regios, conſervos tuos poſſis 
laudare, et quamvis ſcire que alui ſciunt non potens, ſal- 
tem ſcire valeas que ii neſciunt ; bic es conſotio meo via 

ogredier ws. a 

Reliftis authoribus quos vocant Claſſicos Academicis et 
pedagogis terendis, enutere per omnes quvbus ignorantiam 
fatere ſecure poteris libros alt inventu di fficiles exquirere. 
Nec incolloguiis quid ex autoribus vulgo notis afferas, ſed 
ex iſtis; utitaque dicls aut tua vidert poſſiet, ſe vomina 
rtaceas, ant ſs minus digna font, et authoritate egeant, novos 
authores cum reverentid tub audiant 3113, qui omnia ſcire ſi» 
bi ante wiſe ſunt. Hunc ergo catalogum ad uſum tuum ex- 
aravi, ut hu paratss libris, nm omni pene ſ[cientia, þ non 
magis, ſaltem alter doftus,quam ceteri,ſubits proſuias. 


Catalogus Librorum, 


I, Nw Hill Angli , de ſexu et Hermaphroditate 
dignoſcend 4 in Atomis: Idem de eorum Anatomi- 

4, et obſietxeatione in partubus bumatis, cui anneflitur ars 
conficiendorum ignis vaſorum,. et inſtrumentorum ad bec 
ona propriorum, per conterraneum, et ſynchronen ſuum 
Magiſtrum Plat. DT 

2, Amulus' Moyfis. ars conſervand; veſtimenta ultra 
quadraginta annos autor Topehiffo Anglit : poſtillata 
lac. Stonebouſe, Anglic': quy codem idiomate ed:dit rralte. 
tum, To keep clothes near the faſhion. 
_ 3: ars excribendi onwia ea que vere ad idem dicuntur 
In Foaune Foxe is ambitu denarri,aiaore P. Bale. 


poſt faciem ſpeculs compoſitam, & quo quis cachinno, ſu- 


4. Chimeram 
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4. Chimeram predicari de antichriſts,autore Sorbonift 4 
mo. 

5. Galatinxs , Judeos ubiquitarios eſſe, quia nuſquam 


unt. 
6: Librum Tobie efſe canonicum. Ubi ex Rabbinis et 


 ſecretioribus Theologis numerantur pili cande tjus canis, ex 


quorum varid retortione, et invicem conjunttione conficiun- 
tur liter, ex quibus mirifica verba conſiſtunt. Amutore 
Franciſco Georgio V eneto. 

7. Pax in Hieruſalem, ſive conciliatio flagrantiſſimi diſ- 
fidtj inter Rabbi Simeon Kimchi , et Onhelos, utrum 
caro humana gx carue ſuilli comeſfia ( quod avertat dews) 
concreta in reſurrefione removebitur , annibilabitur , a:t 
purificabitur, per i[uminatifſimum Doftorem Reuchlinum. 

8. Pythagoras Inudeo-Chriſtianus, Numerum 99 et 66 
verſo folio eſſe eundem, per ſuper- ſerapbicum Io. Picum, 

9. Duidhbet ex quolibet ; Or the art of decyphering 
and finding ſome treaſon in any intercepted letter, by 
Philips. 

10. Iob. Harrington Hercales, frue ds mods quo euveua- 
batur i fecibus Arca Noe. 

1 1. Crede quod habes et babes. Criterium Antiquitatum 
li5.maguns de minimis @ walt. Copo diftatus, et ab uxore 
excriptics et ab amanxen(iſuo Ioban : Povy latinitate do- 
varus. 

12. Subſalvator; in quo iNuminatus, ſed parumilluviie 
nexs Hugo Broughtos incredibiliter docet linguam t ebrai- 
cam eſſe de eſſentia ſalutis,et ſua precepta de eſſentia. 

13. M. Lutherus de abbrewiatione orationu Dominic. 

14. Manipulus quercuun, ſive ars comprebendend; tran- 
ſcendentia. Autore Raim Sebuxdo. 

15.0ceauus Avulicus, froe Pyramis.froe colofſss,foue Abyſ- 
ſus ingeniorum: bi per 60000 literas & Milordis omnium 
nationum- ad evitondam oftentationem vulgaribus ſemper 


linguss datas it acceptas, traditur quicquid tradi poteſt de 
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Dentiſcalpiis et unguium reduviis. ColeBie ſunt it in unum 
corpus redutie finguliſque antoribus dedicate per 10: 
Florio Stalo- Anglum. eorum que m boc libro continentur 
capita babentur primis 70 paginis; Diplomata Regum 
cu eorum tituls et approbationes inquifitorum 107 ſequen- 
tibus, poemata in laudes Autorum 97 libro proximic. 

15. Iuftitia Angle vacationis Io: Davis. De Arte Ana- 
grammatum veriſmiliter conficiesdorum, et ſeutentiolis 
annulis inſcribend;s. . 

17. Trafkatult aliguot adjefiitii, libris Pantireli; libro 
de rebus perditis, adgditur de virtyte, et de lihertate populi 
quod 4 Capellano guodam 10: Cadi inchoatum i Bucbanaxo 
perfeftum eſt, libro de rebus inventis,additur de morho mul- 
tizomune per Tho ; Tharney Anglict:& poſt latiut per Tho : 
Campianum, & de uxoratione poſt vota per Caroleftadi- 
un. 

18. Bongventura de particul4 Now 2 decaloge adimendo, 
& Symbalo Apoſftolorum adjiciendo. 

19. De militibus Apocryphis per Edw.Prinne lib: nate, 
per Edw: Chyte pants ampliar fatius. 

20. De navigabilitate aquarum ſuperceleſtium,& uirum 
ibi ax apud nos navis in firmamano it ſudicie fit eppul- 
ſura, 18. Dee Autore. | 

21. Manuale juſticiariarum, continens plurimas con- 
feſpones veneficarum Manwoddo judici exbibitas,& ab ilfe 
abſtergendis poftea natibus, & evacuationibus adbwbitas 3 
Buns a ſervulis ſui redemptet in uſum ſuum colleca ſia 

a 10. Helo, | 

22, Equilibrium. Tom. 2. Sive ars acgquiefcendz in 
Controverſiu. Primas modus dicitur fimplex, quan dats 
controver {64 ( utpote eſtne tranſubſtantiatio) ſeribitur ſig, tt 
208, varizs ſed equalibus chartulis, et tre pOnnmiu, 
et ponderoſport adbherendum. Alins modus eſt. c WS, 
quia dats theſe ex nni perte, datur etiam altera ex: alters: 


ut Pecrus feder Rome, ot. Teaunes ſedet Kema, &. wieys {+ 6 
| qualibnus 
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qualibus literis ſcribuntur, exc. ponderofcor; adberendum * 
autore Eraſmo Roterod: 

23.Cardanus de nullibieate crepitils, 

24. Edmunij Mobi erafaliones pomeridiane, froe de 
unuocl3 , uthote de prerogativa Regum, et chimeru, morbo 
Regio, et morho Galfico &fte. 

25- Ars Spiritualis ineſtandi mulieres, five concioues 
ſubcingulares Egertoni, | *YÞ 

26.De Peſſario animato, et ommimorbio ſemmis dzudla per 
Magiſtrum Butler Cantabr. 

27. Caput eneumM Fran : Barons : de Roberto primo An- 
elie rege. | 

28, Cepe advocatorum, five ars ploraudi in Indiciis, per 
eundem.Seſqui-barbatus, rut de medictate lingue. 

29De Gurgite diametrali a Polo adPolum,per centrum na- 
vigabile ſane pyxide per Andr.. Thevet. 

30. Luinteſſentia inferni ; ſve camera privata infernalis, 
ubi trafiatar de loco quintd ab HomereV irgilio, Dante, ca- 
teriſque papiſticis pretermiſſo,ubi Reges preter dammi pe- 
ues, et ſenſits, recordatione preteritorum cr ucianthr 

31. Extdminm Doftoris Shaw CapeLani Rithards 3. per 
Dot. Barlow. 

32: Yuilnon? five confutatio ownium errorum tam in 
Theologi4 quam in aliis ſcientiis, artibuſqne mechanicis, 
preteritorum, preſentium et futurorum, onnium bominum 
mortuorium, ſuperftitum , naſcendorumque; una notte poſt 
canen confetta per D. Sutcliffe. 

3 3+ De Epiſcopabilitate puritant. Dy. Robinſo8. 

34+ Tarltonus de prividegiia Parkiamenti. 
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In Sacram Anchoram Piſcatoris 
G. HzrxnBBRT. 


Vod Crux nequibat fixa,Clavique additi, 
(Tenere Chrift um ſcilicet, ne aſcenaeret) 

T urve Chriſt um devocans facuudia | 

Vltra loguendi tempus ; addit Anchors : 

Nec hoc abunde eff tibs, niſi certe Anchore 

Adidas ſigillum-: nempe Symbolum ſue 

T thi debet Vnda & Terra certitudints. 


Luondam feſſus Amor loquens Amato, 


Tot & tanta loquens amica, ſcripfit : 
Tandem & feſſa manus dedit figullum. 


Snavs erat ,qui ſcripta,dolens,lacerando recluds, 
Santtins in Regno Magn creaebat' Amoris 
(In quo fas nihil eſt rump) donare ſrgillums. 


Munde fluas fugiaſque licet, nos noſtraque fix : 
Deridet metus [anita catena twos. © 


Alchough 
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AZbough theCrofle could not Chriſt herederaio, 
Though nail'd unto'r, but he aſcends again, 

Nor yet thy cloquence here keep him ſtill, 

gut onely while thou ſpeak'ſt ; This Anchor will, 

Nor canſt thou be content, unlefle thou to 

This certain Anchor adde a Seal, and ſo 

The Water, and the Earth both unto thee 

Doe owe the ſymbole of their certainty, 


? 


When Love being weary made anend 
Ofkinde Expreflions to his friend , 

He writ; when's hand could write no more, 
He gave the Seale, and ſo left o're. 


How ſweet a friend was he, who being griey'd 
His letters were broke rudely up, believ'd 

'Twas more ſecure in great Loves Common-weal 
(Wherenothing ſhould be broke) to adde a Seal. 


Let the world reel, we and all ours ſtand ſure, 
This holy Cable's of all ſtorms ſecure, 
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To M' George Herbert, with one of my 
Seal, of the. Anchor and Chriſt. 


U3 prius aſſuetus Serpentum faſce Tabellas 
Signare, (hec noſtre ſymbols parva Domus) 
Adſcitus domui Domini, patrique relifto 
Stemmate, nanciſcor ſtemmata jure nova. 
Hinc mibi Crux primo que f/onte impreſſa lavacro, 
Finibus extenſis, anchora fafta patet. 
Anchor wn effigiem, Crux tandem defonit ipſam, 
Ancbora fit tandens Cruz tolerata diu. 
Hoc tamen ut fiat, Chriſto vegetatuy ab ipſo 
Crux, et ab Aﬀix0,e pe As faftagleſ . 
Nec Natalitius penitus ſerpentibus orbor, 
Non itadat Devs, ut auferat ante data. 
Dui ſapiens,Dos eft ; Dull terram lambit et ambit, 
Peſts ; At iu noſtra fit Medicina Cruce, 
Serpens; fiza Cruci fi fit Nature; Crucique 
A fixo, nobis, Gratiatota fluat. 
Omma cum Crux ſint, Crux Anchora fiza, fgillum 
Non tam dicendunw hoc,quam Catechiſmus erit, 
Mitto, nec exigua, exigud ſub imagine, dona, 
Pignora amicitie, 'et munera ; Vota, preces, 
Plura tihi accumulet, ſanitus cognomins, Ille 
Regia qui flaus Dona ſigillat Equo, 


LD, 
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A'ſheafe of Snakes heretofore to be 
my Seal, T he Creſt of otr poore Family, 


Dopted m Gods Family, and ſo 

-2 Jur old Coat loſt, unto new armes I go, 

The Crofle (my ſeal at Baptiſm } pred below, 
Does, by that form, into an Anchor grow. 
Croſſes grow Anchors; Bear,as thou ſhouldſt do 
Thy Croffe,and that Crofle grows an Anchor too, 
But he that makes our Crofles Anchors thus, 
Is Chriſt, who there is crucifi'd for us, 
Yer may [, with this, my firft Serpents hold, 
God gives new bleſſings, and yer leaves theold ; 
The Serpent, may,as wile, my pattern be ; 
My poiſon, as he feeds on duſt, that's me, 
And as he rounds the Earth to murder ſure, 
My death heis, buton the Crofſe, my cure, 
Crucifie nature then, and then implore 
All Grace from him, crucified there before ; 
When all is Crofle,and that Croſſe Anchor grown, 
This Seal's a Catechiſm, nor a Seal alone. 
Under that lietle Seal great gifts I ſend, 
Works, and prayers, pawns, and fruits of a friend, 
And may that Saint which rides in our great Seal, 
Ta you, who bear his name, great bounties deal, 
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LI primumPer literas,co quo ſolent Ordine, 
2 yobis, Ampliſhme, eaque Amplitudine 
Dignifſime Antiſtes, Reverendifſimique Patres,ad 
nos dimanantes, nobis innotuit, Potentifſimum, 
fimul & conſultiflimum Regem,etfi a Spiritu ſan- 
Ro, ſpiritu conſilii, in ſemer abunde repletum, 
ſuorum tamen conkfilio, in ſolenni Ordinum Con- 
ventu uti non dedignatum efle ; habui & ego, ti 
in antro deliteſcens,nec in fulgore omnino, parum 
in aprico verfatus, hujus tamen roris guttulas me- 
as, & Gomerulum meum, (6 ita diminuere liceat) 
hujus Mannz; ſenſum partemque meam,ejus qua 
uniyerſum regnum perfuſum ct, lzcitiz. Vere 
enim mihi videre viſus tum exemplar ipſum,quod 
vidit Patriarcha Jacob, Deum innixum ſcalz 8& 
Angelos aſcendentes,& deſcendentes,cum videam : 
eum, qui inter eos ſummus eſt, de quibus Deus ( 
dixit, Vos Dii eftis, non ita ſui contentum efle,nec |}, 
ita in ſemet acquieſcere,(quo ramen uno contenti, | , 
& in quo ſolo acquieſcimus libenter omnes)quin 
& in hanc ſcalam innitatur,in qui, illa quz a vo- 


bis, & Ins ad in nos deſcendir, influen- 
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tia, & is qui a nobis, ad vos aſcendit,Odor quie- 
tis, Deſconſum Aſcenſumque Angelorum poſlic 
imitaxri. Quid enim non licetnobis, novis jam 
| ſpon- 


fpondere, tam faxlicirer auſpicatis,ut non ex aliis, 
quam ipſa caleſti Columba,avibus,divinationem 
ftaruamus, omnia harmonice, ſummaque cum 
concordia tranfigenda, cum yideamus Deum co- 
ſtem, rerreſtremque Deum, ita in unum  coale- 
(cere, ut quemadmodum nec Deus ipſe ita Unus 
eſe yoluerit, utnon ctiam ſir Trinus, ita nec Rex 
ſummus ſbi ica voluit inniti, ut non & tres Ordi- 
nes bona ſua cum vyenia,accerſituque conyenirent? 
» FVidit Deus opt, Max. in principio Lucem benam, 
& tonam terram,lolem bonum, & bonum Mare, 
fngula bona, fed cum uno intuitu omnia comple- 
xus eſt, yidit omnia valde bona, Vidit & ille,qui 
cjus apud nos vices gerit, qu# in Corde ſuo dif- 
t Thuſa eſt, lucem bonam, que ab iis, qui «1 3 Confj- 
lis ſunt, & qui a Concionibus, inferuntur,fingula 

bona; Er cum jam per eum coadunara fint omnia, 
d | um jam, ficut de exercititusIſraeliticis ſzpe uſur- 


X tum, Omnes ficut unus vir exiverunt, ita & tios 
T {ficur os unum, una anima conyenimus, yiderit, 
15 | (precamur ) yidebirt, (ominamur) omnia yalde 
© | bona. Hujus cum ego benigni roris guttulas meas, 
1, | & almz hujus Mannz Gomerulum meum mihi- 
a | mer pollicerer, ut aut in umbra fanyiliari, ea quz 
3 hoc in loco tranſigenda effent, precibus promo- 


vere, aut que acia crant, przſentia mea, ſuffra- 
gioqueteltari poſlem, nec-amplius memer — 4 
rere, ingegua iſta ſpe, & pollicitatione non injufia, 


n ' dejectum 


dextim me video, Oneri, virious meis impari, 
& impoxruno, repente ſuppoſitum, & A litore, 
ubi omnibus adprecando, & ſanioribus antern- 
do, fatis officio meofecifle putari poſlem, in are- 
nam, in z{tum maris jam protruſum,proloquendi 
& przloquendi,Conciliandi & Conſulendi,Col- 
ligendi & Referendi, Argumentandi & Arguen- 
di, aliaque peragendi,- tot & tanta, ut ſepolxis, 
p—_— negleRtis, quz a corpore imbecilli, fra- 

IS viribus, & valetudine perquam incommoda, 
ctiamy in oculos yeſtros, catervatim fe injiciung, 
excuſationibus & argumentis, (hbens enim a 
prztereo, cum miſera fit eloquentia, quz non ex 
aliis Topicis, quam miſeria ipfa hauriatur) cum ,, 
mihi ad eos qui in animi dotibus poſiti ſunt, dete- | ,, 
Rus, propalandos necefiario deyeniendum fit. in} 1, 
congerendis quz ih exculationem confetri pot] 4, 
ſent, non longits difcurrendum, non amplius dil- q 
quirendum li, quam candide profiteri,me ab hocÞ þ, 
munere rite prz{tando tam longe abeſle,ut quat-] 
tum. abfucrim, ipſe neſciam : Tam nom. yalere, | x, 
hoc in munere, aliis ſatistacere, ut nec raihimet] & 
dicere ipſe yaleam, in quibus verſetur, preſtarive] a 
poſſet.hzc fatisfaRio.:.Tam non ſpondete, faftu-| $i, 
rum.me quod exigar, ut & ignorem plane, pent-| yt 
tus, quid. exigat. Canos iſftos pon dicent. iftef y, 
exculationes ? Sed & iplſe Moles, dierum jam m 
plenus, .tatoque, quod ipfe in palme flatuir hu-ſ jr 
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manz vitz ſtadio, eoque langiffimo, o@oginea 
annorumy jam decuro, . incircuraciſa labia pro- 
{eſſus eſt. & urhit ; nec infantilis eratis erat, cum 
ſe pueruwn & infagtem profiterequr Jeremias, Ideo 
autem eorum excuſationes non admifit Deus,quia 

i potis erat ſolus, omnia ſe reſarturum, in fe 
Craplir Si nec meas admitti fas fit, nec patiatur 
mos, & conſuetudinis improba tyranris,ut id fiar, 
quod fecig erga Molen, & Jeremiam Deus, faci- 
atis,Qro,quo valetis, modo,ergs nos, RR. RR.ue 
id operetur in yobis patientia veſtra, quod in ills 


operata eſt potentiaDei,ut benignitate veſtra freti, 
ad omne opus quantumyis arduum, ſana forti- 
rudine, & alacritate pia nos accingamus. Ec enim 
hon egeant Dayide tempora noſtra, cum in nos 
nullus exurgat Goliah, (nec enim hzreſes 4 nobis 
debellandz, nec ſchiſmata occurrun: refarcienda, 
quod yigilantiz veſtrz, ſolicitudinique.unice de- 
bet Ecclehia) 8& quamvis in hoc me ſoler, Deum 
qui numerofum Gedeonis exercitum, domum re- 
miſit,ut in paucioribus Victoriam 1eportaret, poſſe 
etiam & in me, homine inexcrcito, exercitatis tot 
Athletis, firenuiſque viris reliftis,opus ſuum per- 
ficere: Tamen cum fatis ſciam, f(icut & libri a ca- 
ptu lectorum, ita & opera ab animis recipienti- 
um) ſua fara habere, rogandz ſunt Reyerendifſ1- 
mz Paternitates yeſtrz, ut meminifle dignentur, 
mbecilliores fellas, 4 benigno fortiorum aſj —_ 
r 
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reddi fortiores, molitione{que noſftras, a4 radiis 
veſtris vegerari, & in ſinu yeſtro animari Embryo- 
nes noſtros. Et fi intempeſtivum fit jam orare,ut 
a me hoc eximatur Onus, oremus Patrem in filio 
Jeku, ut per Spiritum ſanftum, Onus commune 
leve faciat- ut ſingulis noſtrum panem ſuum que- 
tidianum impertiatur, ita ut, nec officiose nimis 
maturando, riec nimis ſcrupulose retardando, ad 
gloriam Dei, ad Eccleſiz bonum, ad utilitatem 
Reip. ad ſolamen pientifſimi principis, opus dici 
ſemper indie ſuo peragatur. Amen. 
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Nor thy hand, eyer open, know baſe holds, 
Nor thy purſe,ever Sa pleit3zor falds, 


Nor thy tongue, ever true, know a falſe thing, 
Nor thy word, ever mild, know quarrdlling. 
Nor thy works, ever cquall, know diſguiſe, 
Nor thy fame, eyer pure, know contumelies, 


Tranſlated out of Gazeus, Yota Amico 
fafta; fol. 160. 


O D grant thee thing own wiſh,and grant thee 
ſhov.whe doſt,beſt friend,in beſt things eurthine; 
y loul.ever cheazfull, nerc know cares, 

Nor thy life, ever lively, know gray haires, 


(mine, 


Nor thy prayers, know low objeRts, till Divine; 
God grant thee thine own wiſh,& grant chee mine, 
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ÞPEPPPEDEEPEEEEDÞ 


To Lucr, Counrzsszx Or Bzproep, 
with M. Donn s s Satytecs. 


| BC , you brightneſſe of our Spheare, who are 
Lifeofthe Muſes day, their morning Starre ! 
If works {not th* Authors ) their own grace ſhould 
Whoſepoems would notwiſh'to be your book? Jook 
But theſe, defir'd by you, the makers ends 7. 
Crown with their own.RarePoems ask rare friends. 
Yet, Satyres, ſince the moſt of mankind bee 
Their unavoided ſabjeR, feweſt ſee ; | ' 

For none ere took that pleaſure in ſins ſenſe, 

But, when they heard ic tax'd;took more offence. 
They, then, that living where the macter'ts bred, 
Dare for 'thele' Poems, yet both ask, and read; '- 
And like them coo ; muſt needfully, though few, 
Be of the beſt: and *mongſt thoſe beſt are you ; 
Lxcy,you brightneſle ofour Spheare, who are ' 
1he Msſescvcning, as their morning-Starre, 


P, Jon, 


To 
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(387) 
SEPPLECOIPIODE 


To Jonn Donne, 


AX 7 Ho ſhall dopbt, Dozne, where I a Poet bee, 
When I dare ſcnd my Eprgrammes to thee > 
That ſo alone canſt judge,fo 'alone do'ſt make : 
And, in thy cenſures, evenly, doft take 

As free ſimplicity, to dif-avow, 

As thou haſt beſt authority, tallow, 

Read all I ſend : and; if I finde but one 

Mark'd by thy hand, and with the better lone, 

My title's ſeal'd. Thoſe that for claps doe write, 
Let punees, porters, players praiſe delight, 

And, till they burſt, their backs, like affes load : 

A man ſhould feek great glory, and nor broad, 


"T" He heavens rejoyce inmotion why, ſhould 1 
Abjure my ſo much lov'd variety, 

. Arid not with many youth and lov'd divide ? 

Pleaſure is nonegif nor divethh'd 

T he ſun that fitcing in the chaire of light 

Sheds flame into Uſe ſo ever doth ſeem bright, 

Ts not contented ar one Sigue co lane, 

Bur ends his year and with a new beginnes. 


All edoe willingly in ch ighc, 
pat her ourap PX ; 
Rivers the clearer and more -— & arc, 


Wheretheir fair ing Frogs run wide and cleaxes 


And a deadlike that go e bark doth greet, 
Corrupts tit ſelf and what doh live in ic. 2 
Let no man ref me ſuch 4 one is Faire, 

And worthy all alone my love to ſhare. 

Nature in her hath done the liberall part 

Ofa kinde Miſtrefſe, and imploy'd her art 

To wake her love able,and I ever 

Him not bumanethat would turn back from her: 
Hove her well,and would,if need were, dye 
To doe her ſervice. But followes it that 1 

Muſt ſerye her onely, when I may bave choice > 
The lw|s bard,a nd ſhall not haye my voice. 
The laſt I ſaw in all extreames is faire, 

And helds me in the Qm-bezmes of her haire; 
Her nywph-like features ſuch agreements have 
That I could venture with her to the grave: 
Another's þrown I like her not the worſe, 
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gs is ſotr and takes me with diſcourſe: 
Others,for that they well deſcended were, 
Doin my love obtain as large a ſhare 5 _, 

And though they be nec fair, tis much with mee 
To win their love onely for their degree 

And though I faile of my required ends, 
Theattempr is glorious andir fclf commends. 
How happy were our Syres in ancicat times , 
Who held plurality of loves no crime? 

Wirh then it was accounted charity 

Toftirre up race of all indiffecently 5 

Kindreds were not from the bands © 
Which with the Perſian {till ln uſage ſtands. 
Women were then no ſooner askedthen won , 
And what they did was boneſt and well done. 
Bur fince this litrle honour bath been us'd, 
Our weake cte bach bcen abus*d; 

The golden laws of nature are repeald, 

Which our firſt Fathers in ſuch reverence held ; 
Our liberty revers*d and Charters gone, 

' And we made ſervants to opinion, 

A monſter in no certain ſhape attir'd, 

| And whoſe originall is much deſir'd; 

Formlefle ar *, but growing on its faſhions, 
And doth preſcribe manners and laws to nations. 
Here love receiv'd immedicable harmes, 

And was diſpoiled of his daring armes, 

A greater want then is his daring eyes, 

He hoſt thoſe awfu]l wings with which he flies; 
His fnewy bow, and thoſe immorrtall darts 
Whecewith be'is wont to bruile reftfiing hears; 
Onely ſome few ſtrong in themſelyes and free 
Retin the ſeeds of antient liberty, 

Following that part of love although depreſt, 
And make athroac for him within their breſt, 


390) 
In ſpight of modern cenſares him avowi 

Their WT. all fervice him allowing. 
Amoengt which troop although am the leaft, 
Yet equal in perfeRion with the b:ft, 
Iglory in iubjeQion of his hand, 

Nox ever did decline his leaft command: 

Forin what ever forme the meffage came 

My heart did open and receive the ſame; 

Bat time will in his courſe a point difcry 
When I this loved ſervice muſt deny. 

For our allegiance temporary is, 

With firmer age returnes our liberties. 

Whar time in years and judgement we repo('g, 
Shall not ſocafily be ro change diſpog'd = 
Nor tothe art of ſeverall eyes obeying, 

Bat beauty witk true worth fecurely weighin 
Which being found affembled in fome one 
Wee! leave her ever, and love her alone. 
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H E that cannot chuſe but loye, 
And ſtrives againſt it Rill, 
Never ſhall my fancy move y ' 

For he loves againſt his will; 

Nor ke which is all bis own, 

And cannot pleaſure chuſe, 

Whea I am caught he can be gone, 
And when he liſt refuſe. 

Nor he that loves none bur faire, 
For ſuch by all are ſought ; 

Nor he that can for foul ones Care, 
For bis Judgement then is nought: 
Nor he that hath wit, for he 

Will make me his jc or ſlave 

Not a fool for when others, - - - 
Hecan neither « - - - » « = 

Ner hethar ſtill bis Miſtreſle prays, 
For ſhe isrhrall'd therefore : 

Nor he that payes, not, for he (yes 
Wichia ſhee's worth no more, 
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fs there thenino kinde of men 


Whom I may freely prove 2 
I will vent that humour then 
In mine own ſelfe loye. 
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THE MEMORY OF-MY 

EVER DESIRED FRIEND 
D*® DoNNE. | 


TO have liv'd eminent, in a degree 

=* Beyond our lofty'ſt flights, that is, like Thee, 

Or thaye had too much merit, is not ſafe; 

For, ſuch exceſſes finde no Epitaph. 

At common graves we have poetique eyes, 

Can melt themſelyes in eaſic Elegnes, 

Each quill can drop histributary verſe, 

And pin it, like the Hatchments to the Hearſe : 
But at Thihe, Poem, or Inſcription, _ 
{Rich ſoul of wit, and language ) we have none, 
Indeed a filence does that rombe befit, 

Where is no Herald left to blazon ir. 

Widow'd inyention juſtly doth forbeare . 
To come abroad, knowing thou art not here, 
Late her great Patron ; Whoſe Prerogative | 
Maintain'd and cloath'd her ſo, as none alive 
Muſt now preſume to keep her at thy rate, 
Though he the Indies for her dowreeſtate. 
Or elſe that awfull fire, which once did burne 
In thy cleare Braine, now falne into thy Verne 
Lives there, to fright rude Empiricks from thence, 
Which might prophane thee by their Ignorance, 
Who ever writes of thee, and ina ſtile , 
lnworthy ſuch a Theme, does but revile _ 
Thy precious Duſt, and wake a learned Spiric | 
Which may revenge his Rapes upon thy Merit 

| Bd 


For, 


For, all alow pitch fncie can deviſe, 
Wilkprove, av beſt, bije Hallow'd Inguries, 

I hop like whe dying-ywan,did& lately, fGing His 
Thy mournfal Dirge, irt audience o e King; at Court 
When pale lookes, and faint accents of thy breath 
Preſented ſo to life, that peece. of death, 

"That it was fear'&and propheſi'd by alt, 
Thou thithes cam'ſt to preach thy Funeral), , 
O ! hadit Thou in aq Elegiack Knell * 


Rung out unto the world thine owne farewell, , 
And in thy High Victorious Numbers beat = 
The folemne-meafure of thy griey'd Retreat ; l 
Thou might'ſt the Poets fervice now haye miſt } 
As well as then thou didfſt prevent the Prieſt ; $i 
And never to.the world beholding be 7 
So much, as for an Epitaph for thee; f 

I doenot like the office, Nor is*t fit D 


Thou, who,did(t lead our Age ſuch ſummes of wit, I 
Should'(t nozy re-borrow from her banekrupe Mine, 
That Oretq. Bury Thee, which once was T hine : 


Rather flijlleaye us.in thy debt; And know - 
(Exalted Squle) more glory 'tis to owe b 


Unto thy Hearſe, what we can never pay, 
Then, with.embaſed Coyne thoſe Rites, defray. 
Commit we:then Thneeto thy ſelfe : Nor blame 
Ourdrqoping loyes, which thus rochy owne Fame 
Leave Thee Executour ; Since, bur thine owne, 
No pen could do Thee. luſtice, nor ?ayes crowne 
Thy vaſt delert.: Saye that, we nothing can 
Depure, to be thy Aſhes. Guardian, | 
$0 lew:Ilers no Arr, or Metall truſt 
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Theologiz DoRoris Ecclecha Cuhedralis Divi Pawliy' 
nuper Decaniz li honoris, tibi, (wulcum mihi 
culende Vir) obfervantiz crgo 2c ego, 
+S pt ? ignavogue ſequar twafiunera plantty ? 

Sed lachryme clauſiſtis iter : nes my/4a querel.as 
Lingua potefs proferre pias © ignaſcite manes 
Defuntti, & tacito ſite ndulgere dolart.. 

Scd ſcelus eft tacyaiſe :.cadant in mayia liture 
Yerba. Tuis (dofta umira) tuis hes accipe juſſis 
Cepta, nec officii comtemnens pignora noſtri 
Averſare tua non dignum laude Poctam. 

0 þ Pythago/e non vauum dogme fuiſet : 
laque meum a velt;e migraret pettore pefius 
Muſa, repentwos tua noſceret terna furayes. 

Sed ſruſtra, beu frufta hes votis pugritibus opto: 

Tecum abiit, ſummogque (edens jam monte Thalia 

Ridet anhbelantes, Paynaſſi & culmina vates 

Defperare nubet. Ferum bac nolente coattos 

So 404mus audaces unme- os, i flebule carmen 

Scriburus (6 ſols qua 16 dulexit ), habendums. 

Sicctne perpetuus lrventia | umina ſom 

Clauſit ? &* immerito merguntier funere virtue, 

Et pietas ? & que potcrant fexifſe beatrns, 

Cetera: ſed nec te poterant ſervare beathim. | 

Lud mibi dotirinam ? quorſum inp alleſcere chartis 
NofFurnis juvat ? & totidems alfeca(ſe lucernas ? 
decolor & longos ſludizs deperdere Soles 

t prius aggrediar, longamgue acceſſere ſaman. 
Imua ſed fruſtra : mibs dum cuntti/que minatur 
witiums crudele & inexoyabile Fatums, 
N am poſt te ſperare mhil decet : boo nnbs reſtat 
Vt mortar, tenues fugiatque obſcurus it auras 
ins © 6 deftus ſaltemys coppitits wnbiis, 
lic te (venerande,) iterum (vencrands) videbo, 
t dulces audire ſonos, & verba difertt ©. - 
Bb 2 
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Ori, & eternas dabitur mihi carpere voces. 
Lutis ferus inferne tacuiſſet 1anitar aule 
Auditis: Niliiſque minis ftrepuiſſet : Ariou 
Cederet, & ſyl vas qui poſs ſe traxerat Orpheus. 
Eloquio ſie ille viros, ſic ille movere 

JV oce feros potuit 3; quis enim tam barbarus ? aut tam 
Facundis nimys infeſtus non motus, ut io 
Hortaute, & blando viftus ſermone ſileret ? 

Sic oculos, fic ille manus, fic ora ferebat 
Singula fic decuere ſenem, fic omnia. Vid, 
Audivi & ſtupuiquoties orator in Ade 
Paulina ſtetit, & mira gravitate levant eg | 
Corda, oculoſque viros tenuit : dum Neftor is ille 
Fudit verba (ommi quants mage dulcia melle 2) 
N uuc habet attemitos, pandit myfteria plebi 
Non conceſſa privs, nodum intelleFfta : revoluunt 
Mirantes, tacitique arreftis auribus aftant. 

Mutatts mox ille modo, formaque loquendi 
Trifiia pertraftat: fat wmque & flebile mortis 
Tempus, & in cineres redeunt quod corpora promos. 
T wunc gemilum cunctos dare, tunc lugere videres, 
Forfitan a lachrymis aliquis non tempera, atgue 
Ex ogulis largum ſtillat rorem 3 ethers allo 
Sic pate audits volut ſuccumbere turbam, 
Aﬀettuſque ciere ſuos ,& ponere note 
Voc ad arbitrinum, divine oracula ment is 

Dum uarrat, voſtriſque potens dominatu? itt altts, 
<2 ud ſero/ ? audacies forſan pietate nocent; 

In nimia ignoſcas vati, qui vatibus olim 

Egregium decus, &f tanto excellentior uns 

Ommbus z inferior quanto eſt, & peſſimus, impar 

Laudibus biſce, tibs qui numc facit iſta Poetas 

Et qud nos Ccanimus7.cur hec tibs ſacia ? Potte 

Deſmite : en fati certus, ſibi voce canord 

Inferias premiſit olor, cum Carolus Alba 

(wItima volventem & Cygneacuoce loguentcm) 
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Elegies upon the Anthor. 


Nuper eum, turba & magnatum audiret m Auld. 
Tune Rex, tunc Proceres, Clerus, tua aſlitit ill 
Aula frequens. Sol& nunc in tellure recumbit, 


Vermibus eſca, pis malint nifs parcere © quidni 
Incipiant & amare famem ? Metuere Leones 
Sic olim; ſacroſque artus violare Prophete, 
Bella 08 auſa eft quanguam jejune, fitimque 
Optaret nimis humano ſatiare cruore. 
Atnonhec de te ſperabimus ; omnia carpit 
Predator wermis : nec tals contigit ill; 
Preda diu ; forſan metrico pede ſcrpet ab inde? 
A vas & exhauſto ſatia te ſanguine. Iam nos 
ſumns ; &+ poſt te cupiet quis wroere ? Poſt it 
Duis wotet, aut poterit ? nam poſt te vivere mars et, 
Et tamen ingratas ignauvi Aucimus auras * 
Suſtinet & tihi lingua vale, vale dicere © parce 
Non feftinanti ateritum requieſcere tithe. 
Ipſa ſatis properat que neſcit parcamorari, 
Nunc urgere colum, trahere atque occare videmas. 
Din nuſus (Venerande) I ale, vale: ordine nos te 
9 ue Dew & quo dura volet natura ſequemur. 
Depoſitum interea lapides ſervate fideles. 
Felices illa qutis Ads parte locayi 
ud jacet iſte datur. Forſan laps inde loquetur, 
Pa twurietque viro plenxs teft antia luttus 
Yerba : &t carminibus que Donni ſuggeret iHi 
Spirits, inſolitos teftari voce calores 
Ixcipiet (non fic Pyrrb4 jafbante calcbat ) 

Mole ſub bac tegitur quicquid mertale reliffum ct 

De tanto mortale viro. 21a pr + fuit Adi buic, 

Formoſs pecoris paſtor, formoſgor ipſe. 

Its igitu;, dignuſque ill um celebrate loguelis, 

Et gue demuntur vite date tempora Cos. 
Indignus tantorum meritorum Przco, virtutum 
tuarum culcor religiolifſimus, 

D aNnzuL DARKNELLY. 
Bb; Qn 


Elegies upon the Anthor. 
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On the death of D' DO NNE. 
| Cannot blame thoſe men, that knew thee well, 
Yet dare not help the world, to ring thy knell 
In tunefull E /egizs; there's not language knowne 
Fit for thy mention, but*rwas firſt thy owne \; 
The Epttaphs thou writſt have fo berefe 
Our tongue of wit there 15 no phanſieleft 
E70ugh to weep thee ; what henceforth we ſee 
Of Art or Nature, muſt reſult from thee, 
There may perchatice ſome buſie gathering friend 
Sreale from thy owne workes,and that,yvaried, lend, 
Which thou beſtow'ſt on others, to thy Heaeſe, . 
And ſo thou ſhalt live ſhill in thy owne verſe; 
He that ſhall venture farther, may commit 
A pitied errour, ſhew his zeale, not wit. 
Fate hath done mankinde wrong ; vertue may aime 
Reward of conſcience, never can. of fame, © + 
Since her great rrumpet's broke, conld onely give 
Faith to the world, command it to beleeye, 
 Hethen muſt write, that would define thy parts ; 
Here lies the beſt Divinitie, allthe Arts, © 
0 Edw, Hyde. 


Ons Dottor Donne, by Dottey C. B of O. 
E> that would write an Epitaph for thee, 
®* FAnd doe it well, muſt firſt begin to be 
Such as thou wert ; for none cantruly know ' 
Thy worth, thy life, but he that hath liv'd fo, 
He muſt haye wit to {pare and to hurle downe : 
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Elegies upos. the Anthor, 


Enough,to keepe the gallants of the rowne, 
He muſt haye learning plenty 3. both the Lays, 
Civill, ard Common, to judge any caule,z 
Divinitic great ſtore, aboverthe reſt; 0 
Not of the laſt Edicion; bur the belt, 
He muſt have language, travaile, all the Arts; 
Iudgement to uſt”; or elſe fre wants thy party, 
He muſt have friends the higheſt, able'to #65: 
Such as /M cceniu, and HutW[frrs too 5 0 
He muſt have fach a ficknefe, ſwreh a-death 3 * 
Or elſe his vaine defcriptions come beneath, 
Who then ſhall write an Epftih for thee; 
He muſt bedead firſt, let Fonefor me; 


An E tegit #033 the incom parable D* Donne, 
AL is not well when fuch aoge as I 
Dare peepe abroad, and write an Z/epte ; 
When ſmaller Syaryes appeare; and give tharlghe, 
Phebm is gone to bed : werenrnor night, 
And the world witlefſe now that' Horpe is dead, 
You ſooner ſheatd have broke; thenſſeen thy head, 
Dead did t ſay Þ forgive this I:yſwyrt | 
I do him andihis worths Irfintis+, 
To ſay he i5 bift'dea1l ; 1 dart averre 
It better may berrerm'd, a' MW aſſncre, 
Then S/ezp 6r Dexth ; See fiow the PIWſes monrn 
Upon their oaten Reeds, and from his Free 
Threaten the World with this Catwmitir, 
They (hall have Ballads, but no Poetry. 


Language lies ſpeechleſſe ; and Divinitie 


Loſt ſach a T 74mp as even to Extafic 
| ap Bb4 p Could 


Elegies upon the Authir. 

Could charme the Soul, and had an Zuflsence 

To teach beſt judgements, and pleaſe dilleſt Sexſe, 

The Cowrt, the Church,the Vniverſfitic,” fo 

Loſt Chaplain, Deane and Dottor, All theſe , Three, \ 

> Jt was his Merit, that his Fanerall * © 1 
Could cauſe alofle ſo great and generall, 


If there be any Spirit can anſwer give. 
Of ſuch as hence depart to ſuch as live ; 
Speake, Doth his body there vermiculace, 
'Crumbleto duſt, and feele the lawes of Fate ? 
Me thinkes, Corrnption, Formes, what elſe is foule, 
Should ſpare the {expe of ſo faire a Soxle, 9p 
I could beleeve they doe, but that I know 
What jnconvenjence might hereafter grow ; 
- Succeeding ans would 1dolatrize, = 
And as his N#mbers, ſo his Re{iques prize. 
If that Philoſopher; which did avow. . 
The world to.be but Motes, were living now. : 
He would*affirme that th' Aromes of his mould 
Were they in ſeverall bodies blended,would 
Produce new —_ of Travellers, Dryimes, 
Of Linguiſts, Poets, ith theſe ſeyerall/mes 
Tn him concentred were, and flowing thence 
Might fill agazoe the worlds Circymperence, 1 \' 1! 
I could. beleeve this too z and yer my faith ' 
Not want a: Pre/ident+ The Phanixhath 
{ And ſuch was He) a power to animate 
Her aſhes, and her ſelfe perperuate. f 
Rue, buſie Soul, thoudoP? not well to pry Wy 
Into theſe Secrets ; Griefe, and Jealun/ie, 
The more they know, the further Fill advance, 
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And 


Elegies #pon the Anthor. 


And find nq way fo ſafe as Ignorance. 
et this ſuffice thee, that his Sew/ which flew 

A pitch of all admir'd; knowne bur of few, 

(Saye thoſe ofpurer mould) is now tranſlated 

From Earth to Heaven, and there Conſtellated. 
Far, if each Prieſt of God ſhine as a Starre, 
His Glory is as his Gifts, *boye others farre, 

| | Hex, V alentine, 


 — __ 


An Elegie upon D* Donne, 
''> Pome is dead; England ſhould mourne,may 
\- We had a man where language choſero flay{f4 
And ſhew her gracefull power, 1 would not praiſe 
That and his vaſt wit (which in theſe vaine dayesy ' 
Make many proud ) but, as they ſerv'd tounlock:. 
That Cabinet tiis. mind; where ſuch a ſtock 
Of knowledge was repas'd, as all lament 
( Or ſhould) this generall cauſe of diſcontent, 
And I rejayce 1'am nor fo fevere, 
Bute (as Iwrite' line )'ro weep a teare 
For his.deceaſe' ; Such ſad extremities 
May make ſoch men as 1 write Elegies. 
And wonder not, for when a generall loſſe 

Fals on a Nation, and they flight the crofle, 
God hath rais'd Prophetsto awaken them 
From ſtupefaQtion ; witnefſe my mild pen, 
Not us'd to upbraide the world, though now it muſt 
Freely and boldly, for the cauſe. is juft, 

Dulf aoe,Oh 1 would fears thee, Bir in arc worlty 
Thou art not ofiely aull, but haſta coarſe 
Of black ingratitude ; if nor, couldſt thou 
Part wich m#ratulous Down? and make no vow 


For 
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074, & aternas dabitur mihi carpere voces. 

Lutis ferus inferne tacuiſſet 1anitar aule 
Auditis: Niluiſque minus flrepuiſſet * Ariou 
Cederet, & ſyl vas qui poſt ſe traxerat Orpheus. 
Eloquio fic ille viros, ſic iſle movere 

JV oce feros potuit 3 quis enim tam barbarus ? aut tam 
Facund is nimys infeſtus non motus, ut io 
Hortaute, & blando viftus ſermone ſileret ? 

Sic oculos, fic ille manus, (ic ora ferebat , 
Singula fic decuere ſenem, ſic omnia. Vids, 
Audivi & ſtupuiquoties orator in Ade 
Paulina ſtetit, & mira gravitate levant es | 
Corda, oculoſque viros tenuit : dum Neftor is ille 
Fudit verba (omni quants mage dulcia melle ?) 
N uuc habet attonitos, paudit myſteria plebi 
Non conceſſa pris, nodum intelleFfta : revoluunt 
Miraates, tacitique arreftis auribus aſtant. 

Mutatts mox ille modo, formaque loquend! 
Triflia pertrattat: fatkmque & flebile mortis 
Tempus, & in cineres redeunt quod corpora primos. 
T unc gemil!um cunctos dare, tunc lugere videres, 
Forfitan a lachrymis aliquis non temperat, atgue 
Ex oculss largum flillat rorem 3 etherss allo 
Sic pate/ andits volut ſwecumbere turbam, 
Aﬀettuſque ciere ſuos ,& ponere not 
Vocis ad arbitrium, divine oracula ment is 
Dum uarrat, voſtr iſque potens dominatur in altis, 

< ud ſeror ? audacie forſan pietate nocent; 
In nimia ignoſcas vati, qui vatibus olim 
Egregium decus, & tanto excellentior uns 
Ommbus z inferior quanto eſt, & peſſivius, impar 
Laudibus biſce, tibs qui nunc facit iſa Poetas 
Et qud nos Canimus 7.cur hec tibs ſacia ? Potte 
Deſmite : en fati certus, ſibi roce canord 

Inferias premiit olor, cum Carolus Alba 
(wIrima volventem & Cygneacvoce loguentcm) 


N wper 


Elepies upon the Author. 


Nuper eum, turba & magnatum audiret in Auld. 
T une Rex, tunc Proceres, Clerus, ture aſlitit ill 
Aula frequens. Sol& nunc in tellure yecumbit, 


" Vermibus eſca, pis malint niſs parcere © quidni 
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| «Quis wolet, aut poterit ? nam poſt te vivere mars eſt. 
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Incipiant & amare famem ? Metuere Leones 
Sic olim:; ſacroſque artus violare Prophete, 
Bellya nor auſa eſt quanguam jejune, ſitznque 
Optaret nimis humano ſatiare cruore. 
Atnon hec de te ſperabimus ; omnia catpit 
Predator wvermas : nec tals contigtt all; 
Preda diu ; forſan metrico pede ſcrpet ab inde? 
fs & exhauſto ſatia te ſanguine, Iam nos 
ſumns 3 &+ poſt te cupiet quis wroere ? Poſt it 


Et tamen in8atas 1gnaui ducimus auras * 
Sultinet & tibi lingua vale, vale dicere © parce 
Non feftinanti aternum requieſcere tithe. 
Ipſa ſatis properat que neſct parcamorari, 


; Nunc urgere colum, trahere atque occare videms. 
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LD uin nuſus (Venerande) I ale, vale: erdine nos te 

Luo Dew & quo dura volet natura ſequemur. 
Depoſitum interea lapides ſervate fideles. 

F elices illa qutis Ads parte locayi 

Lud jacet iſte datur. Forſan laps inde loquetur, 

P a turietque viro plenus teft antia lutTus 

Verba : et carminibus que Donni ſuggeret 3H 

Spirits, inſolitos teſtari voce calores 

Incipiet (non fic Pyrrh4 jafkante calchat ) 


Mole ſub bac tegitur quicquid mertale reliffum ct 


De tanto mortale viro. 21a pr fuit Adi huic, 
Formoſs pecoris paſtor, formoſcor ipſe. 

Its igitur, dignuſque ill um celebrate loguelys, 
Et que demuxtur vite date tempora y 


Indignus tantorum meritorum Przco, virtutum 


tuarum culcor religiolitiimus, 


D anNzxut DARNELLY. 
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On the death of * DO NNE- 


Cannot blame thoſe men, that knew thee well, 
E Yet dare not help the world, to ring thy knell 
In tunefull E/egi-s; there's not language knowne 
Fit for thy mention, but*rwas firſt thy owne'; 
The Epitaphs thou writſt have fo bereft. 
Our tongue of wit there 1s no phanſielefr 
Enough to weep thee ,; what henceforth we ſee 
Of Art or Nature, muſt reſult from thee, 
There may perchatice ſome buſie gathering friend 
Steale from thy owne workes,and that, varied, lend, 
Which thou beſtow'ſt on others, to thy Hearſe, ._ ' 
And ſo thou ſhalt live ſhill in thy owne verſe, 
He that ſhall venture farther, may commit 
A pitied errour, ſhew his zeale, not wit. 
Fate hath done mankinde wrong ; vertue may aime 
Reward of conſcience, never can, of fame, | 
Since her great rrumpet's broke, could onely give. 
Faith to the world, command it ro beleeye, 
 Hethen muſt write, that would define thy parts ; 
Here lies the beſt Divinitte, all the Arts, © 
| Edw, Hyde. 
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Dn Dottpr Donne, by Dotter C. B of O. 
E> that would write an Epitaph for thee, 
* FAnd doe it well, muſt firſt begin to be 
Such as thou wert ; for none c#n truly know 
Thy worth, thy life, but he that hath liv'd fo, 
He muſt haye wit to {pare and to hurle downe : 


Enough 
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Elegies upon the Anthor. 


Enough, to keepe the gallants of the rowne, 
He muſt haye learning plenty both the Layes, 
Civill, and Common, to judge any caule;; 
Divinitic great ſtore, aboyetthe reſt; 
Not of the laſt Edirion, but the beſt, 
He muſt have language, travaile, all the Arts; 
Judgement to uſe; or elſe he wants thy parts, 
He muſt have friends the higheſt, able'to 463 
Such as Mxcenis, and Anois roo x 
He muſt have fach a hckneF: ſerch a-death 3 | 
Or elſe his vaine defcriptions come beneath, 
Who then ſhall write an Epitth for thee, 
He muſt be dead firſt, let f&onefor me; 


WY E tegie #P071 the incom parable DF Donne, 


ALL is not well when ſuch a one as I 
Dare peepe abroad, and write an Z/epre 

When ſmaller Staryes appeare; and give theirlighe, 
Phebmws is gone to bed : were'trnor night, 
And the world witlefſe now that Dore is dead, 
You ſooner ſhoald have broke; thenſeen my head, 
Dead did t ſay > forgive this Iymy;t 
I do him andhis worths Infir?, 
To ſay he 15 butt'dea4 ; 1 dare averre 
It better may be rerm'd, a Maſſacre, 
Then S/eezp or Death ; See liow the *Iwſes mourn 
Upon their oaten Reeds, and from his Frae 

Threaten the World with this Catamitie, 

They (hall have Ballads, but no Poetry. 


Language hes ſpeechlefle ; and Divinitie 
Loſt ſach 2 7 74mp as even ng 
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Elegies upon the Authiy. 
Could charme the Soul, and had an Zufluence 
To teach beſt judgements; and pcaſe dilleſt Sexſe, 
The Coxrt, the CHurch,the Vniverſfitic,” EP. 
Loſt Chaplain, Deane and DotFor, All theſe, Three, 
> It was his Merit, that his Fanerall * © 1 
Could cauſe a loſfle fo great and general, 
If there be any Spirit can anſwer give. 
Of ſuch as hence depart to ſuch as live ; 
Speake, Doth his body there vermiculate, 
Crumbleto duſt, and feele the lawes of Fate ? 
Me thinkes, Corraption, Formes, what elſe is foule, 
Should ſpare the .exp/c of ſo faire a Sole, | 
I could beleeve they doe, but that I know 
What inconvenience might hereafter grow ; 
- Succeeding ages would Idolatrize, 
And as his Nmbers, (o his Re/iques prize. 
If that Philoſopher; which did avow. 
The world to be but Motes, were living now. : 
He would*affirme that th' Atomes of his mould 
Were they in ſeverall bodies blended, would 
Produce new warlds of Travellers, Diyiner, 
Of Linguiſts, Poets, fith theſe ſeyerall/{wmes 
Tn him concentred were, and. flowing thence 
Might fill agajne the worlds Circymference, 1! 17 
I could. beleeve this too z and yet -my faith ' - ++- 
Not want a: Pre/ident+ The Phenixhath 
{And ſuch was He) a.power to animate ' 
Her aſhes, and her ſelfe perpetuate, 
Ruc, buſie Soul, thoudoſt not well to pry 
Into theſe Secrets; Griefe, and Jealonſie, 
The more they know, the further fill advance, 
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And 


Elegies #pon the Anthor. 


And find nq way fo ſafe as Ignorance. 
et this ſuffice thee, that his Sew/ which flew 
A pitch of all admir'd, knowne bur of few, 
(Saye thoſe ofpurer mould) is now tranſlated 
From Earth to Heaven, and there Conſtellated. 
Far, if each Prieſf of God ſhine as a Starre, 
His Glory is as his Gifts, *boye others farre, 
Hen, V alentine. 
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An Elegie upon D* Donne, 


Ur Pore is dead; England ſhould mourne,may 
\ We had a man where language choſero flay(ſay 
And ſhew her gracefull power, I would not praiſe 
That and his vaſt wit (which in theſe vaine dayey 
Make many proud ) bur, as they ſerv'd tounlock. 
That Cabinet his. mind; where ſuch a ſtock 
Of knowledge was repos'd, as all lament 
( Or ſhould) this generall cauſe of diſcontent, 
And 1 rejayce T'am not fo feyere, 
But (as I write a line )' ro weep a teare 
For his. deceaſe ; Such ſad extremities 
May make ſach men as 1 write Elegies. 
And wonder not, for when a generall loſſe 

Fals on a Nation, and they flight the crofle, 
God hath rais'd Prophetsto awaken them 
From ſtupefaQion 3 witnefſe my mild pen, 
Not us*d to upbraide the world, though now it muſt 
Freely and boldly, for the caule.is "4 

Dulf age, Oh'l would ſpare thee, but ch' art worſe, 
Thou art not onely dull, but haſta curſe MA 
Of black ingratitude ; if nor, couldft thou 
| Part wich miraculous Donne, and make no vow 


For 


Elegies mpon the Author, 


For thee, and thine, ſucceſſively to pay 
A ſad remembrance to his dying day > 
Did his youth ſcatterPoetry, wherein 
Was all Philoſophy ? was every finne, 
Chatadter'd in his Satyrs ? Made ſo foule 
That ſome havefcar'd their thapes,-and kept their 
Safer by reading verſe + did he givedayes . (ſoule 
Faſt.marble monuments, to thoſe, whoſe praiſe 
He would perpetuate ? Did he {I feare 
The dull will doubt 9 theſcat his twentieth yeare? 
But, more matur'd ; Did his fu)l ſoule congeiye 


And'in harmonious-holy-numbers weave \_/ 
A * Crowne of ſacred ſonnets,fie to adorne * La co- 
A dying Martyrs brow : or, to be worne 7014, 


Oh that bleſt head of Mary Magdalen, 
After ſhe wip'd- Chriſts feet, but not cill then ? 
Did he ( fit for ſuch penitents as ſhe. 

. And hetouſe) leayeus a Litazg, .. 
Which all devout men love, and fure, it ſhall, 
As times grow better, grow more claſlicall ? 
Did he write Hymues, For piety, for Wity 
Equall to thoſe, great, grave Prudenpins writ ? 
Spakehhe, all Langazges ? knew he, all Lawes > 
The grounds and uſe of Phy/ick, ; but becauſe 
' [was mercenary, way'd it-: Went to (ee 
The bleſſed place of chriſt s natiuitie? | 
Did he returne and preach him 9-preach him ſo 
As fince S, P au/none did,none.cauld? Thoſe know, 
Such as were, bleſt to heare him) this is truth, 
Did he confirms thy aged # convert.thy yourh? 
Nid he theſe wonders ? And is this. deare loſſe 
Mourn'd by fo few? {few for ſogreata croſle.) A 

[ke 1 ue 


Elegits npon the Anthor. 


But ſure the filent are ambitious all 
To be Cloſe Mowrvers at his Funerall ; 
If not ; 1n common pity they forbeare 
By repetitions to renew our Care ; 
Or,knowing, griefe conceiy'd, conceal'd,conſumes 
Man irreparably, (as poyſon'd tumes 
, 7 Doe waſte the braine) make filence a ſafe way 

/ To'inlargethe Soule from theſe wals,mud,and clay 
(Materials of this body) to remaine 

With Dopnetn heaven, where no promiſcuous pain 
Lefiens the joy we have, for, with hz, all 
Are ſatisfy'd with joyes eſſential. 
Dwell on this joy my thoughts 3 oh, doe not call 
Griefe back, by thinking of his Funeral ; 
Forget he lov'd me 3 Waſte not my ſad yeares ; 
( Which haſt'ro Pavids ſeventy,) fill'd with feares 
And ſorrow for his deathz) Forget his parts, 
Which find aliving grave in good mens hearts; 
And, (for,my firlt 1s dayly payd for finne } 
Forget to pay my ſecond ſigh for him : 
Forget his powerfull preaching 3 and forget 
I am his Convert, Oh my frailty ! let 
My fleſh be no more heard, it will obtrude 
This lethargy : ſo ſhontd my gratitude, 
My:flowes ofgratitude ſhould be broke : 
Which can no more be, than Dornes vertues ſpoke 
By any but himſelfe ; for which cauſe, 1, 
| Write no Excominm, batthis Elegie, 
Which, as a free-will-offring, 1 here give . 
Fame, and the world, and parting with it grieve, 
I want abilities, fit to ſer forth 
A monument, great as Downes matchleſſe worth, 
; 2g AE E legie 


Elegies npou the Author, 
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Elegie on D. D. 


Ow, by one yeare, time and our frailty have 
 SLefſened our firſt confuſion, ſince the Grave 
Clos'd thy deare Aſhes, and the teares which flow 

Jn theſe, haye no ſprings, bur of ſolid woe : 

Or they are drops which cold amazement froze 
At thy deceaſe, and will not thaw in Proſe : 

All ftreames of verſe which ſhall lament that day, 
Doe truely to the Ocean cribure pay z 

But they have laſt their ſaltaeſſe, which the eye 
In recompence of wit, ſtriyes to ſupply ; 

Paſſions exceſle for thee we need not feare , 
Since firſt by thee oyr paſſions hallowed were ; 
Thou mad (t oyr ſorrowes, which before had bin 
Onely for the Succefſe, ſorrowes for fin, 

We owe thee all thaſe teares, now thouart dead, 
Which weſhed not, which for our ſelves we ſhed. 
Nor didſt thou.onely.conſecrate our teares, 

Give a religious rinQureto our feares ; 

But even our joyes had learn'd an innocence, 
Thou didfſt from gladneſle ſeparate offence: 

All mindegar once fpekt grace from thee, as where 
(Thecurſe revok 4) the nations had one eare, 
Pious difſeQor: they: one,houre did treat 

The thouſand mazes of the hearts deceit , 

Thou didſt purſue our loy'd and ſubtle finne, 
Through all the foldings we had wrapt it ing 

And in thine owne large mind finding the way 
By which our ſelyes we from our ſelves conyey, 
Didſt in us, narrow models, know the ſame 
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Angels, though darker, in our meaner frame, 
How ſhort of praiſe is this ? My Muſe, alas, | 
Climes weakely to that truth. which none can paſſe, 
He that writes beſt, may. onely hope to leave 

A CharaQter of all he could conceive, 

But none of thee, and with me muſt confeſſe, 

That fancie findes ſome check, from an exceſſe 

Of merit moſt, of nothing, : it hath ſpun, 

And truth, as reaſons task and theame,doth ſhun. 
She makes a fairer flight in emprineſle, jg 
Than when a bodied truth doth her oppreſls, 
Reaſon againe denies her ſcales, becauſe 

Hers are but ſcales, ſhe judges by the lawes 

Of weake compariſon, thy vertue flights 

Her feeble Beame, and her unequall Weights. 
What prodigie of wit and pietie | 
Hath ſhe elſe knowne, by which to meaſure. thee ? 
Great ſoul : we can no more the worthineſle 

Of what you were, then what you are, expreſle. 
Sidney Godolphin. 


On Dr. Iohn Donne, /ate Deane of S. Pauls, 
London. 


| Ons ſince this taske of ceares from you was dues 
Long fince, 6 Poets, he did die to you, 

Orleft you dead, when wit and he tooke flight 

On divine wings, and ſoar'd out of your fight, 

Preachers, 'tis you muſt weep ; The wit he taughe 

You do enjoy ; the Rebels which he broughe 

From ancient diſcord, Giant faculties, 

And now no more religions enemies ; 

Honeſt to knowing, unto vertuous ſweet, 

Wuty 
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Witty to good, andiearned to diſcreet, 

He reconcil'd, and bid the Vſurper goe ; 

Dulnecfle to vice, religion ought to flow ; 

He kept his loves, bur not his objetts ; wir 

He did not banith, bne tranſplantedir, 

Taught it his place and uſe, and brought it home 

To Pietic;which it doth beſt become; 

He ſhew'd us how for fianes we ought: co figh, 

And how to fing Chriſts: Epithalamy : 

The Alcars had his fixes, and there he ſpoke 

Incenſe of loyes, and fanci:s holy fmoake: 

Religion thus enrich'd, the pcopie train'd, 

And God from dult vice bad the faſhion gain'd, 

The firſt effefts ſprung in the gidddy minde 

Of flaſhy. youth, and rhirit of women-kinde, 

By colqurs lead, and\draxyne to a purſuit, 

Now once againe by beauey of the fruit, 

As if their longings too muſt ſet us free, 

And tempr.us new to the commanded tree. 

Tell me, had ever pleaſure ſuch a drefle, 

Have you knowne crimes ſo ſhap'd ? or lovelineſfe 

Such as his lips did cloth religion in? 

Had not reproofe a beauty paſſing finne ? _ 

Corrupted nature ſorrow'd when ſhe ſtood 

So neare the danger of becomming good, 

And wiſh'd our ſo inconſtant cares exempt 

From piety that had ſuch power to tempt : 

Did not his ſacred flattery beguile | 

Man to amendment ? The'Jaw, taught ro ſmile, 

Penſion'd our vanitie, and man grew well 

Through the ſame frailtie by the which he fell. 

O the ſick ſtare of manſhealth doth'not pleaſe 9s 
: ur 
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Our taſts, but in the ſhape of the diſeaſe, 
Thriftleſſe is charitie, coward'parience, 

Juſtice is cruell, mercy want of fenſe; 

What meanes our Nature ro barre 'yertne place, 

If ſhe doe come in.her owne cloachs and face ? 

1s good a pill, we dare nor chaw to know, 

Senſe the ſoules ſervant, doth it keep us fo 

As we might ſtarve for good, unleflc ir firſt 

Doe leave a pawne of reliſh in the guſl 2 

Or have we to ſalyation no tie 

At all, but that of our infirmirie ? | 

Who treats with as muſt our affcQions move 

To th' good we flic by thoſe ſweets which we love, 
Muſt feeke our palats, and with their delight 

To gaine our deeds, mnfſt bribe our appecite, 
Theſe traines he knew, and laying nets to ſaye, 
Tempringly ſugredall the healch he gave, 

But, where is now that chime ? that harmony. 

Hath left che World, now the loud'organ may 
Appeare, the better yoyce 1s fled ro-have 

A thouſand times the ſweetnefle which it gave: 

I cannot ſay how many thouſand ſpirirs 

The fingle happinefſe this ſoule inherits, 

Damnes in the other world, ſoules whom no. crofle 
O'th ſenſe aflits, bur onely of the loſle. of 
Whom ignorance would haife ſave, all whoſe: paine 
Is not in what they feel, but others gaine, 
Self-executing wretched ſpirits, who 

Carrying their guile, cranſporr their envy*+ too, 

7 ut thoſe high joyes which his wits youngeſt flame, 
Would hnre ro chuſe, ſhall noe we hart to name ? 
Verſe ſtatues, areall robbers, all we make F 
O 


Of monument, thus doth not give but rake, 
As Sails which Seamen to a forewind fit, 

By a reſiſtance goe along with it 

$o pens grow while they leflen fame fo left ; 
A weak affiſtance is a kinde of theft, 

Who hath not love to ground his tearces upon, 


Muft weep hereif he have ambition, 


I. Chudleigh; 
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A; E legie upon the death of the Deane of Pauls, 
Dr. Iohn Donne, by 24. Tho: Catie, 
(,4" we not force from widowed Poetry, 

Now thou art dead (Great Dozxe ) one Elegie 
To crowne thy Hearſe * Why yet dare we not cruſt 
Though with unkneaded dowe-bak'd proſe thy duſt, 
Such as the nnciſor'd Churchman from the flowre 
Offading Rhetoriques ſhorr-liv'd as his houre, 
Dry as the ſand that meaſures it, ſhould lay 
Upon thy Aſhes on the funerall day ? 
Have we no yoyce, no tune ? Did'ſt thou diſpenſe 
Through all our language, both the words & ſenſe? 
*Tis a ſad truth ; The Pulpit may her plain 
And ſober Chriſtian'preceprs ſtill retain, 
DoRtrines it may, and holeſome Uſes frame, 
Grave Homilies, and LeQures;z But the flame __ 
Of thy brave Soul, that ſhot ſuch heat,and lighe,. 
As burnt our earth, and made our darkneffe bright, 
Committed holy Rapes upon our Will, _ 
Did _— the eye the melting heare diſtil],, 
And the deep knowledge of darke truths fo teach, 
As ſenſe might judge whar phanſie could nor _ 
| 0 
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Muſt be defir'd for ever. So the fire, 
That fils with-ſpiric and heate-the Delphique quire, 
Which kindled firſt by ehy Promethean breath, 
Glow'd here a while, lies quencht now in thy death; 
Fhe Mulcs garden with Pedantique weeds 
Or'ipred, was pivg'd by thee ; The lazie ſceds 
Of fcrvili imitation throwne away 3 
And freth invention planted, Thou didſt pay 
The debes of. our penut ions bankrupt age , 

Licentious thefts, that make Poetique rage 

A Mimique fury, when our ſoules mult be 
Poſleſt, or with Anacreons Extafie, 
Or-Pindars, not their owne ; The ſubtle cheat 
Of the Exchanges, and che jugling feat 
Ottwo-edg'd words, or whatſoever wrong 
Py ours was dorie-the Greeke or-Latigae tongue, 
Thou hadft redeem d,, and open*d us 2a Mine 
Of rich and pregiatit phanſic, drawne a line 
Of maſfculioeexpreflion which had good 

Old Orpheuy:rfrcne, Or all the ancient brood 

Our ſup-rſtitions fooles a imire, and ho'd. | 

Their lead more:prc cinus, than thy burniſh'd Gold, 

Thou hadſt been their Exchequer, and no more 

They each inothers duſt, had rak d for Ore. 

Thoh ſhall yeetd no precedence, bur of time, . 

And the blinde:Farte of language, whoſe rand chime 

More charmes'th& outward -ſenſe'; yet thou mailt 

From ſo great difadyantage greater fame, (claime 


Snicero'the awe of thy imperious Wix, 


Our ſtubborne: language bends, made onely fic 
With her tough-+thick-rib'd hoopes ta gird about 


Thy:Giam phanſie, which had proy d ro ſtour 
L719, 


CE Fr 


1 


for their ſofc melting Phraſes, As in time 
They had the ſtart, ſo did they cull theprime 
Buds of invention matiy a hundred yeare ; 

And left the rifled fields, beſides the feare 

To touch their Harveſt, yet from thoſe bare lands 
Of what is purely thine, thy onely hands 

( And that thy ſmalleſt worke ) have gleaned more 


Than all thoſe times,and tongues could reap before. 


Bur thou arr gone, and thy ftrift lawes will be 
Too hard for libertines in Poetry. 

They will repeale the goodly exil'd traine 
Of gods and goddefles, which in thy juſt raigne 
Were baniſh*d nobler Poems, now, with theſe 
The filenc'd tales to'th'Mcetamorphoſes 

Shall ſtuffe their lines, and ſwell the windy page, 
Till Verſe refin'd by thee, in this laſt Age, 

Turne ballad rhyme; Or thoſe old Idols be 

Ador'd againe, with new Apoſtafie, 

Oh, pardon me, that break with unnin'd verſe *« » 
The reverend ſilence that attends thy; herſe; | © 
Whoſe awfull ſolemne murmures were to thee 
More than theſe faint lines, A loud Elegie, 

That did proclaime ina dumbe eloquence 

The death of all the:Afts, whoſe influence 
Growne feeble, in theſe panting numbers lies 
Gaſping ſhort-winded Accents; and ſo dies : 

' $o doth'the ſwiftly turning wheele not ſtand 

Tn th'inſtant we withdraw the moving hand, - - 
But ſome ſmall time maintaines a faint weak courſe 
By vertue of the firſt impulſtve force : 

And ſo whilſt I caft on thy funerall pile 

Thy crowne of Bayes, Oh, let it crack a while, 


And 


| 


Elegies upon the Author; 

And ſpit diſdaine, till the devouring flaſhes 

Suck all the moyſture up, then curne to aſhes; 

I will not draw the envie to engrofle * | 

All thy perfeRions , or weep all our loſle ; 

Thofe are too numerous for ah Elegie, 

And this too great, to be expreſt by me. 

Though every pen ſhould ſhare a diſtinR part, 

Yet art thou theme enough to trie all Arr; 

Let others carve the reſt, it ſhall ſuſhce 

I on thy Tombe this Epitaph incife. | 
Here liet a King, that r#l'd as he thought fit 
T he nniverſall Monarchy of wit 
Here lie two Flamens, and both thoſe, the beſt, 
Apolls s firſt. at laſt, rhe true Gods Prieſt. 
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An Elegie 6n D* Donne: By S;r Lucius Cary, 

Poers attend, the Elegie I fing Fo 
Both of a doubly named Pricſt and King : . 

In ſtead of Coates, and Pennons,. bring your verſe; 
For you muſt be chiefe mourners at his Hearſe, 
A Tombe your Muſe muſt co his Fame ſupply, 
No other Monuments can never die.z 
And as he was a twofold Prieſt ;.in-youth, 
Apollo's; afterwards the voyceof Truth, 
Gods Conduit pipe for grace, wha choſe hitn for 
His extraordinary Embaſſador!: ..,. . 
So let his Liegiers with the Pagts-joyne, 
Both having ſhares, both muſt in griete cambine : 
Whit 7obnſon forceth with his Elegie 
Teares from a griefe-unknowing $cythians eye, 
(Like AZfoſes at whoſe ſtroke the waters guſht 
From forth the Rock, and like a Torretit ruſhe, ) 
Ce 2 Let 


egies upon the Antpor, 

Let Lawgd his Fungrall Sermon preach, and ſhow 
Thoſe vertucs, dull eyes.were not apt to kno\y, . 
Nor leave thar piercing Theme , till it appcares 
To be Goedfriyay, by che Churches Teares: 

Yet make not gxiefe too long oppreſſe our Powers, 
Leſt chat his funcrall Sermon ſhould prove oyrs, . 
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence, 

\\ 1th which he did the bread of life diſpenſe, 
Preacher and Orator diſcharg'd both parts, 

With pleaſure for our ſenſe, health fpr our hearts, 
Aud the firſt ſuch ( Thongh a long ſtudied Art 
Tell us our ſoule is all in every part, ) 

None. was ſo tyarble,.but whit him he heares, 
His Soule fp long dyele onely in his eates, 

And from thence (with the fierceneſfe of a flood 
Bearing downe vice) victual'd , with that bleſt food 
Their hearts; His ſeed in none could faile to grow, 
Fertile he found then) all, or made them ſo: * 
No Driggiſt of the Soul, beſtow'd or-2ll 

So Catholikely *'curing Cordiall. 

Nor onely in the Piilpit dwelt his'ſtore, 

His words work'd much, but his example niore, 
Thar preach d'on'wbrky dayes His Poetry 

It ſclfe was oftentimes Divinitie, - * ; 
Thoſe Anthemes (almoſt ſecond Pſalmes ) he writ 
To make us knowthe Crofts, tad yalue it, 

( Although we owe thiit'reyerence to that -name 
We ſhould not need warmth from an 'under flame.) 
Creates a fire inus ſo nttre'extreame | 
That we would diefor; and upon this theame, 
Next, his ſo pious Litanie, which none-can 

But count Divine, except a Puritan , 


And that but fot the name, noftts, nor _ 
an 
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Want any thing of Sermons, but the Proſe, 
Experience makes us ſee, that many a one 

Owes to his Countrey his Religion 

And in another, would as ſtrongly grow, 

Had bur his nurſe and mother taught him o : 
Not he the ballaſt on his judgement hung; 

Nor did his preconceirt doe exrher wrong ; 

He 1abour'd to exclude what cyer finne 

By time or careleſnefſe had centred in ; 

Winnow'd the chaffe from wheat, but yet was loath 
A too hot zeale ſhould force him,burne them both; 
Nor would allow of that ſo ignorant gall, 

Which to ſave blotting often would blor all; 

Nor did thoſe barbarous opinions owne, 

To thinke the Organs ſinne, and fation, none, 
Nor was there cxpeQation to gaine grace 

From forth his Sermons onely, but his face ; 

So primitive a lo5ke, ſuch gravitie 

With humbleneſle, and both with Dietie ; 

So mild was 4Toſes countenance, when he pray'd 
For them whoſe Sataniſme his power gainſaid ; 
And fuch his gravitie, when all Gods band 
Receiv'd his word (through him) at ſecond hand, - 
Which joyn'd, did flames of more devotion move 
Thenever Argive Relens could of love, 

Now to conclude, I muſt my reaſon bring, 
Wherefore I call'd him in his title King, 

That Kingdome the Philoſophers bcleev'd 

To excel] Alexanders, nor were griev*d 
By feare of loſſe (that being ſuch a Prey | 

No ſtronger then ones ſelfe can force away ) 

The Kingdome of ones ſclfe, this he enjoy'd, 
| Ceq And 


Elegies upon the Author, 


And his authoritie ſo well imploy'd, 
That neyer any could before become 
So great a Monarch in ſo ſmalla roome ; 
Heconquer'd rebell paſſions, rul'd them ſo, 

As under-ſpheares by the firſt Mover goe 3 

Baniſht ſo farre their working, that we can 

But know he had ſome, for we knew him man, 
Then let his laſt excuſe his firſt extreams: (dreams, 
His age ſaw viſions, though his youth dream'd 


Dn D*Donnes death : by M. Mayne of Chrift- 
Church in Oxford. 


Ny/Ho ſhall preſume to mourne thee, Doxne,unlefle 
** Hecould his teares in thy expreſhons drefle, 
Andreach his griefe, that reverence of thy Hearſe, 
To weep lines learned, asthy Anniverſe, 
A Poem of that worth, whoſe every teare 
Deſerves the title of a ſeyerall yeare ; 
Indeed fo farre above it's Reader, good, 
That wee are thought wits, when *tis underſtood, 
There that bleſt maid to die, who now ſhould grieye 
After thy ſorrow, 'twere her loſſe to liye ; 
And her faire vertues in anothers line, 
Would faintly drawn,which are made ſaints in thine 
Hadft thou been ſhallower, and not writ ſo high, 
Or lefr ſome new way for our penne, oreye, 
To ſhed a funerall teare, perchance thy Lombe 
Had not been ſpeechleſſe, or our Muſes dumbe ; 
But now we dare not write, but muſt conceale 
Thy Epitaph, leſt we be thought to ſcale; 
For, who hath rea thee, and lſcerncy thy worth 
: | T hat 


Elegies upon the Author, 


That will not ſay,thy carelefle houres brought forth 
Fancies beyond our ſtudies, and thy play 

Was happier, then our ſerious time of day ? 

So learned was thy chance; thy haſte had wit, 

And matter from thy peane flow'd rathly fit, 

What was thy recreation turnes our braine, 

Our rack and paleneſle, is thy weakeſt ſtraine, 
And when we moſt come neare thee, 'tis our bliſſe 
To imitate thee, where thou doſt amiſfſe, 

Here lighe your Muſe, you that doe onely thinke, 
And write, and are juſt Poets, as you drinke, 

In whoſe weake fancies wit doth ebbe and flow, 
Juſt as your reckonings riſe, that we may know 

In your whole carriage of your worke, that here 
This flaſh you wrote in Wine, and this in Beere, 
This is to tapp you r Muſe, which running long 
Writes flat, and takes our eare not halfe ſo ſtrong ; 
Poore ſuburb wits, who, if you want your cup, 
Or if a Lord recover, are blowne up, 

Could you bur reach this hight, you ſhould not need 
To make, each meale, a projeR erc you feed, 

Nor walke in reliques, coathes ſo old and bare, 
As if left off to you from Ernize were, 

Nor ſhould your love, in verſe, call Miltris, thoſe, 
Who are mine hoſteſſe, or your whores in proſe ; 
From this Muſe learne to Court,whoſe power could 
A Cloyſtred coldneſle, or a Veſtall love, (move 
And would conycy ſuch errants to their care, 
That Ladies knew no odds to grant and heare, 
But I do wrong thee, Donne, and this low praiſe 
Is written onely for thy younger dayes, 
Iam hot growne up, for thy riper parts, 
Cc 4 Then 


Elegies upon the Author. 
Then ſhould I praiſe thee,through the Tonguesind 
And have that deep Divinitie, to know, (Atr? 
What myſteries did from thy preaching flow, © © 
Who with thy words could charme ttiy 219jence, 
T hat at thy Sermons, eare was all our ſenſe; 

Yet haye I ſcene thee in the Pulpit ſtand, 

Wherz'we mighc take notes from thy look, & hand ; 
and from thy ſpeaking aftion beare away 

More Sermon, then ſome teachers uſe to ſay, 

Such was thy carriage, and thy geſture ſuch, 

As could dividethe heart, and conſcience-touch , : 
Thy motion did confure, and we might ſee | 
An errour vanquiih'd by delivery, 
Not like our Sonnes of Z-ale, whoto reforme 
Their hearers, fiercely at the Pulpit ſtorme, | | 
And beat the Cuſhion into doe eſtate, Rl 
Then if they did conclude it reprobare, 

Who can out-pray the glaſſe, then lay about 

Till all predeſtination be ruane cur, | 
Aad from the point fuch tedious uſes draw, 

1} heir repetitions would make Goſpell, Law. 
No, In ſ:ch temper would thy Sermons flow, 

So well did DoEtrine,and thy language ſhow, 

And had that holy feare, as, hearing thee, 

The Court would men, and 2 good Chriſtian be, 
And Ladies though unhanſome, out of grace, 
Would heare thee in their unbought lookes 3% face, 
More [ could write, but let this crowne thine Vrne ; 
\Ye cannot hope the ike, til] thou returne, ' 
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UV pon Ar, 1. Donne, and h:s Poems. 


VV *o dares ſay thou art dead when hedoth ce 
Uaburied yer) this living part of thee? 

T his part to thy being gives freſh flame, 

And though th'art Donne,yert will preſerve thy name, 

Thy fleſh (whoſe chanels left their crimſon hew 

e nd Whey-like ranneat laſt (in a pale blew ) 

May ſhew thee mortall, a dead Palfie may 

eiſe on't, and quickly turne it into clay ; ' 

Which like the Indian earth, ſhall riſe refin'd : 

But this great Spirit thon haſt left behind, 

T his Soule of Verſe, in it's firſt pure eſtate ) 

$ hall live for all theworld to imitate, 

But not come neare ; for in thy phanſies flighe, 

Thou doſt not ſtoope unto the yulgar ſight, 

rut hovering highly in the ayre of Wit, 

Hold ſt ſuch a pitch, that few can follow it ; 

Admire they may, Each obje& that the Spring 

( Or a more piercing influerce) doth bring 

1'adorn Earths face, thou ſweetly didſt contiive 

To' beauties elements, and therce derive 

Unſpotted Lillies white z which thou diſt ſet 

Hand in hand with the vein-like Violer, 

Making them ſoft, and warme, and by thy power, 

Coul-iſt give both life and ſenſe unto a flower. 

The Cherirs thou haſt made to ſpeake, will bee 


Sweep unto the taſte, than frem the nee, F 
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And (pight of winter ſtormes ) amidſt the how 
Thou ofc haſt made the bluſhing Roſe to grow, 
The Sea nymphs, that the watry cavernes keep, 
Have ſent their Pearles and Kubies from the deep 
To deck thy love, and plac'd by thee, they drew 
More Juſtre to them, then where firſt they grew, 
All minerals (that earths full wombe doth hold 
Promiſcuouſly ) thou couldſt conyert.to gold, 
And with thy flaming raprtures ſo refine, 

That it was much more pure than in the Mine, 

The lights that guild the nighe, if thou didſt ſay, 
They looke like eyes, thoſe did out-ſhine the day ; 
For there would be more vertue iu ſuch ſpels, 
Than in Meridians or crofle Parallels : 

What ever was of worth in this great Frame, |, 5; 1 
That Art could comprehend, or Wit could name, 
It was thy theam for Beauty ; Thou didlt ſee, 
Woman was this faire worlds Epitome, 

Thy nimble S atyrs too, and every ſtraine 

(With nervy ſtreagth ) that ifſued from thy braiae, 
Will loſe the glory of their owa cleare bayes, 

If they admir of any others praiſe, 

put thy diviner Poems ( whoſe cleare fire 

Parges all drofſe away ) ſhall by a Quire 

Of Cherubims, with heavenly Notes be ſer 
(Where fleſh and blood could ne'r attaine to yet ) 
There pureſt Spirits ſing ſuch ſacred Layes, 

In Panegyrique Hallelnyaes, 


Arth, Wilſon, 


Epitaph 


Elegies 'upon the Anthor. 
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Epitaph #pon D* Donne, by Endy, Porter, 


His decent Vrne-a {ad inſcription weares, 

* Of Donnes departure from us, to the ſpheres ; 
And the dumbe ſtone with filence ſeems to tell 
The changes ofthis life, wherein is well 
Expreſt, A cauſe co make all joy to ceaſe, 

And never let our ſorrowes more take caſe : 
For now it is impoſſible to finde 
One fraught with vertues, to inrich a minde, 
But why thould death, with a promiſcuous hand 
At one rude ſtroke impoveriſh a land ? 
Thou ftrit Attorney unto ſtriQer Fate, 
Didſt thou confiſcate his life out of hate 
To his rare Parts? Or didſt thou throw thy dart, 
With envious hand; at fome plebeian heart ; 
And he with pious yertue ſtept between 
To ſaye that ſtroke, and ſo was kill'd unſeen 
By thee > O twashis goodneſle fo to do, 
Which humane kindnefle never reacht unto, 
Thus the hard lawes of death were fatisfi'd, 
And he lefeus like Orphan friends and dy'd, 
Now from the Palpit to the peoples eares, 
Whoſe ſpeech ſhall ſend repentane fighes,C teares? 
Or tell me, if a purer Virgin die, 
Who ſhall hereafter writeher Elegie ? 
Poets be filent, let your numbers fleep, 
For he is gone that did all fancie keep ; 
Time hath no Soul, but his exalted verſe ; 
Which with amazements, we may now revenrſs, 
| n 


' Eleptes upon the Anthor- 
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Iz memory of D* Donne, by M*R. B. 


One dead ? 'Tis here reported true, though I 
Ne'r yet ſo much defir'd ro heare a lie, 
"Tis too too true, for ſo we find it ill, 
Good newesare often falſe, but ſeldome, ill; 
But muſt poore fame tell us his farall day, 

- And ſhall we know his death the common way ? 
Me thinkes ſome Comet bright ſhould have foretold 
The death of fuch a man, for though of old 
"Tis held, that Comets Princes deaths foretell, 
Why ſhould not his haveneeded one as well ? 

Who was the Prince of wits,'mongſt whs he reign'd 

High as a Prince, and as great ſtate maintain'd ? 
Yet wants he not his figne, for we have ſcen 
A dczarth, the like ro which hath never been, 
Treading on harveſts heeles, which doth preſage, 
The dearth of wit and learning, which this age 
Shall find, now he is gone ; for though there be 
Much grain” in thew, none brought it forth as he; 
Or men are miſets, ot if erue want raiſes (praiſes, 
The dearth, than more that dearth D-oxnes plenty 
Oflearning, languages; of eloquence, 

And pocſie, f palt raviſhing of ſenſe) 

He had a magazine, wherein ſuch ſtore 
Was laid up as might hundreds ſerve of poore, 

But he is gone, 0 how will his defire 

Torture all thoſe that warm'd them by his fire ? 

Me thinkes [ ſce him in the Palpic ſtanding, 

Not earcs or eyes,but all mens hcarts _ "ng, 

ere 


Where we that heard him, to our ſelycs did faine 
Golden Chryſoſtome was alive agaigez -. 
And never were we weary'd, till we ſaw - -,.-,, 
His houre (and but ar houre ) toend did draw, - + 
How did he ſhame the dottrine-mcn, and ule, 
With helps to bout, for men to beare th'abule, 

Of their tir'd patience, and indure th'expence \ 
Oftime, 6 {peo in hcarkning'tonon- ſenſe, 

With markes alſo enough whereby to know, 

The ſpeaker is-a zealous dunce, or ſo, 

"Tis true, they. quitted him, to their poore power, 
They humm'4 againſt him;and with face moſt ſywre 
CalPd him a flrong lin'd man, a Macaroon, 

And no way fit to ſpeake to clouted'thoone, - 

As fine words [traly] as you would deſire, 

But [verily,}, but a badedificr, ; 25, 
Thus did theſe beetles flight in h1m that good, 
They could not ſee, and much leflc, underſtood, 
Bur we may ſay, when we compare the tuffe 

Both brought ; He was a candle, they the ſnuffe, 
Well Wiſdome;s of her children juſtifi'd, 

Let therefore theſe poore fellowes ſtand aſide ;,.. 
Nor, though of learning he deſerv'd fo highly, 
Would | his booke ſhould ſave him ; rather ſlly., 
I ſhould adviſe his Clergie not to pray, _ --...- 
T hough of the learnedit ſort me thinkes that they. , 
Of the ſame trade are Iudges not ſo fir, Fi: 
T here's no ſuch emulation as of wit 3 | 
Ofſuch, the Envy, might as, much percaance | 
Wrong him, and more, than th'others 1guorance, 
Ie was his Fate (1 know): eo be envy'd _. ...1 
As much by Clerkes, as layomen magnifi'd; 7 ta 

| N: 


jF And why >bur'cauſe he came late in the day, 


begies npon ſuthor, 


And yer his petny carn'd, and had as they, 
No ard of yn leſt ſome ſhould ſay, Une I 
Am ftraid to Satyre, meaning Elegie, 
No, no, had Dozre necd to be judg'dor try'd, 
A Iury I would ſummon on his fide, 

That had no ſides, nor faQtions; paſt the touch 
Of all exceptions, freed from Paſlion, ſuch 

As notto feare nor flatter, e'r were bred, 


Theſe would I bring though called from the dead : - 
Southhiprton, Hamblets, Pembrook, Dorſets Earles, 


Huntington, Bedfords Counteſſes ( the Pearles 


. Once of each ſexe, ) If theſe ſuffice not, I 


Ten Decem tales have of ſtanders by : 
All which, for Done, would ſuch verdiQ give, 
As can belong to none, that now doth liyc. 

Burt what doe I ? A diminution 'tis 


be  Toſpeake of him in verſe, ſo ſhort of his, 


Whereofhe was the maſter ; All indeed 


 Compar'd with him, pip'd on an oaten Recd: 


O that you had bur one 'mongft all your brothers 
Could write for him, as he hath done for others ? 


© (PoetsI ſpeake to) When Iee't, He fay, 


My eye-ſight betters, as my cares decay; 
Meane time a quarrell I ſhall ever have 
Againſt theſe doughty keepers from the grave, 
Who uſe, it ſeemes, their old Authoritie, 
When (verſes men immorrtall make!) they cric: 
Which had it been a Recipe truetry'd, 
Probatum eſſet, DONNE had never dy'd. 

For me, ife'r I had leaft ſparke ar all 
Ofthat which ehey Poetique fire do call, 


Here 
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ies pon the- AmBBerr "on 
Here 1 confeſle it fetched from his hearth,” "> 
W hich is gone out, now he is gone tocarth, ©” 
This onely a poor flaſh, a lightning 1s 

Before my Muſes death, as after his, 

Farewell (faire ſoule) and deigne receive from me 
This Type of that devotion 1 owe thee, 

From whom ( while living) as by voice and penne 

I learned morethan from athouſand men : 

So by thy death, am of one doubt releas'd, 

And now beleeye that miracles are ccas'd, 


— ——— 


Epitaph. 

FF lies deane Donne ; Enough 3 Thoſe words 

Shew him as fully, as if all the ſtone (alone 
His Church of Pax/s containes, were through in- 
Or al the walkers there,to ſpeak him,brib'd.({crib'd, 
None can miſtake him, for one ſuch as He 
Done, Neane, or Man, more none ſhall ever ſce, 
Not man ? No, though unto a Sun each eye 
Were turn'd, the whole earth ſo to over-ſpie. 
A bold braye word ; Yet ſach braye Spirits as knew 
His Spirit, will ſay, it is lefle bold than true, 


The End. 
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Is added divers Copies under his on hand 
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$hee0xt32t22yt: 
To the Right Honourable 


William Lord (raven Baron of 
| F amſted- Mar ſham. 


My Lord, | 


eat Any of theſe Poems have, for 
TN Mes ſeverall imprefſions, wandred 
f | Vil up and down trufting (as well 
GoR=, they might) upon the Authors 
I neither do they now complain 
ff an 


injury but what may procced ei- 

her From he kindneſle of the Printer,or 
he curteſie of the Reader,the one by ad- 
ling ſomething too much, leſt any ſpark 
ff this ſacred fire might periſh undiſcer- 
ed, the other by putting ſuch an eſtima- 

10n upon the wit 8 fancy they find here, 
batthey are contentto uſe it 2s their own: 

iS if a man ſhould dig out the ſtones of 2 
oyall Amphitheatre to build a ſtage for a 


A 3 countrey 


J 
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To purſue things which had indanimag'd me. 
And when I come where moving beauries be. 
As men doe when the funimer yunne 
Growes great, | 
Theugh I admire their greatnefſe,ſhin their heat / 
Each place can afford ſhadowes, If all faile, 
Tis but applying worme-ſecd to the Taile, 


 — In ig g 

Song. c 

| Eare Loye continue nice and chafte, : 
l For, if you yeeld,you doe me wrong, 

Let duller wits to loves end haſte, 7 

I have enough to wooce thee long. G 

All paine and joy is in their way ; - 


The things we feare bring lefle annoy 
Then feare; and hope brings greater joy : 
But in themſelyes they catnot ſtay, 


Small favours will my prayets increaſe : 

Granting my ſuit you give me all, | 

And then my prayers muſt needs ſurceaſe, 

For, I have made your Godhead fall. 5 ) 


Beaſts cannot will, nor beauty fee, 

They, mans affetions onely move : al 
Beaſts other ſports of loye doe proye, By 
With berter feeling tarre then wee. 

« 

Then Love prolong my ſuite, for thus & 
By loſing ſport, I ſports doe win : Fe 


% 
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Songs and Sonets, 


And that doth vertue prove in us, 
Which ever yet hath deen a fin. 


My comming neare may ſpic ſome ill, 
And now the world isgiven to ſcoffe ; 
To keep my Love, (then) keep me off, 
And ſo 1 ſhall admire thee ſtill, 


Say I haye made a perfect choice, 
Satiety Our ſelyes may kill: 

Then give me but thy face and voice, 
Mine eye and eare thoucanſt nor fill. 


To make me rich (oh ) be not poore, 
Give me not all, yet ſomething lend, 
So I ſhall Rill my ſaire commend, 
And you at will doelefſe or more, 
But, if to all you condeſcend,, . 
My love, our ſport, your Godhead end, 
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A Lefure uponthe ſhadow. 


CTand ſtill, andI will read to thee 
A LeQture, Love, in loves philoſophy, 


Theſe three houres that we have ſpent; > 
Walking here : Two ſhadowes went 
Along with ns, which we our ſelves produc'd. 
But now theSunne is juſt above our head, 
We doe thoſe ſhadowes tread: 
And to brave clearneſle all things are reduc'd. 
0 Whilſt onr infant loyesdid grow, 


Diſguiſes 
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iſguiſes did and ſhadowes, flow, 
From” us, and our cares ; biit, now *tis norſo. 


That loye hath not attain'd the high'ſt degree, 
Which is ſtill diligent leſt others ſee. 
Except our lovesat this noone ſtay, 
We ſhall new ſhadowes makethe other way, 
iz ASthe firſt were made to blinde 
Others; theſe which come behinde 
Will worke upon ourſelves, and blinde our eyes. 
Ifour loves faint, and weſtwardly decline ; 
To me thou, falfly, thine, 
And 1 totkee mine aQions ſhall diſguiſe. 
The morning ſhadowes weare away, 


But theſe grow longer all the day, 
Buc oh, loves day is ſhort; if love decay. 


Love is a growing, or full conſtant light : 
And his ſhort minute, after noone, is night. 


The end of the Songs and Sonets: 
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Hero and Leaider. 


Oth rob'd of "lap both.lyein one ground, 
Both wh one fire had. burnt,onewater drown'd, 


Pyramus and T hube, 


Two, by themſelves, each other love and feate 
Slaine, cruell friends, by parting have joyn'd here, 


Niobe. 


By childrens births, and death, 1 am become 
So dry, that Iath now mine owne {ad tombe. 


A burnt ſhip. 


Out of a fired ſhip, which by no,way - 
Burt drowning, could be reſcued from the flame, 


. Some tnen leap'd forth, and ever as they came 


Neare the foes ſhips, did by their ſhort decay : 
So all were loſt, which in the ſhip were found, 
They in the ſea being burnt, they in the burn: 
» (ſhip drown'd. 


'n Fai 


Poryys. 


Fall of wall. 


Under an undermin'd, and ſhot-bruis'd wall 

A too-bold Captaine periſh'd by the fall, 
Whoſe brave misfortune happieſt men envi'd, 
That had a towre for totabe, his bones to hide, 


A lame begger, 


I am unable, yonder begger cries, 
To ſtand, or moye ; if he ſay true, he /es, 


A ſelf-ac enſer, 
Your miſtris,that you follow whores ſtiltaxeth you; 


'Tis ſtrange that ſhe ſhould chusconfeſle it,though'it 
( be true, 


A licentioks ptyſon, 


Thy finnes and haires may ao man equall call, 
For, as thy ſignes increaſe, thy haires doe fall, 


Antiquary. 
If in his ſtadic he hath fo much care 
To'haogall old Rrange things, let his wife beware. 
D:fraherited, 


Thy father all from thee, by his laſt Will 
Gaye to the poore ; Thou haſt good title ſtill. 
| : P bry ne 
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 Phryae. | 
Thy flattering Piture, Phrne,ig like ro.thee; ; 
Oncly znFhis, char you beth paipred beg, | 


An obſcure writer. 


Philo, with twelve yeares fludy bath been griey'd » 
To' be underſtood, when will he be beleey'd ? 


Klockins ſo deeply hath ſworne,ne*'r more to come 
In bawdis houfe;that he dares aot got home, 


Raderurs, 


Why &ns man pelded Aartiallt mule, 
Execpt himſelfe alone his. tracks would ule, : 
As Katherine,for the Courtslake,pur down Stews, 


MeronrinsGalto-Belg icon. SN lk 


Like Eſops fellow flaves;O Aferrauic, | 
Which could doe afl chings,thyfaith is ; aud 1 
Like Eſops ſelfe which nochiog; 1,.coanfefe , 

I ſhould haye had more faich, ifthau hadſtlefle ; 
Thy credleſtthy credit 2\Tis-finne to doc ,; 

In this caſe asthou wouldſt be done uno, : -- ., 
To beleeve all : Change chprame : thou art like 
MHercarie in eating, but Yyeſt like 2 Greeks. 


(Compathen 4n the world againe 15 bred. ; » 
Ralphing is fick, the broker keeps his bed, 


The endof the Epigrams. 
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Fealoſie. 


Þ2 ad woman,which wouldſt haye thy hasbad die, 
And yet complain'(t of his great jealoufie : 
If ſwoln with poyſon, he lay in'his laſt bed, 
His body with a ſere-barke covered, 
Drawing his breath, as thick and ſhort, as can 
The nimbleſt crocheting Muſician, 
Ready with loathſome vomiting to ſpue 
His ſoule out of one hell into a new, 
Made deafe with his poore Kindreds howling cries, 
Begging with few feign'd teares, great legacies, 
Thou wonld'ſt not weep, but jolly/and frolick bee, 
As aſlaye; which to morraw ſhould be free, 
Yet weepſt thou, when thou ſceſt- him hungerly 
Swallow his own deathyhearts-bane jealouſte, 
O give him many thankes; he'is coufteous : 
That in ſuſpeQing kindly warneth us, 
We muſt not as we us'd, flout openly, 
In ſcoffing riddles his deformity : 
Nor at his boord together being ſar, 
With words,nor. touch;ſcarce lookes adulterate, 
Nor when he ſwoln, and pamper'd with great fare 
Sits down and ſnorts, cag'd in his baskst Fes, X 
n 
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Elegies, 69 
Muſt we uſurpe his own bed any mare, 

Nor kifſe and play in his houſe as before, 

Now I fee many dangers ; for, it is 

His realme, his caſtle, and his dioceſſe, 

But if as envious men, which would revile 

Their Prince, or coyn his Gold, themſelves exile 
Into another countrey and doe it there, 

Weplay'in another houſe, what ſhould we feare 2 
There we will ſcerne his houſhold policies, 

His ſeely plots, and penſionary ſpies, 

As the inhabitants of Thames right fide 

Doe Londons Major;or Germans, the Popes pride, 
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ELEGc, I1, 
The Anagram, 


Arry, and love thy Flavia, for, ſhe ;, .. 
Hath all things, whereby others beauteous bez 
For, though her eyes be ſmall, her mouth is great, 
Though they be Ivory, yer her teeth bejeat, 
Though they be dimme, yet ſhee is light enough, 
And though her harſh haire fall, her skin is tough g 
What though her cheeks be yellow,her hair's red, 
Give her thine,and ſhe hath a Maidenhead. 
Theſe things are beauties elements, where theſe 
Meet in one, that one muſt, as perfeQ, pleaſe, 
Ifred and white, and each good .qualitre 
Bein thy wench, ne'r aske where it doth lie; - 
In buying things perfum'd, weaske, if there 
Be muske and amber ia it, but not, where, 
F 3 
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Though all h& patts be not in th'nfuall place, 

- She hath yet an Anagtatt of a good face. 

If we might put the letters bne one way, 

In that leane dearth of words what could we ſay? 

When by the Game ſomie Muftcians make 

A perfett (6ng,others willundertake, 

By the ſame Gatnut chang'd, to equall ir, 

Thiit$s Fmply good, can never be unfit ; 

Shee's faite 4s any, if all be like her, 

And if none be, thett the is fingular, 

All love is wonder; if we juſtly doe 

Aceornt her wonderfull, why not lovely too ? 

Love built on beauty, ſoone as beauty, dies, 

Chuſe this face, chang'd by no def ormities. 

Women are all like Angels ; the faire be 

Like thoſe which fell to worſe: bur ſich as ſhe, 

Like to good Avgels nothing can impaire : 

*Fis lefle griefe to be foule then to have been faire, 

For one nights revels, filk and gold we chnſe, 

Bur; in 18hg journeys; cloth, and leather uſe, 

Beality is barten oft; beſt hnsbands ſay 

There is-beſt lind, whete there is fonleſt way, 

Oh whit a ſoveraifne plaiſter will ſhe be, 

1f ey pift ſinhes haye'ranphr thee jealouſic ! 

Hire a6edy i ſpies, nor eunuchs her commit 

Safe to thy foes, yea; ts 2 Marmoſfir, 

WheiiBeſbiaes' Cities the round countreys drown, 

That durty foulneſſe guards and armes the town : 

So doth her face puard her ; and fo, for thee, 

Which fote'd by biifinefſe, abſent oft muſt be, _ 

She,whoſe face, like clonds, turnes the day to night, 

Who,mightiet thi the Tea, makes Moors ſeem — 
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5 Who,though ſeven years,ſhainthe Stews had laid, 


A Nunnery durſt receive, and thipke 4 Maid, 
And though in childbeds laþaur ſhe did he, 
Midwifes would ſweare, 'twere but a tympavie, 
Whom, if ſhe accuſe her ſelfe, I credie lefſi 
Than witches, which impoſliblesconfeſle, 

One like naqe, and lik'd of nane, fitteſt wore, 
For, things in faſhion eyery man will weare, 
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ELK 6. III, 
Change, —l 


A though thy hand and faith, 8& gaod warks tao 
Rave {eal'd thy love which nothing ſhould un- 
Yea though thay fall back, 'that, Apoſtaſte (doe, 
Confirme thy love, yet mych, much I fearg thee. 
Women are like the Arts, forc'd unto none, 

Open to'all ſearchers, unpriz'd ifunknowne, 

If I have caught a bird, and let him flic, 

Another Fouler uſing theſe meanes, as 1, 

May catch the ſame bird ; and, as theſe things be, 
Women are made for men, not him nor me, 

Foxes & goates; all beaſts change when they pon 
Shall women, more hat, wily, wild than thele, 

Be bound to one man, andgdid Nature then 

Idly make them apter t9'endurg than man ? | 
They'are our clagges, net their awne 3. if a man he 
Chain'd to a pile, yat the galley is 548, 
Who hath a p; land calteall his ſepd com theres 


And yet allows his groynd more corn ſhould bagr: 
F 4 Though 
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Jhough Danuby into the ſea muſt flow, 

The ſea receives the Rhene, Volga, and Po, 

By nature, which gave 1t, this libertie. 

Thou loy'ſt, bur Oh ! canft thou love it and me 2 
Likenefſe glues love : ad if that thou fo doe, * 
To make us like and loye, fnult I change too ? 
Morethen thy hate; 1hatc'it, rather let me 
Allow her change, then change as ofc as ſhe, 
And ſo not teach, but force my'opinion, 

To love not any one;'nor every one. 

To liye in one land, is captivity, * 

To runne all countries, a wild rogery ; 

Waters ſtinke ſoone, if in one place they bide, 
And inthe vaſt ſea are more purifi'd: | 

Bur when they kifſe one banke, and leaving this 
Never looke backe but the next barike doe kiffe, 
Then are they pireft ; Change is the nurſerie - 
Of mufick, joy, life, and eternitie, -' * 
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T he Perfume. : 
ON, and bur ence found in thy company, H 
\- All thy ſuppos'd eſcapes ate laid on mes FA 
And as a thiefe at barre, is queſtion'd there V 
By all the men thar hays been rob'd that yeare, M 
So am 1, (by this traiterous meanes ſurpriz'd ) ' BT 
By thy Hydroptique father catechiz*d. * © - C 


Though he had wont to ſearch with glazed eyes Bi 

As though he cameto kill 2 Cocatrice, 

Baa © #4) k hs . of To Thovgh 
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Though he hath oft ſworn, that he would remoye 
Thy beauties beauty, arid food of our love, 
Hopeof his goods, if I with thee were ſeen, 

Yet cloſe and ſecret, as our ſoules, we'have been, - 
Though thy immortall mother which doth lie 

Still buried in her bed, yet will not die, © 

Takes this advantage to fleep out day. lighe, 

And watch thy entries, angreturnes all nighr, 
And,when ſhe takes thy hand,and would ſeem kind 
Doth ſearch what rings, and armelets ſhe can find, 
And kiffing notes the colour of thy face, '' 
And fearing leſt thou art {woln, doth thee imbrace; 
And to trie if thou Jong, doth name ſtrange meates, 
And notes thy paleneſle,! warns lweats; 
And politiquely will co thee contefle 

The finnes of her own youths ranke luſtineſſe; 
yYetloye theſe ſorceries did remove, and moye 
Thee'to gullthine own mother for my love, 

Thy little*brethren, which like Fairy Sprights 

Oft skipt into our chamber, thoſe ſweer nights, 
And kiſt, and ingled on thy fathers knee, 

Were brib'd next day, to tell what they did ſee : 
The grim-eight-foot- high-ijron- bound ſerving-man 
That oft names God in oathes, and onely than, 

He that to barre the firſt gate doth as wide 

As the great Rhodian Coloflus ſtride, 

Which, if in hell no other paines there were, 

Makes me feare hell; becauſe he muſt be there: 
2 by thy father he were hir'd to this, 

Could never witneffe any touch or kifſe, 

But Oh, too common ill, I brought with me 
That, which betray'd me to mine encwy : © 
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A loud perfume, which at my entrance cryed 
Even at thy fathers noſe, ſo were we ſpied, 
When, like a Tyran King, that in his bed 

Smelt gunpowder, the pale wretch ſhivered; 
Had it been ſome bad ſinell,he would have thought 
T hat his own feet,or breath, that ſmel had wroght, 
But as we in our lle imprifoned, | 

Where cattell onely, ang divers dogs are bred, 
The precious Unicornes, ſtrange monſters, call, 
So thought he good, ſtrange, that had none at all, 
I taught my filkes their whiſtling to forbeare, 
Even my oppreſt ſhooes,dumb & ſpeechleſle were, 
Onely, thou bitter-ſ{weet, whom I had laid 

Next me, me traiteroufly haſt betraid, 

And unſuſpeCted haſt inyiſibly 

At once fled unte him, and ſtaid with me. 

Baſe excrement of earth, which dolt confound 
Senſe, from diſtinguiſhing the ſick from ſound; 
By thee the ſeely Amorous ſucks his death 

By drawing in a leprous harlots breath, 

By thee the greateſt ſtaine to mans eſtate 

Fals on us, to be call'd effeminate ; 
Thongh you be much lov'd in the Princes hall, 
There, things that ſeem, excecd ſubſtantial, 
Gods, when yee fum'd on altars, were pleas d well, 
Becguſe you'were burnt ,not that they Ik'd your ſme 
You'are loathſome all, being taken ſimply alone, 
Shall we love ill things joyn'd,and hate cach one ? 
If you were good,your goed doth ſoone decay; 
And you are rare, that, takes the good away, 

All my perfumes, I give moſt willingly -- - 
To'embalme thy fathers corſe; What ? wi 4 _ 
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he His Pitnre. 


Fxr< eake my P;fure : thongh I bid farewell : 
Thine, ia my hearr, where wy foule dwels,fhall 
'Tis like me now, but I dcad, rwill be more(dwell, 
When we are ſhadowes both, than twas before, 
When weather-beaten I come backe: my hand, 
Perhaps with rude oares torn.or Sun-beams tann'd, 
My face and breaſt of hairectorh, and my head 
With cares harſh fodaine hoarineſfe o'rſpread, 
My body'a ſack of bones, broken within, 
And powders blew ſtaines ſcatter'd on my skinne : 
If rivall fooles taxe thee ro'have lov'd a man, 
So foule, and coarſe, as, Oh, T may ſeem than, 
This ſhall Gay what T was : and chou ſhalt ſay, 
Doe his harts reach me ? doth my worth decay ? 
Or doe they reach his judging minde, that he 
Should now love lefle, whar he did love to ſee? 
That which in him was faire and delicate, 
4 © Vas but the milke, which in foves childiſh ate 
| 21d nurſe it : who now is grown ſtrong enough 

To feed on that, which to weaketafts ſeems tough. 
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H, let menot ſerve fo, as thoſe men ſerys, 
> Whom honors ſmoaks at once fatten & ſterye: 
: Poorely 
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Poorely enrich't with great mens words or lookes: 
Nor ſo write my name in thy loving bookes 

As thoſe Idelatrous flateerers, which ſtill 

Their Princes ſtiles, which many Realmes fulfil! 
Whence they no tribute have, and where no ſway, 
Such ſervices I offer as ſhall pay 

Themſelves; 1 hate dead names : Oh then let me 
Fayorite in Ordinary, or no fayorite be, 

When my ſoule was in her own body ſheath'd ; 
Nor yet by oathes betroth'd,nor kiſſes breath'd 
Into my Purgatory, faithlefle thee, 

Thy heart ſeem'd waxe, and ſteele thy conſtancy : 
So careleſſe flowers ſtrow'd on the waters face, 
The curled whirlepooles ſuck;ſmack,ard embrace, 
Yet drown them ; ſo, the tapers beamy eye 
Amorouſly twinkling, beckens the giddie flie, 

Yet burnes his wings; and ſuch the Devillis, 
Searce viſiting them who are intirely his. 

When I behold ſtreame, which, from the ſpring, 
Doth with doubtfull melodious murmuring, 

Or in a ſpeechleſſe lumber calmely ride 
Her-wedded channels boſome, and there chide 
And bend her browes, aud ſwell, if any beugh, 
Dae but ſtoop down to kiſſe her utmoſt brow : 

Yet if herofcen gnawing kifſes win 

The traiterous bankes to gape, and letherin, 
She ruſheth violently, and doth divorce 

Her from her native and her long-kept courſe, 
And roares, and braves it, and in gallant ſcorne, 
In flattering eddies promiſing return, 

She flouts her channel, which thencefarth is drie; 
Then ſay 1; that is ſhe,and this am 1, 

Yet 
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Yet let net thy deep bitterneſle begert 

Carelefle deſpaire in me, for that will whet 

My minde te ſcorn ; and Oh, love dull'd with pain 
Was ne*r ſo wile, nor well arm'd as diſdaine. 

Then with new eyes I ſhall ſurvey thee,” and ſpice 
Death in thy cheeks, and darkneſle in thine eye; 
Though hope breed faith & love thus taught, | ſhal 
As nations doe from Rome, from thy love fall, 

My hate ſhall vutgrow thine, and utterly 

I will renounce thy dalliance : and when I 

Am the Recuſant, in that reſolute ſtate 

What hurts it me to be 'excommunicate ? 


— 
—  — —————_— ——_ — — 


ELnG VIAL 


N Atures lay Ideot, I taught thee to love, 
And in that ſophiſtry, Oh, thou doſt prove 

Too ſubtle : Foole thou didit notunderſtand 
» © The myſtique language of the eye nor hand: 
Nor could(t thou judge the difference of the ayre 
Of ſighes,and (ay,this lies,this ſounds deſpairet 
Nor by the'eyes water know a malady 
Deſperately hot, or changing feyerouſly, 
I had not taught thee then, the Alphabet 
Of flowers, how they deviſctully being ſet 
And bound up, mighe with ſpeechleſle ſecrecy 
Deliver errands mutcely, and mutually. 
Remember fince, all thy words us'd to be 
To every ſuitor, /, if my friends agree. . 
Since, houſhold charms, thy husbandsnameto teach 
Were all the love trickes, that thy. wit, could _ : 

27 | y 
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And ſince, an hours diſcourſe conld ſcaree have 
One anſwer in thee,and that ill arraid { mad: 
Ia broken proverbs, and torne ſentences, 
Thou art not by ſo many duties bis, 
Thatfromche worlds Comon having ſever'd thee, 
Ifilaid thee, neither to be ſeen, nor ſee; 6-(] 
As mine : who have with amorous delicacies 
Refin'd thee into &/bliſ-full Paradiſe, | 
Thy graces and good words my creatures be, 
I planted know! and lifes xrce in thee: ( 
Which, Oh, ſhall ftrangers taſte ? Muſt 1 alas I 
Frame and enamell Plate, and drink in glallt? F 
Chafe wax for others ſeales ? breake a colts force } 7 
( 
þ 
T 


Ard leave him then, being made a ready horſe ? 
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The Corpariſon, i 

U 

AS the ſweerſweat of Roſes in a'Stil, {tri YA: 
AsSthar which from chafd Muskats pores dot T! 

As the Almighry Balme of th'early Eaſt, ws bi 
Such are the ſweat drops of my Miſtris breaft, '' - W 
And on her neck, her (kin fach luftre ſers, In 


They ſeem no ſwear drops,bur pearfe corenets. 
Ranke ſweaty froth thy Miſtreffes brow defiles, 
Like ſpermatique ifſue ofripe menſtruousboykes, 
Or like the skamme,which, by needs lawlefle law 
Enforc'd, Sanſefri' s ſtarved men did draw © 
From parboyl1'd ſhoos and bootes, and aMrhe reft 


Whigh were with any ſoyeraigne farneffe bleſt, 
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And like vile lying Rtanes in ſaffrond tin, 

Or warts, or weales, « hangs upon herskin, - 

Round as the world's her bead, on every fide, - 

© Liketo the fatall Ball which fellow ide, 

2 | Or that whereof God had ſuch jealouſie, 

' Þ As for the raviſhing thereof we dic, 

Thy hendis like a rough-hewn ſtacne of jear, (fe: 

Where marks for eyes,ooſe,mouth, are yet ſcarce 

Like the firſt Chaos, or flat {ceming face 

Of Cynthia, when th'tarchs ſhadowes her imbrace. 

Like Proſerpines white beauty-keeping cheſt 

Or Joves beſt fortunes urne, is her faire breſt, 

Thine's like worm-eaten trunks, cloth'd in ſeals 

Or grave,thar's duſt witzour,& ſink within. (kin 

And like that lender falk, at whole end ſtands 

The wood-bine quivering,are her armes and hands, 

Like rough bark'd elmboughes, or the ruſſet slgn 

Of men late ſcourg'd for madneſſe, or forKn,; © * 

Like Sun-parch'd quarters on the City gare, 

Such is thy tann'd skinnes Jamenca ble ſtare; 

And like a bunch ofragged carrers Rand 

The ſhort fwoln fingers of thy poury hand; 

Then like the Chymicks maſcahne cquallfire, 

Whichin the Lymbecks warm womb dJorhanipire 

Into th'earths worthleſſe durt a fonke of gold, 

Such cheriſhing hear her beft loy'&partUoch hold, 

Thine's like the dread mouth of a fired gun 

Or like hot liquid mecals newty+400 

Into clay moalds, or tike to that Ztna 

Where reand-abour thegraſſe 15 burnt away, 

Are ndt your trifſes thenas filthy amd-more,  - 

As 2 wormeTacking an iyenom'divare ? 248 
0 
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Doth not thy fearfiill hand in feeling quake, 

As ene which gathering flowres, ſtill feares a ſnake! 
Is not your laſt a& harſh, and violent, 

As whe na plough a ſtony ground doth rent ? 

So kifſe good Turtles, ſo devoutly nice 

Are Pricſts in handling reverent ſacrifice, - 

And nice in fearching wounds the Surgeon is, 

As we, when we embrace, or touch, or kiſle, 
Leave her, and I will leaye comparing thus, 
Sheand compariſons are odions, \ 
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NO Spring nor S#mers Beauty. hath ſuch gract I 
As I have ſeen in one Antammnall face, 
Young Beawties force your loye,and that's a RaytÞ 1 
This doth but counſaile, yet you cannot ſcape, 
If 'twere a/hame to love, here 'twere ho ſhame: 3 
+ Aﬀettions here take Reverences name. 
Were her firſt years the Golder Age 3 That's rut 1x 
But now ſhe's go/d off tryed, and cver new. 
That was her torrid and inflaming time, 
This is her habitable Trepique chme, 
Faire eyes, who askes more heat than comes from: 
Hein a feaver wiſhes peſtilence, (henc 
Call not theſe wrincles,graves:1t graves they wel] þ 
--They were Loves praves:or elſe he is.no wh 
Yer lies not Love dead here, but here doth fit Kin 
Vow'd to this grench, like an dnachorir, | 


E legies. EY = 
And here, till hers; which muſt be his death,come, 
He doth not digge.a Grawve,but build a Tombe, 
Here dwels he, though he ſojourne ey'ry where, 
In Progreſſe, yer his ſtanding houſe is here. 
Here, where ſtill Evening 1s, not noone, nor # i, be; 
Where no voluptuorſueſſe, yetall delrghy, 
tn all her words, uato all hearers fit, - © | 
You may at Revels, you at connſavle ſit, 
This is loves timber ; youth his under-wood; 
There he as wine in {#ze, cnrages blood, .. 
Which then comes ſeaſanableſt, when our taſt 
; And appetite toother things, is paſt, | 
Xerxes ſtrange Lydian love, the Platexe tree, 
Was lov'd for age,none beiog fo old as ſhee, 
Or<clſe becauſe, being young, nature did bleſſe 
Her youth with ages.glory, Barrenneſſe.. 
Ifwe love things Jong ſought, Age.is a thing 
Which weare fifty yeares in compaſiing, 
If eranſitory things which ſoone decay, 
Age mult be loyelielt at the lateſt day, ww 
But name not Wirnter-faces, whoſe skin's {lack ; 
Lanke, as an unthritts purſe; bur a fooles ſack ; . 
Whoſe eyes ſeeke light within,for all here's ſhade; 
; Whoſe mouthes are holes,rather worne ont,than 
Whole every tooth to a ſeverall place is gone( made 
| Tovexe their ſoules at Reſurreition, 


mEName not theſe living Death-heads unto me, 

cy For theſe, not Ancients, but Antiques be ; 

WI hate extreames: yet I had rather ſtay... ,..., 

WY With Tombes than Cradles,to weare out a day, 

Since ſuch loves naturall Ration 1s, may (ii 

My love deſcend, and jqurney dbwn the a 
G6 or 
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Not panting after growing beauties, ſo, 


I'thall ebbe oh With them, who homeward goe, 
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The Dream, 


[ Mage of-her whom Tlove, more than ſhe, 
| Whoſkt faire imprefiion in my faithfull heart, 
Makes me her Medab, and- mates her loye me, 
As Kings doe coyns,to'Which their ſtamps impart 
The value : goe,and take my heart from hence, 
which now is grown'too greatand good for me: 
Honours opprefleweake fpirits, and our ſence 
Strong objetts dull z the more, the lefſe we ſee, 
When you are gone, and Reaſo gone with you, 
Then Fantaſie 1s Queen and Soule, and all ; 
She can preſent joyes meaner than you doe ; 
Convenient, and more proportional, 
So, if I freame I haye yon, I have you: 
For, all our joyes arc but fantaſticall. 
And ſo | ſcape the paine, for paine is true ; 
Andflcep which locks up ſenſe, doth lock out all, 
After a ſuch fruition I ſhall wake, 
And, bur the wakin?; nothing ſhall repene ; 
And ſhall to. Jove more rhankfull Sonets make, 
Then if mort honowr, reares, andpaines were 
But deareſt heart, and dezrer Image ſhy, (ſpent, 
Als; Ftie joy es zt belt tre drenze enongh 3 
Though yon ſtay Fete: you paſſe too faſt away : 
For eyett at firſt-lifes Txpey is a Tavffe, Wy 
Full 
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Fill'd with her loyeypey l be rather growne.. 
Mad with-much fears, thensdio; wich noocy . 
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Deaths; 


[| Anguage thon art too-farrgw, and too Weak 

Lo caſe us now; great forrowes cannot ſpeak, 
if we could ſigh out' atcents, #vd: weep- words, 

KB Griefe weares,& leſſens, that reares breath affords, 

- Sad hearts, the lefle they feem, che more theyare, 
(So guiltieſt men ſtand muteſt at the barre) 
Notthat they know not, feele not their eftate, 

. Þ But extreme ſenſe hath made chem deſperate; 
Sorrow, to wham we owe all that we be; | 
Tyran, th the fift ahd greateſt Monarchy, -  - - 
Was't that' ſhe did pofſeſle all hearts before, 

Thou haſt kill'd her,to make thy Empire more? 
Knew'ſt thou ſome would ,thac knew her notdamer; 
Asin'a delugeperiſhth'innocene ? + 

Was't not enough. to have thae palace Wonne, 

- B But chon muſt raze it tbo, thac was undone. ? 

Hadſt thou ſtaid there, and look'd out ather eyes; 
All had ador'd thee, that now from chee flies, 

For they let out more light. than they tooke ity, 
They told aot when, bur did the day begin ; 

She was too Saphirine, and cleare for thee; 

Clay, flint,and jeat now thy fit. dwellings be ; 
Alas, ſhe was tov pute, butt not roo weak 3 


Who Cr ſaw Cryſtall Ordinance but would break?, 
| G 3 And 
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And if we'be thy conquieſt, by her fall 

1 h'hat loſt thy end, inher we periſh all ; 
Orif we live,we live bur to rebell, | | 

'That know her betrer now, who knew her well. 

, If we ſhould vapour out,and pine and die ; 

Since ſhe firſt went, that were not miſery : 

She chang'd our world with hers: now ſhe is gone, 
Mirth and and proſperity is oppreſſion : 

For of all moralt vertnes ſhe was all, 

That Ethickes ſpeake of yertues cardinall : 

Her ſovle was Paradiſe ; the Cherubin 

Ser to keep it-was grace, that kept out ſin: 

She ha& no more. thamletin death for we 

All reapeconſumption from one' fruirfull tree: 
God tooke her hence; leſt ſome of as ſhould love 

Her, like that plant, him and his lawes aboye : © | 
And when we teares, he mercy ſhed in this, 

To raiſe our mindes to heaven, where now ſheis: 
Who if her vertues would haye lect her ſtay 

We'had had a Saint; have now a holiday, | 
Her heart was that ſtrange buſh; where, ſacred fire, 
Religion, did not conſume, bur 'infpire t46 
Such piety, fo chaſte uſe of Gods day, 

That what we turne tofeaſt, ſhe turn'd to pray, 
And did prefigure here, in deyourt tafte, | 
The reſt of her high Sabbath, which'ſhall laſt. 
Angels "did hand her np, who next God dwell, 
(For ſhe-was of that order whence moſt fell) 
Her bodie's left with us, left ſome had ſaid, 
She could nor die, except they ſaw her dead ; 
For from lefle yertue, and lefſe:. beautepnſneſſe, 
The Gentiles fram'd:them Gods and —— | 
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The rayenous earth that now woo's her'to be 
Earth too, will be:a Lemmnia ; and the tree 
That wraps that Cryſtall in a wooden Tombe, 
Shall be crooke up ſpruce, fill d-with diamond: 
And we her ſad glad friends all bearea part: - 
Of griefe, for all would breake a Stoicks heart; 


mms, 


——_— 


ELEG, IV. 


Vpon the loſſe of his Miftreſſes Chaine, for | 
which he made ſatisfaion, 


NB that in colour it was like thy haire, 

For Armelets of that thou maiſt let merweare : 
Nor that thy hand it oft embrac'd and kit, : 

For ſo it had that good, which oft I miſt - 

Nor for thatfilly old morality,” ' Ku 

That as theſe linkes were knit, our love ſhould be: 
Mourne I thatTI thy ſeayenfold chaine have loſt: 
Nor for the luck ſake; but the bitter coſt.2t: 

O, ſhall ewelve —_— Angels, which as yet 
Noleaven of vile ſoder did admit : 

Nor yet by any way haveſtraid orgone 

From the firſt ſtate of their Creation - 

Angels, which heaven commanded to provide 

All things to me, and be my faichfull guide - 

To gaine new friends, t'appeaſe great enemies: 

To comfort my ſoule, when Hie or riſe. 

Shall theſe twelve innocents, by thy ſevere 


Sentence{dread ludge \my fins great burden beare? 


Shall they be damn'd,ang in the furnace thrown, 
G 3 And 
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And ptimſhe for efences not their own 3 

They ſave nac me, they doe not caſo my paines, 
When in: that hell chey'aze burnt & eyed in chains; 
Werathey'bur Crownes of France, | cared not, 
For, moſtok thefe,their Countreys naturall rot 

I thinke poſfefieth, they come here to us, 

So pale; ſo lame, ſo leatfe, ſo ruinous. 

And howſoe'r French Kings moſt Chriſtian be, 
Their Crownes are arcumcis'd moſt Jewiſhly - 

Or were they Spaniſh Stamps, ſtill travelling, 
That are'become3s'Catholique as their King, 
Thoſe unlickt beave-whelps, unfil'd piſtolets 

That {more than Cannon ſhot )availes or lets : 

W hich negligently left unrounded; looke 

Like many: angled figures, in the: booke 

Of ſome grear Conjurer that would enforce 
Nature, as thefe doe juſtice, from her courſe, 
Which, as the ſ{oule quickens head, feer, and heart, 
As ſtreames like veines,runthrough th'earth's cvery 
Viſitall Counrries,and have fhily made (part, 
Gorgeous:Frazoe,ruin'd:ragged and decay'd, 
Scortendly which lney io-State, ond in one day! 
And mangled ſeventeen-headed Hefgia > 

Or were1t ſueh-gold asthir wherewihalt 
Almighty Chymiques from each minerall, 
Having by ſubtte fires foulo our-pull's ; 

Are dirtily.and doſperitely gull'& i” © © \ 

I wouldnot ſpit te-queneb the fire they'are in, 
For, they are gmky of much hainous$Sin, 

But, ſhall my Harmleſſe angels periſh ? Shall | 
Foſe mp guard, my: eaſe, my food,:my al}? ; 
Much hope which they ſhould nourifhrwilt be ny 
\rs 4 | +3 EM Muc 


E legres. 87 
Much of my able youth, and lufly head 
Will vaniſh,if thou Love ler them alone, 
For thou wilt love me lefle when they are gone, 
And be conteat thar ſome lowd ſqueaking Cryer 
Well pleas'd with one lcane rhred-bare groar,for 
May like a devill roarc through every ſtreer; (hire, 
And gall the finders conſcience, if he meer, . 
Or let me creep to me dread Conjurer, 
That with phantaſtique ſcenes fils fall much paper: 
Which hath dividedheavea in tenements, 
And with whores, theeves, and murderers ſtufr. his 
So full,that though he paſſe them all in fin, (rents 
He leaves himſelfe no reome to enter in. 
' But if, when all his arr and time is ſpent, 

He ſay 'twill ne'c be found ; yet be content; 
Receive from him that doome ungrudgingly, 
Becauſe he is the mouth of deſtiny, 

Thou ſay 'ſt{alas ) the gold doth ftill remaine, 
Though it be chang'd and put intoa chaine, 
So inthe firſt falne angels, reſteth Rill 
Wiſdome and knowledge: but ris tura'd to ilt : 
As theſe ſhould homes works:and ſhould provide 
Neceſlities : buenow muſt nurſe: thy pride, 
And theyare ftill bad angels: Mine are none : 
For forme gives being:and theirforme is gone; 
Pity theſc Angels yet : their dignities 
Paſſe Vertues, Powers,and Principalitiey, 

But, thou art reſolute : Thy will be done: 
Yet with ſuch anguiſh; as her onely' fonne - 
The Mother in the hangry grave doth lay, 
Vnto the fire theſe Martyrs I betray, 
Good ſoules, { for you give life to every thing) 
G 4 Good 
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Good Angels,Cor good meſſages you bring) 
Deſtin'd you might have beet to-ſuch an one, 
As would have loy'd and worſhip'd you alone : 
One that would ſuffer hunger, nakedneſſe, ' 
Yea death, ere he would make your number lefſe. ( 
Bui I am guilty of your ſad decay ot 


May your few-fellowes longer with me ſtay. B 
' * But © thou wretched figder whom I hate L 
So; that I almoſt pity thy eſtate, } 
Gold being the heavieſt metall amonegſtall - I 
May ny moſt heavy curſe npon theefall: E 
Here fetter*d, manacled, and hang'd in chains, B 
Firſt mayft thou bez then chaind ro helliſh paines: I O 
Or be with forraine gold brib'd to betray. © 6c 


Thy Countrey, aad faile both of it and thy pay, 0 
May the next thing thou ſtoop'ſt ro: reach, containe I © 
Poyſon, whoſe nimble fume rorthy moiſt braine + 
Or libels, or ſome interdited thing, * 

Which negligently kept, thy ruine bring. 
Luſt-bred diſeaſes rot thee ; and'dwell with thee 
Itching defire, andno abilitie. - | 
May all the evils that gold ever wrought; 

All miſchiefe that all devils ever thought: 

Want after plenty - peore and gouty age : 

The plagues of travellers - love : marriage 

AﬀMiR bon, andat thy lives laſt moment,' 

May thy ſwolne finnes themſelves to thee preſent: 
*! But,I forgive : repent thee honeſt man: © 
Gold is Reſtoratiye, reſtore it.than: : 

But if frem-it thou beeſt loath to depart, 

Becauſe 'tis cordiall, would'twere at thy heart. 
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E: Ome, Fates : 1 feare yau not. All whom T owe 
Are paid, but you, Then reſtme'ere-I goe; / 
But, Chance from you all ſoveraignty hath: got, © 
Love woundeth none but thoſe whom death dares 
Elſe, if you were, and juſt in equitie, {not; 
I ſhould have vanquiſh'd her as you did me. | 
Elſe Lovers ſhould not braye death's pains,and live; 
But *ris a rule, Peath comes #0 to relieve. i 
: & Or, pale and wan deaths terrows, are they lay'd 
S deep in Lovers, they make death afraid ? 
Or (theleaft comfort) have I company ? 
e Y Or canthe Fates love death, as well as me ? 
> Y Yes, Fates doe filke unto her diſtaffe pay, 
For ranſome, which taxe they on us doe lay: 
Love gives her youth, whichis the reaſon why 
Youths, for her ſake, ſome wither and ſome die. 
Poore death can nothing give: yer, for her ſake, 
Stillin her turne, he doth a Lover take, 
And if death ſhould prove falſe, ſhe feares him not: 
Our Muſes, to redeeme her ſhe hath got, 
That fatall night we laſt kiſs'd;I thus pray'd, 
(Orrather, rhusdeſpair'd : I ſhould haveſaid, )' 
Kiſſes; and yer deſpaire. The forbid tree X 
Did promiſe (and deceive ) no more than ihe. 
Like Lambs that ſee their teats, and muſt eat Hay, 
A food, whoſe taſte hath made me pine away. 
ives,when thon ſaw'ſt blifſe,and crav'dſt to touch 
Adrop of water, thy great paines were ſuch, 
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Here griefe wants a freſh wit, for mine being ſpent 

And my fighes weary, groancs are all my rent , 

Unable longer toendure the paine, 

They breakel;ke thunder,and doe bring down rain 

"I hus,fill dry teares ſoulder mine eyes, I weep: 

Ang then, I dreame, how you ſecurely ſleep. 

And in your dreames doe laugh at me I hate, 

And pray Love All may : Be pities my ſtate, 

But ſayes, I cherein ne revenge ſhall fnde: (blind 

The Sunne would ſhine, though all che world wer 

Yet, totry my hate,Love ſhew'd me yaur teare: 

AndI had dy d,had not your ſmile been there. 
ourfrown undoes me : your ſmile is my wealth: 

And as you pleaſe to looke, I have my health. 

Me thought Lovepitying me, when he ſaw this, 

Gave me your hands,the backs and palmes to kill 

That cur'd me not, but to beare painegave ſtrengtl 

And wharis loſt ifi force, is tooke in length, 

I call'd on Love againe, who fear'd you fo, 

That his compaſſion {till prov'd greater woe - 

For, then I dream'd I was in bed-with you, 

But durſt not feele, for feare't ſhoyld nor be rrue; 

This merits not our anger, had it been : 

The Queen of chaſtitie was naked ſcen, 

And in bed, not to feele the paine I tooke, 

Was more then for Af 20x not to looke, 

And that breſt which lay ope, I did not know, 

But for theclearneſle, from a lump of ſnow, 
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His parting from her, 


Ince ſhe muſt gos.and I muſt mourne,come oighe 
| Environ me with darknefſe, whiltF write: 
00 h2dow that hell unto me, which alone * 
en 2m to ſuffer when my ſoule is gone. 
* Have we for this kept puards ike fpie o'r ſpie> 
 Bfd correſpondence whillt the foe ſtood by ? 
1' YStolne (more to ſweeten them) eur many blifſes 
Of meetings,conference, imbracements, kifſes® 
> FShadow'd with negligence our moſt refpe&ts > 

A Varied our langnage through all dialefts 
Of becks, winkes, lookes, and often under boards 
Spoake dialogues with our feet farre from words ? 
Have we prov'd all the ſecrers of our Art, 

Yea, thy pale inwards, and thy panting heart ? 
And, afterall this paſſed Purgatory, 

uſt ſad diyorce make us the vulgar ſtory ? | 

Fortune,doe thy worſt, my friend _ have armes, 
hough not agzinſt thy ffrokes,agniniſt thy harmes. 

dm in frnder Bed eanſt = divide f 

Our bodies ſo, butthat our ſoules are ty'd, 

And we can love by letters ſhRand gifts, (ſhifts, 

\nd thoughts and dreames ;Loveriever wanterh 

I will notlookeupon the yuickning Sunne, 

But ſtraight hey beauty ro my fenſeſhalf ruanne3 
JThe ayre fhalt nocc her ſoft, the fire moſt pure - 
Patefs ſuggeſt her cleare, andthe earth fare; 
I1me 
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Time ſhall not loſe our paſſages ; The ſpring 
How freſh ourlove was 1n the beginning ; 

The ſummer how it inripened the:yeare 

And Autumne, what our golden harveſts were, 
The winter Þll not thinke on-to ſpite thee, 

But count it a loſt ſeaſon, ſo ſhall thee. 

And this to th'comfore ef my Deare I yow, 

My deeds ſhall ftill be what my deeds are now ; 
The Poles ſhall moye to teach-me ere I-ſtart ; 
And when I change my Love,I'll change tay heatt; 
Nay, if I waxe but. cold in my deſire, 

Thinke, heaven hath motion loſt;and the world, fire, 
Much more I could, but many-words have made 
That, oft, ſuſpeted which men,would perſwade; 
Take therefore all in this : 1 love ſo true, 

As 1 will never looke for [cle in you, 
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Arke newes, 6 envy, thou ſhalt heare deſcry'd 
My Julia; whoas yet was ne'r envy'd,. 
To vomit gall in ſlander, ſwell her vaines 
With calumny, thac hell ic ſelfe diſdaines, 
Is her continnall pratice, does her beſt, ' 
To teare opinion eyen out of the brelt | 
Ofdearelt friends,and ( whichis worſechao. vile) |? 
Sticks jealouſie in wedlock, her own-childe 
Scapes not the ſhowres of envy: To repcate 
The manſtrons faſhions, how-z were 'aliye to _ Re 
| car 
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MWDeare reputation.z, Would to God ſhe were 


. Wur halfe fo loath ro a@ vice, as to heare 


My milde reproofe: Liv'd amnan now againe 
That foemall Maſtix to limme with his penne 

his ſhe Chymera that hath eyes of fire, 
zurning with anger, anger feeds defire, 

ongu'd like the night-crow,whoſe ill bodiog cries 
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Her breath like ro the juice in 7 enarns 

That blaſts the ſprings though ne'r ſo proſperous, 
Her hands, I know not how , us'd more to ſpill 
The food of others, then her ſelfe to fill. 

But oh her minde, that Orc, which includes 
Legions of miſchiefe, countleſſe multitudes 

Ot formleſſe curſes, projets unmade up, 

Abuſes yerunfaſhion'd, thoughts corrupt, 


EMiſhapen Cavils, palpable untroths, 


Inevitable errors, {elf-accuſfing loaths : 
Theſe, like thoſe Aroms ſwarming in the Sun, ; 
Throng in her boſome for creation. 

I bluſh to give her halfe her due ; yet ſay, 
No poyſon's balfe ſo bad as Julia, 
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A T ale of a Citizen and his Wife. 


[Sing no harme good ſooth to any.wighty 
To Lord or foole, Cuckold, begger or Knight, 

To peace-texching Lawyer, Proctor,or brave 

Reformed or reduced Captaine, Knaye, 
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Officer,” Judge, of Juſtice of peace 
Juror or Jute ;Irvuch no fat ſowes greaſe, 
1 aft! ti6 Libeller, hor will be aby, 
But( like a trace min } ſay there ate roo many, | Te 
I feare nor ore t##82, for my tale, C 
Nor Count not Counſtllour will Toke ted & pate; 7! 
A Citizen and his wife the other day | Al 
Both riding on once horſe, upon the way 
I overtooke, the Wench a pretty peat, 
And (by her eye) well fitting for the fear, 
I ſaw the lecherons Citizen turne back | 
His head, and on his wifes lip ſteale a ſmack; 
Whehce apprehending that the man was kind, 
Riding before, to kifſe his wife behind, - 
To get acquitintance with him 1 began 
To fort diſcowurfe fit for fo fine a than : 
I ask'd the number of the Plaguinig Bill, 
Ask'd if the Cuſtome Farmers held vert Mill, 
Of the Virginian plot, and whether Ward 
The trafhque of the Ifand ſeas had miart'd % 
Whetherthe Britaine Buyſe did fill apace, _ 
And likely were to give th'Exchatige diſgrace z 
Qf new. built 4/gate, and the Hoore-field croſſes, 
Of ſtore of Bankrouts, and poore Merchants lofles, 
I urged him to ſpeake; But he. (as'mute 
As an old Courtier worne to his laſt ſuite ) 
Replies with onely yeas and nayes ; Ac laſt 
(To fit his element ) my theame l caſt » 28 
On Tradeſmens eaines; thar ſet his tonjtuen going) 
Alas, gvod fir (quoth he)" There is nv doing |. 
In Cotttt nor City How: the ſinil'dand I, OE 
and (in my conſcience both gaye'hin the hes, , 


n 


Elehws,). ' * 99 
Tin one met thought : but he went on apace, 
And at the preſenttime with ſuch a face 
He rail'd,as fraid me: for he gave no praſe, 
To any but my Lord of Efſex dayes : 
Call'd rhat the age of ation : true (quoth I) 
vEThere's now as great an itch of bravery, 
"YAnd heat of taking up, but cold lay down, 
For, put to pulh of pay, away.they run : 
Our onely City trades of hope now are 
Bawds, Tavern- keepers, Whores and Scriveners, 

he much of Privitedg'd kin{men, and Rore 
'ROffreſh protetions make the reft all poore: 
In the firit ſtate of their Creation, | 
BY hough many ſtautly ſtand, yet proves aot one 
FA righteous pay-maſter, Thus ranne he on 
In a continued rage : ſo void of reaſon 
:/ (cem'd his harſh talke, [ ſwear for feare of treafon." 
\nd (troth) how could I lefle ? whenin the prayer 
or theprotettion of the wiſe Lord Major, 
\nd his wiſe brethrens worſhips,when one ptayetit 
e ſworechart none conld ſay Amen with faith, 
oget hain from what I glowed to heare, 
'n-happy eime) an Angel cid appeare, 
he bright ſigne of a lov'd and well-try'd Inne, | - + 
Vhete many Citizens with their wives had bdeen,; - 
Vell us'd and often : here I pray'd him ſtay, 
orake ſome due refreſhmenr by the way, | 
ooke how he look'd that hid the pold {his hope}: 
\ndat returne found-norhing buca Rope, 
0 he ar me: refus'dand made-away, 
[rough willing he pleaded a'wearyfiay : ii 4 

tound my mife, ſtruck hands, and praid binge 
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(To hold acquaintance ftill) where he did dwell 


He barely nam'd the ſtreet, promis'd the Wine; 
But his kinde wife gaye me the very Signe, 
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ELEG6 XVII. 
The Expoſtulation. 


Te make the doubt cleare,that no woman's triie, 
Was it my fate to prove it firong in you ? 
Thought I, but one had breathed pureſt ayre, 
And muſt ſhe needs be falſe, . becauſe ſhe's faire ? 
Is it your beauties marke, or of your youth, 
Or your perfe&tion not to ſtudy truth # 
Or thinke you heaven is deafe, or hath. no eyes; 
Or thoſe it hath, ſmile at your perjuries.? 
Are yowes ſo cheape with wotnen, or the matter 
Whereof they are made,thatthey are writ im water, 
And blown away with winde? Or doth their breath 
( Both hot and cold) at once make life and death? 
Who could have thought ſo mapy accents ſweet 
Form'd into words, ſo many ſighes ſhould meet 
As from our hearts, ſo many oathes, and teares 
Sprinkled among, {all ſweetned by our feares,) 
And the divine impreffion of ſtolne kiſſes, 
That ſeal'd thereft, ſhould now prove empty bliſk 
Did you draw bonds to forfer > figne to breake ? 
Or muſt we reade you quite from what you ſpea 
And finde the truth out the wrong way? or muſt 
He firſt defire you falſe, would wiſh you juſt ? 
O l prophane ; though moſt of Women be 
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This kinde of beaſt, my thoughts ſhall except thee 


- My deareſt love ; though froward jealoufie, 


Wich circumſtance. might urge thy inconſtancy, . 

Sooner Þllthinke the Sunne will ceaſe to cheare 

The teeming earth, and that forget to beare ; 

Sooner that rivers will runne back, or Thames . 

With ribs of Ice in 7#e will bind his ftreames; 

Or Nature,by whole ſtrength the world indures, | 

Would change her courſe, before you alter yours, 

But 0 that trecherous breſt, to whom weak you 

Did truſt our Counſels, and we-both-may zue, 

Having his falſhood found too late, 'twas he 

That made. me.caſt you guilty,'and you me, //,, 

Whillt he,black wretch, bdetray'd each fimple word 

We ſpake, unto the cunning of athird; . , 

Curſt may he be, that ſo our love hath flath, 

And wander on the earth, wretched as Cai», 

Wretched as he, and not deſerve. leaſt pitie ; 

In plaguing him, let miſery be witty, 

Let all eyes ſhun him, and he ſhun each eye, 

Ti!l he be noyſome as his infamy ; 

May he without remorſe deny God thrice, 

And not be truſted more on his Soules pnice; 

And after all ſelfe-rorment, when he dyes, 

May Wolves teare out his heart, Vultures his eyes, 

Swine eat his bowels, and his falſer rongue 

That ntter'd all, be to ſome Raven flung, 

And let his carrian coarſe be a longer feaſt 

To the Kings dogges, then any other beaſt. 

Now have I curſt, let us our love revive ; 

in methe flame was never more alive x 

/ cov!d begin 2gaige to court and praiſe; 
H And 


